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To the sons of tibe men wlio nci'tr flificM froin thab* fldtiii 
But stood for their sor«r«igii to itdn aiki deaths 
These Songs I coiiHgn^ at inemorialfl that tell i. . ;> 

Of the poets that sung, and the heioes that £b11> • .! '^ 

Whom mterest ne'tt* Moved tikdr true long to betmj^ 
IVhoni threat'ning ne'er dttonted, nor power oduld diflnli^^ <- 
Tbey stood to the latt*, and, when standing was d^er^ ' < * H ' 
All sullen and silent thej dropped the dapncice, :•' 

And yielded, indignant, their neoks to Ad Uow, 
Their homes to the flMne, and l^heir lands to the feet 

Then flowed the wild strains to the rock had the wood. 
Of the M of the migiity, the Royals and good; • ' 

So plaintiye and sweet, all were m^vcd liy the tone^ 
Frcnn the child of the cot to tibe pvinee on the tfaroiie: 
The fiites of the heroes they learned to deplor^ 
Fin* our rocks never echoed such wailingB hefore. 
These strains^ which a Shepherd has trarailled to savei • 
With joy he ooDi^ns to; the «<m8 df die faiwFe 1 
He lov'd them when teicy was ardent and young, 
£yen then of the dans of the Highlands he sung;* 

* The fi^toc's first song was Dokald Macdokald. 
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And oft has he journeyed the dwellings to riew, 
And the graves of the heroes so gallant and true : 
Yes^ oft o'er their moimtainsj^ uiuipted^ unknown 
All weary and harefoot^ he wandered alone ; . 
For his Whiggish he^, wjth iks^ CorenJM3t|;^ tie, . 
Was knit to the Highlands, he could not tell why-«- 
Was knit to,the ca^ they espou^ to their post. 
And grieved that the name of^the-Sr^ART was lost ! 

Then blest be the hands that have pointed the way 
To rescue these relics from utter' d^y ! 
On the brink of oUivion all trembling they hung. 
To, ^ iritb t^^ ]}am^ of t\e ^oysl that sung ; 
And wild though they be to the ear and the eye. 
They still are the carols of ages gone by. 
The strains d our country, unshadded and strong, 
TlMlaflto6t)Mi]iad«I^MMhoiiOiiraodaii^ 

, When kii^ we]:e.de|>raM, ic^niffiaps a {irey. 
Or driven from the ihroites of their Withers away. 
Who then could sit silent? Alas for' the while. 
That now there ai^ myriads, llie worst of iJie i^, 
WhM ^||kit iihibilaDnriis b«rt 1»>d^^ i 

AJlgNMn«BS|iiiAmMai|^|iit^^ ^ : , 

'^uif whe^er in hjigb lor in hiimbk; d^ee, ' 
My country, such spfa^t dishonours not thee! 

Ah ! wo to the nation, its honours faU low. 
When ii;l%mBc«l^ iMddIei«^ dite l^j^^ ■' > 

Aaai toni np the sinut^^iAeriBidn aoul^sooiib ^ •> * ; ^ . / 
A(t tliose who,/hi)h(»0urc^itMJAaiare1xMtli-! . . : . ;; .>i|.. 

AQ bqSS^^ P9^^ ^ ^^ ^'^'"^^ 9^ i^^^i^^^ 
'' It leads to bewilder, and daizles to blind." 

And no\^. Noble Hig^hlaiiders, sons of the North, ' 

Th^ land ^ift blae moiintsitis, atid b£Kh-^}Hace' of "worthy 

Tbmt stratus that wew dbaated (te^niMiy a^wiUUbaatfa, *. > yj t 

Tb^se strains of ;}i«iir. fillieriy^^ to^y i, ^.j 

Aiiid with, them this 'blessing, the best Uiat I may: 

Q, long be you loyal and gallant as they ! 
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It has always been adlnitted/ tBftt (m^ Xstedbke Ibifgii^MfMMfe 
are the best that the conntiy ever produced: The a{i»o|>hdi^gtiS 
is flo wdl established in popular ophiion^ that it k nerer coiitn>* 
▼erled^ and haa boeoins ui a naiijker pi^^^reri^ daf 

■oaieely auy attetnpt im^ beeti uttdie tti dliI(^'f^M9ts^'l<^;<dM^^ a^ 
ghre Ihem to the pul^ in theh* 'original Spirit tiM* ^|tR^y; 
Bitson gare a few of them^ with the melodies. Cromek added; 4 
■oaber of beautMul oiiea to th^ list; atid though Ibob^ <of IJM 
are endentiy of modem >«iaaifiwtiife^« yet»v|ii«ve4h«y INWIH)^ 
witib avidity into Tcomftriitiibqi^ %A 

fluenoe <lver the mind^ and such a chai^ih dd theyposSi^ 'al)b1^ 
songB composed OB light or imaginary evils. ' ^ 

When we calculate on the thouaaKids of TQhitiies^.tf songs anMb 
ballads that have been publiiAed is i^vtry 'vkK'^ktl^'ior^ 
gmaUe, it vppcxfa not a Ifttk etti^c^rdJiia^^i^^ ^^-kt^f^M 
coUecting those party songs should have t)een So fe^bl^/'^s|'^^^ 
if it is conndered what an animated picture they give of' thid 
bfttiles and tiniest t6. which they allude. They actualiy focodi 'ft 
delightful though rude e^tome of tiie history af ^naHoMlmltf 
dtiriBg A pnri^d h%)kljN^ii^/' "^lie^ %«% ^tl»i^# HSi^^«i^ 
wtas decisive toward the tetabli^menrof the rights "stnd fiftei^^ 
#fai^ we bav^i since eii|oyed ; and. they likewise ftu*ni8^ us witb' 



vitt fiitiiwoijwm. 

liitejr to' tke atiiiak of iiimii]p aiideiit ttiid ndUe fimdlies^ #Ii» webe 
either^ bmlved in rain by llie share they had in tlioie emimo* 
taiiDM> ot* n^ee tm ihst ruin lA eowttpaaio^ ci^^ 
aflbidiBcl to the lidrf liiat pteyaiied. 

Theiid^ songB are^ mareorer^ a species of comporation eatisedy hf 
themsdres. They have no affinity with our ancient baUadi' of 
hcvoism and romance; and one part of them &r less with the: 
mellaw strains of oar paslora) and lyri^ muaes. Their^ general 
GhaiMkwr u iila^tpi « mda^ enevg^ic bnaidu^, thM bWU dAmt 
p^tlflArpfamAm, in^anni^ sentiments^ ^r- rules of son^wtitiil^^ 
JkttjfJtnVm vnmasked effiwoonsof a< bo]4 and ,parinnt{iroiSMBi!^^ 
f4iP h^^ «0A desfJasA thi> overtiirmng inn oa ii t km s Ifatt ps ti ¥mM 
In. if^tm/dk^iai atste^ atid held the abbtiovi tf these as\doi«^> or 
pfva^idnog worse^-b-dvndges in the IcNreit aMt>fevil<fet^tiur of ^min^ 
|illian«r<-bifaiga too base to be spoken of with any dogrM 0f i^pa^i 
^epip^eerlotbearanise. Siidi k ihcir ^ wlbg: CMiaiitf ; bii^ 
iyni«iii9ngMit6em«peoiiaifn»ofslya^^ tOMMr 

bun^f^pi to have ]bMi«iii)f openlf aftd)a?(i#edly in imxiidfBvttai.^ 
99i9«i»of AemtaiQ niore g«naraUy known> ^prikOe^^hoi^tlMrllbd 
Vben cMiiiied to thc^ sdeet sodsl ineetii^ of tosfitaMd Jaeobftai^ 
IV hoarded «p in th# icabfaiets cf old^atliolie iilnifii^ whttM i6 
tha^day ^y-ha«e beoft'praiervtBd'ius JthsBhr tnest* pnKaons IsMi 
Utiakj ^ iibBse hidov«d mHss^ bare bioeil>||fiveki tKp ^ iae wgitki tiui 
fmatant iibenifity ; y^tl hair^ Mason to 'beHeve^ itet in/Mai^ 
4JHiNit oovmties nttihibe»» sdH renaun; ftrul foibalityipiiefmfai in 
liuiipyof theini thM gives them an iitt^tei eilfy in^oertaktiaaiiliii 

te^i III tUa tiaiie^ eonfiningr nrptlf totibose that an i ^yar a irtly 
ofi the mdiest date, ooBceming whidi auOentie aneedotcs oMiM 



IlilSMMtfOMIf* jiK' 

mpport of the Stuarti, to famiali^iner'iri^jfllKh^MQglli mniy^smkk^. 

4»t ilBibfomiatioii ofiiliiiii kM> whedMr ^ c n m l a ii w d Iib) Oiigfmir 
BrttOT^HTflla^menta of tni^tiMarjr^ itetei and llitti>aunaNii^ 
FBlonltd eivifidlj^i i£idimmii.>lilimr^ yAm aUi^ptttJi fiMUBgrrMic 
tkakiWBM: ave !at ^aa fiwl inhmi d» ody / ^[ii 'i MMitiili yir ^oltiDta? 
aariantaild'^nTetad ziBitfto£ langK>fflitth<feIdiMin> wlAMmiBitl 
tinieHflre »lmiioaimM^ taaA tarer joiettiiitirttfliy lir^gy^oiMrjcl cte 
^iiiiaa»'0f Jtha UdoA ;«07fd^f IMfl0d>>»liRdritaiQik loaartaadferdc 

mKfiA gBty t» which Ihgy wwrg* oalki byiha peraSiiiflvoiaQiiiS 
dw(i»liaii> tlifly^degir Mn^ (fOthwRe rcgavM dfM^ 

jjwIiiM i fwi^ lM ch I fliatt/hai»jCopy^)piH>8aftBa »dy ^ii c nfe >torfB!Kri8ij[ 



OMii*feiMfl,^niitb;iMmeappearaMe!(^i^^ Air conAMldftLad^ 
MaifaM; Sl^DoDtf dy who bai-houvcd MidfeonomlcA IMnbB fShndiw^ 

taaiioQ$r'^*ABi muld Bol y«^ liW^Titfed^AiAoe^^lM 

deriokii^VihiifOiioiitt^iaiii^iii ikxtJ^BOie^^k^s^Mmmh^^^^^ 
wani^lhqpti^: God yoa Wortdd*" ' Bciidta iths; gveMfneaiiiEaedf 
nstoring* ihe lorfeited «tlal!Oi lo lhe)£Hifii^'Oiir naa)Brahtetg»fefwgn 
•liewied^ on ereiy oocasion^ how little iTis heart waa cwp a H ^ orf 
■JiuMiBgf wyj^MiliM ag^teift fhoaciMherhadaeled ii|bii frihd[^ 
ai;idBtt<llpa wthority ef has hodaa^ The m^povt whieblM aibaM 
to.fthe eadkdjfeiaiieh^^^he Sitnupts w3l foam ahrigh^ltnuit iilfhla 
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V iwrMiiMimofr. 

pa$I^D, )VM vNfty^ iff of a deoMsed nkmaidi^ nda^voike ef'itlioB* 

yi "vdbrkuuite i^ailhpe. fittmagekty^kaviiigbeentdMfOf ag<tei^ 
tiematt <xf ftmUy and tixfettiiie in Perthshire wiio huA^ttbi dtAj 
jkihiiid to take £ke oathof allegiance to hin^^ but ' had nex^ p^« 
irfttod him to be named ks kxng ild his presence; ^ Carry my 
eomipIiBients to hiin/' said the Mng— <' but-^hkt-^top-^no; 
he may perha^ not recdve my compliments as king of Eilgland^ 
OhiBf him^the deotdr of Hadbrer^s cbmpliments/and tdl him i^iasU 
kfrMispeets t^ steadincin of his principles." The same kindnes^ 
Wi^e memory of those trho hazarded themselves im the cause tif 
Ae dtuarti has been inherited by tiie present administrator of 
M^jttt authority ; andtohim^ as to his fEtiher, their* desceiidanis 
ltttr<rf beoi e^rer pirdihpt to repay'it He was heaid to ekpnes^ 
l^aiaelf m» day before a dozen of gentlemen of both' nktibiu^ wdii 
Ait f»^testwarm^/a^ follows: '^ I have always r^^;arded thd 
attadtmeut of the Scots to the Pretender— -I b^ yoiir paMfoh^ 
giMleinen--^to Prince Charles Stuart^ I mean*— as a le&oii io tde 
whom to tnist in the houi* of heed." 

But to put this matter beyond the diance of being disputed/ 1 
havt only to add^ that the first proposal for the rescuing of thes^' 
jMMte relics from oblivion emanated from' the royal fitmily. ' W 
was made by the HighUnd Society of Londbo^ white Ohe royal 
dtdce was in the chair and another present; to Cc^nd Stdart of 
Garth, who, as may well be suj^iosed/ readily engaged In tbb 
fttc^Ofeion df a schmne so congenial with his feelingsi; aild'il was 
in consequence of his immediate application to Mr Geoi^ ThoBfiUMm 
of Ediaburg^> that the tadk of selection devolved on' ibe^ Caprtain 






(tj^MVik lM8^k(B»d4 and i«wiiv]ced,4hiit Ae ^i^^ 
By Q^/' 8^4 Si<fW«t, <' buj^jl t«K yQU bn k,,4tA 
^ffry^9i^fifA%h^ Ji^,, Tjhierq wopt one,pf t|fei»i:M*o>(tfi ^WihlA 

Upop the whole^ I conceive that the cmfitmnC€mj?l/imA^ 
ai4;«l^ wit)^>ut«pi^ juj^jceiiicwi <»fi A^ tm i>ebiUtei«^: 

^^^sPQ^sbi^iiiiL^D^if^ sativral diqiwtim.of, those imiilMm 

hffptjij^ i^je:^^ tban from, luiy ei^^iniMf 

Hl^^. i^^tioqt, oa thfii^ip^ o£. tli^ reigning ngMDnavchsi; bq , Aiti 
aj^4|i^^p(«i«^(9ped,: jbh^^e hap not b^n n»]€h tp hbme m»mAm' 
vi^^ 4^jw>tr,,wtoliehQw?pfpof the C^ihoHc reli|;iimjhim; 
Q^fl^^%jjfij^sm. ^ m9^i «f iwn,, .th^re is but. qnft m9f «f 
thfojjf^ OIL the rights „<rf4|bc,SNw^th]5Pugh^^^ m^im* - . 

M^fJ^.V^W thjBre%^, Jhat^as much cuiiou^ ajptdanlhcatic J^^attiT 
rally, be recoTered. aa possible, I haye confined myself, jn ^^thp 
T)^uiQ^ ^ M the, jBongB previous, to the battle of SheriiSxniui'^ wifik 
|]^i4^|Ep^tipil Pt.a few g^eral ones that inay be of later .dat(^ bill! 
w|i|puch |f|9^ to^ iH>, I^ I^4eed there fc ncj sqpifiiljp 

^;t]^.4^ffi}^*^'^ Jn.the reig^ of jQ^eep Al»n^, the hopfii . 
Qi^^j9^cj^ie!^jiM^ 8e<si^ tohave adopted 

tl^sqn^li^t lately e^resse^ by a modern lawyer^ ** Suffer iis to . 
BP^M^-dM '^^W ^^ .^^ ^^^N^# ^d do you make its laws." Every 
muncgdluil c9Hl4sti5ing, a. rhyme must c^rtauJy have then h^en 
P9^ ift,|Bquiiyiq<ii Jprof thc.swgs which I have re^eiyed, tl^t 



* 

pioptr to adttk alxm on^Jlfilh «ttd yetl ma iim Ilie ymnr 
irffl lUiik tbAt tlieit is tnottgii of^em m lU cotiid«Dte^' It mi 
mk on aoeowit of MyinAriority i& pobHof neiiltiuil I tntadad 
w ttMuiy^ but becauie^ wkeii tlMfwmi «11 togMlicr^ Am vat 
mdi an endleM tepetilkn rf the tame Motlaiieiiti^ a ^Ume on 
iennt and Cfj^tiieto^ that was qidte mtoienMet N6lr i» it pOHilila 
Id <»h^rtate this abogeth^f in Mich a coUectionj Imt^ as they WMT 
appear^ it wiQ not be much fUt ; ftnr they are oDnskkniMy vairta)^ 
and many of them highly spirited and whimrical^ and alia|[«AMi# 
extiaiovdii|ft]7 for sndi an a|pe. 

WiA Kigard to* the music, it is reqiJsite for me to siatoj Ami 
tihoiigh I am perhaps better aoquahited with the Lei^rlsad tt64 
Mies of Scotland, as simg by die peasantry, th^ 
liringi yet I am so little of a musician, that I can searoeiy be ftiM 
to undarstand the ^rst principles of the arU But having beeia 
difeeted by the Society to preMaf^ su<^ of the Jaeol^ airs ae 
are itiH extant, I set about it with great diligenee and greater 
delight, but with very slender prospects of success; for I found 
that the peoj^e of erory county in the eastern parts of Sootkad 
sung i^em to their own fEtvouriie tunes. The -Galloway peoph^ 
mnsic appears to be, like themselves, a kind ctf Irish, mixed wtHi 
something dse, nobody knows #hat it is. So that, cmm^lfiMl 
general applicatiim to rural muiridahs, I bq^ to suspect that 
my efibrts wodd in a great measure be unavaililigi On iedking 
iinore narrowly into my old manuscripts, I fo«md that, of Aree 
manuscript vdumeft of unpublished Jacobite songs that I had 
from John Steuart, Esq. younger of Dalguise, almost every one 
had the name of the ab' marked to wideh they were composed or 
sung. The Honoumble Miss RoUo's oM mauuscripts had tile 
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MMrAdtioiti^i 90 tkati in> adapti&f ftheie> I li«d'ieilf io t««i 
^^ifiT oKiest c^eoiioDs of imuic^ But the liiodtni ^mUqii «f 
diQiii^iig'^tike Bam^ luad a^« of thMt:#ld tantt his bom Ae 
M6^6f lti«<A p^e3dl)r.aftd.coiiMoii'af idbui it^i^ I ^ look 
ipoai^ as etiarmndf repn^hen^bk^ if notdiflgnwcfuly iBr the 
coUktA^n of oitf BfttioniJ airs^ It is saunxHj posaUe to atoeitem 
dl^ original Btt^e of ime tune fiv^tn tlmse mademooUocdons. ; 
^ ^Oii ike«tUtr handi ^ idl .the^ jniiiuneitibk lOiigBi.tlii^^ i<<fil 
fiNENBft Mr Winter SeoU^ (whidi he must harepickod o«t;of 'e«»7- 
«ilHtt^<aiid portfi^io in 1^0 IdngdoBi)^ Mtwdl^aatthoie Mat me 
from Aberdeenshire by Mr Wallace^Mr Budbw^ aadAif Gmhaui^ 
Miiroel^«iiiehadthemnie0f the air oMtttioiied; aadudfeni^'the 
ttite' 'and iMXng chanced to be. ODj^ali and bote the tame nnaa, 
nrhidi is the case in many instanoes^ for all these I wa» farced to 
lake Ae oom^try at lai^e> a rery uno^iain standard to gv by. It 
km htfedy howoFer, this advantage^ tiiat a great number e£ dkex 
fetdlM of (M times wiH befousd^ Ihat hove nei^ been pubUshed 
MM^ iHiieh> if hsaproren by.aecQm{ianinientK> 4a^ set upon 
papGt kep, wiU be found not unworthy of the driightfol dbm^ci 
^iMiflic to whlbb they hdoi^« Ab I make no preten^ns to aCtODKB 
hi SttUBie^ I have attempted nothilig &rther than the preservatioii 
0f these old aks in their most naked and primili?e style; widi 
kaowfiog, that^ should any of them become &rmixites with tha 
pidiMe^k would be an easy matter for any compcM9r> or profeanmal 
rpajrer on the piano, to harmonise them* 

^ ' I h^ve searched in rain for the songs. of the otiler pajrty^ in 
order to contrast them with those of the Cavaliers. There are 
but few of ihem existing in Scotland^ worthy of preservation^ 
prenous to 1715. Such as remain will be found in the appendix. 
In tlHi^^ suGceec^Bg era there are ^ few indifoent ones. I would 

b 
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finft have had a largtf poarfk^n of tlfem^ as a coixnler]^ to4he 
cthen; but it is imposeibk to preserve that whidi is iK^tThOfog^ 
'the govemment and revolutioiiary |)riiidples of the hoose of 
Hanover have always heen popular hi the Lowlands of SMthia^ 
yet the C^edotiiiui Mu6e> with a romantie attachment^ has itft 
along" chtng^ to^ esled roydltjr ^ and kindled at the injuries suss- 
t^ed bp €be mSM^j and their hermcal deportltn^t^ in its 
leause; at the same time 'loadinf^ the inflictors of these sufferings; 
with every oppvofariuBi that bitterness of sotd could suggest; 
Whoarer is venaat in the national poetry of Scotland wffl rtitidSitf 
BuhfiCtibe to 4iiis^ posi^iii. The generosity displayed by these un-^ 
^rtunate men will always be rem^nl^ered to the honour of the 
naticm^ and it even powerfully interested those who were adverse 
to their cause. The national feeMi^ was strongly roused^ and its 
bards partook of the common sympathy. It would therefore haivie 
been doing injuslice to our country^ to its heroes as well as its 
poets, to have suffered these effusions to have perished. To ofier 
any apology now for their publication, would only be to insult 
those who might be expected to require it. The rival claims of 
Stuart and Brunswick are not more to the present generation^ 
than those of Bruce and Baliol, or York and Lancaster. The 
question of right has been submitted to the arbitration of the 
sWord, and is now inyariably decided. But neither that decision, 
nor any other motive, should deter the historian from doing 
justice to the character of those men who fell in a cause which 
they at least judged to be right, and which others, perhaps, only 
thought wrong as it proved unsuccessful. 

^^ Treason does never prosper. What's the reason ? 
For if it prosper, none dare call it treason." 



INTRODUCTION. XV 

1 hare in no instanoe paaded myself intkoiduig vdhat readiiig 
•f eadi 8oi^ 10 tke most genyine and original^ but have constantly 
taken the <me tbat I thou^ the best.; jtt%uig> that in ten 
instanoes the song loses by the abridgements ^md' interpdationsof 
those who suig it, for once that it is improven. For, that reason^ 
though I have often g^ a great ma^y eopijcs pf the same so^, J 
have not only always taken the^j^liy but the best yersi^vf ead|i> 
aafiyras I could judge; and tU9 i^en4ey% it ijpaqnossiblf for meto 
acknowledge Che-songs indivHvisSyitasfl am^ gener^y indebted to 
fnany for the same aoog, andifflmo^t o^^QH^ ocpy:difl^r«og £rom 
another. I have followed tb^. same course with legard. to the 
9histi;ations> piddng them up. i^hec^rer il could find thon^ with* 
oi^t Gonfudng the naxratiye, ^i^jith in4iv:i4ua) acknowledgme^ , 

A^ extenaye appendix i» 8ulgoined> consisting of such Scottish 
jb^b|te songs as had j»o tunes remaining. jtb^t I, oou^d find; and 
also of great numbers beside^ .that appear to be of English compos 
dtioo. , Many of these are likewise excellent in their kind^ aQ4 
certafady much above the general effusions of the nation at that 
period. Of all the Whig songs subjoined^ there is not one that I 
can trace to be of Scottish original. 

The collection and arrangement of the songs^ airs^ and corre* 
spending anecdotes and characteristics, has proved a task so diffi- 
cult and complex^ that perfect accuracy can scarcely be expected^ 
even with the best assistance and advice ; and of these I have had 
as good as any that the nation afforded, both in choodng the 
songs and correcting the music. For the latter I have been much 
indebted to my friend William Stenhouse, Esq. accountant in 
Edinburgh, a gentleman whose science, good taste, and general 
information of all that relates to Scottish song and music, is not 
perhaps equalled by any contemporary. 



XVI INTRODUCTION. 

In collecting the wngB, my Mends hare exerted themselTes in 
no ordinary degree. Such numbers have I collected^ that I 
actually grew terrified iirhen I heard of a MS. vdume of Jacobite 
songs. Among my principal contributon I must mention Walter 
Scott^ Esq. my constant and unbiassed Mend ; John Steuart, Esq. 
younger of Dalguise; Mr David Laing^ Mr John Moir, Mr 
James Hardy^ junior^ Glasgow; Mr John Wallace^ Mr F. 
Buchan, Mr J(4m Graham^ Mr William Gordon^ Mr David 
Bridges^ junior^ and the Honourable Miss Hollo. These sent me 
volumes; but to enumerate all that hare sent me single songs is 
impracticable. Many of those sent were bespoke by Colonel 
David Steuart^ who has taken an anxious and most Mendly con- 
cern in the publication. A number of Charlie Stuart songs are 
still lacking^ both Gaelic and English. May I hope that I shall 
^ave many others^ both gentlemen and ladies^ to add to my next 
list? 

J. H. 
Alt RIVE Lake, I 
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SONG I. 



€it !Katt iftad (n|«v W tSmntf^ 




What Booker doth prog-nos-ti-cate^ Con-cerning kings and 
kingdoms' &te; I take mysdf to be as wise As ke thatgaxes 





on the skies; My skill g-oes beyond TTie depth of a pond. Or 




riy— ers in the sor-est r^in; Wbere-by I can tell All 




p^ 



things will be weU, When thekingshallei^y his own again. 



There's neither Swallow, Dove, Mr Dade, 
Can soar more high, or deqier wade. 
Or show more reasons from the Mrs, 
What causes peace, what camBes wars. 

The man in ffhe mecm 

May wear out his shoon. 
By running after Charles' wain ; 

But all to no end. 

For the times will never mend 
Till the king shall enjoy his own again. 

B 



THB KING SHALL ENJOY HIS OWN AGAIN, 

Fcfr forty years our royal throne 
Has been his fitther^s and his own^ 
Nor is there any <me but he^ 
With right can there a sharer be; 

For who better may 

Our high sceptre sway^ 
Than he whose right it is to reign: 

Then look for no peace> 

For the wars will never cease 
Till the long shall enjoy his own again» 

Though for a time we see Whitehall 
With cobwebs hanging on the wall. 
Instead of gold and silver bright. 
That glanc'd with splendour day and nighty 

With rich perfume 

In every room. 
All to delight that princely train ; 

These again shall be. 

When the time we see 
That the king shall enjoy his own agsdn. 

Did Walker no predictions lack. 
In Hammond's bloody almanack ? 
Foretelling things that woilld ensue. 
That all proves right, if lies be true; 

But why should not he 

The pillory see. 
Wherein poor Toby once was ta'ien ? 

And also fordmow. 

To the gallows he must go. 
When the king shall enjoy his own again! 

Then far upon the northern hill. 
My hope shall cast her anchor still. 
Until I see tome peaceful dove 
Bring home the branch I dearly love ; 



And there will I wai|^ 

Till the waters a]bt^t^ 
Which now surround my piyjpninjpg ))rain^ 

For ^jEJoice wil} iierer J, 

Till I hear the jpyfu) cry. 
That the king enjoys his own 9g^> 
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SONG II. 







As I came in by Achih-doun^ A lit-tle wee bit 




£rae thetown^ When to the Highlands I was bounds To 




view the haughs of Cromdale^ I met a maa ip tartan trews^ I 




speer'd at him what was the news; Quo' he^ the Highland 




ar-my rues. That e'er we came to Cromdale. 

We were in bed, sir, every man. 
When the English host upon us came; 
A bloody battle then began. 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 
The English horse they were so rude, 
^ They bath'd their hoofs in Highland blood. 
But our brave clans, they boldly stood 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 



TIIB HAUGHS OP CBOMDAUU 

Butj aku ! we could no longer stay^ 
For o'er the hilb we came away^ 
And sore we do lament the day 

That e'er we came to Cromdale. 
ThuB the great Montrose did say. 
Can you direct the nearest way? 
For I will o'er the hills this day. 

And view the haughs of Cromdale. 

Alas, my lord, you're not so strong. 
You scarcely have two thousand men. 
And there's twenty thousand on the plain. 

Stand rank and file on Cromdale. 
Thus the great Montrose did say, 
I say, direct the nearest way. 
For I will o'er the hills this day. 

And see the haughs of Cromdale. 

They were at dinner, every man. 
When great Montrose upon them came ; 
A second battle then b^;an. 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 
The Grant, Madcenzie, and M'Ky, 
Soon as Montrose they did espy, 
O then, they fought most valiantly ! 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 

The McDonalds they retum'd again. 
The Camerons did their standard join, 
Mcintosh play'd a bloody game 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 
The McGregors fought like lions bold, 
M'Phersons, none could them controul, 
M'Lauchlins fought, like loyal souls. 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 



LfiSLBrs MABCH TO 8OOTLAN0. 

M'Leans^ M'Dougals, and M'Neils, 
So boldly as they took the fields 
And made their enemies to yield. 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 
The Gordons boldly did advance. 
The Frasers fought with sword and lance. 
The Grahams they made the heads to dance. 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 

The loyal Stewarts, with Montrose, 

So boldly set upon their foes. 

And brought them down with Highland blows. 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale. 
Of twenty thousand, Cromwell's men. 
Five hundred fled to Aberdeen, 
The rest of them lie on the plain. 

Upon the haughs of Cromdale, 



SONG III. 
%Hlts'ii itlaxtb to JNotlatiK 




March ! march ! pinks of e - - lee— tion. Why the devil 





^ don't you march on-ward in order? March! March ! dogs of re« 




Li[^ in r II 



demption. Ere the blue bonnets comeo-ver the Bor-der. 
You jshall preach, you shall pray. You shall teach night and day. 
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LBfiLBYfS MARCH TO 6G0TLANa 




You shall pre- vail o'er the lark gone a whor»iiig; 
Dance in Uood to the knees^ Blood of God's e— iie-niies^ ! 




The daughters of Scot-land shall sing you to 8n(^-«*ing. 

m 

March ! march !dr^ of all wicke^neissl Glo-rythat Jow^-er you 





can't be de—bas-edlMarchJ march! dunghills of blessedness! 



March and re-joice^ for you shall be nus-ed^ Not to board. 




iXQt to rope> But to faith and to hope^ Scotland's athirst for the 




truth to be taught her; Her cho-sen vir-gin race^ how they will 



if^tf i f-'S-M^ 




grow in grace^ Round as a neep^ like calves for the slaughter. 



March ! — ^march ! — scourges of heresy ! 

Down with the kirk and its whilliebaleery ! 
March !— *march ! — down with supremacy 

And the kist fu' o' whistles^ that maks sic a cleary ; 



LESLEY'S Mktitn TO LOKGMASTON MOOR. 

Fife-men and Jiipers braw^ 

Merry deils^ tak them a'. 
Gown, lace, and livery — ^lickpot and ladle ; 

Jockey shall wear the hood, 

Jenny the sark of God— 
For codpiece and petticoat, dishclout and daidle. 

March ! — ^march !— ablest ragamuffins \ 

Sing, as ye go, the hymns of rejoicing ! 
March ! — march ! — justified ruffians ! 

Chosen of Heaven ! to glory you're rising. 

Ragged and treacherous. 

Lousy and lecherous. 
Objects of misery, scorning, and laughter; 

Never, O happy race ! 

Magnified so was grace ; 
Host of the righteous ! rush to the slaughter ! 



SONG IV. 

TO THE FOREGOINO AIR. 

March i^march !^why the devil don't you march ? 
Stand to your arms, my lads ; fight in good order ! 
Mardi f— march !^why the devfl don't you march ? 
Stand to your arms, my lads ; fight in good order ! 
Front about, front about, ye musketeers all^ 
Until ye come to the English Border : 
Stand tilft, and fight likii men. 
True gospel to maintain. 
The parliament's bly^e to see us a-coming. 

« « « « 

When to the kirk we come. 
We'll purge it ilka room,. 
Frae popish relics and a' innovation. 
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THE RB&TORATION. 



That all the world may see 
There's nane in the right but we^ 
Of the sons of the auld Scottish nation. 



Jenny shall wear the hood, 

Jocky the sark o' God ! 
And the kist fii' o' whistles that maks sic a deary. 

Our pipers braw shall have them a', 

Whate'er comes on it ; 
Busk up your plaids^ my lads. 

Cock up your bonnets. 

SONG v: 




To curb u-sur-pa-tion by th'as-dstance of France, With 




lore^ to his country see Charlie advance ! He's welcome to 




pw^ 




grace and distinguish this day. The sun brighter shines and all^ 



tf)' i jj J 




na— ture looks gay. Your glass- es charge high, 'tis 




in great Charles' praise. In praise, in praise, 'tis in 



THE RESTORATION. 
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great. Cliar-les' praise, To'8 suc-cess your vol- ces and 

3= 




Jl i jf.JMj r r 




in— stru-ments nuse. To his suc-cess your voi— ces and 




in*8tru- ments raise. 



Approach, glorious Charles, to this desolate land. 
And driye out thy foes with thy mighty hand ; 

The nations shall lise, and join as one man. 
To crown the brave Charles, the Chief of the Clan. 

Your glasses, &c. 

In his tnun see sweet Peace, Purest queen of the sky, 
Ev'ry bliss in her lock, ev'ry charm in her eye. 

Whilst oppression, corruption, vile slav'ry, and fear. 
At his wish'd-for return never more shaU appear. 

Your glasses, &c 

Whilst in pleasure's soft arms millions now court repose. 
Our hero flies forth, though surrounded with foes; 

To free us from tjrrants ev'ry danger defies. 
And in liberty's cause he conquers ur dies 1 

Your glasses, &c. 

How hateful's the tyrant who lives by Mae £une. 
To satiate his pride sets our country in flame ! 

How glorious the prince, whose great generous mind 
Makes true valour connst in relieving mankind ! 

Your glasses, &c. 

Ye brave Clans, on whom we just honour bestow, 

O think on the source whence our dire evils flow ! 
Commanded by Charles, advance to Whitehall, 
^ And fix them in chains who would Britons enthnd. 

Your glasses, &c. 
C 
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THE ROYAL OAK TREE. 



SONG VI. 




Ye true sons of Sco-tia, to*getli-er a-nite^ And 




yield all your sens- es to joy and de-- light; Gire 




mirtli its fv|U ae<^^ that the na-tions may see^ We 




hon— our our stand-aid^ the roy-al oak tree^ We 




hon-our ourstandard^ the roy-al oak tree. 




All shall yield to the roy— -al oak tree^ 



aATJjjff. fi^J.i^n-ijif Jc i 



An shall yield to the roy-al oak tree ; Bend to thee, ma« 




jestic tree! Henour'd was he who sat in thee. Honoured was 




he who 9at iathee^And lbott,Hke him^thiieekonoar'dshalt 




be. And thou, like hun, thrice honoured shalt be. 



7RU OF PIlIBNOSHiF. 11 



Waai our great sMMFene^n^ Clwles^ was driven bcm hk throne^ 
Atid dared scarce call knfdotti or silbjeeti kk own^ 
Old Pendrtt ^ ii^llevy at the lisk ef kis Mood^ 
Hid the King of our Ide in thd king of thei INm^ 
All shall yield, &c« 

In sAunmer, in winter, in peace, and in war, 
'TLb known to ounelyes, and to nations a^. 
That the oak of our fi^rest can screen us from harm. 
Can shield our protectors, and' lide out the storm. 

All shall yidd, && 

Let gard'ners and florists of forrign plants boast, ^ 
And cull the pow trifles of each diUant coast ; 
There's none of them all, from a shrub to a tree. 
Can ever omipare, great royal oak^wkh thee. 
All shall yield, &c. 

SONG vrr. ^ , 

A CANTATA,— IN SIX AIRS. 

-. -wo 

Ah /.— " Welcome^ brother Debtor.'^ , 

Many' are the to3s of mankind^ 

Numerous are the toils we bear ; 
Let us then unite in friendship. 

And each other's troubles share ; 
For men were made to heip easch other. 

To share dike tlieir grirf and joy; 
Let us then, when toil is ovei^, " 

In harmless mirth our tiitte employ. 

Air II^^'' The Hounds are all out," ^. 

Without frienddbip in mankind society's lost. 

And life is a bubble of air ; 
But though fortune diould drire us on Greenland's black coast, 

We're contented, if friendship cdmes there, • 
My braye boys, &c. 



IS TRBB OF FRIEKDSHIR 

It happened once/ tliat a king'> wiihout fri^nds^ 

Was plagued by a hard-hearted crew ; 
When he looVd round the fields^ to make him amends^ 

The oak rose with grace to his yieWj 
My brave boys^ &c. 

Air IIL^'\ Rtde Britannia.'' 

The trees that in the woods are seen. 

Struck by the winter's bhist, shall fell ; 
Whilst thou shall flourish on the green. 
The mighty monarch of them all. 

Hiul to the royal — hail to the royal tree ! 
Protector of our liberty. 

AiRlF.—"LUIilnileror 

This much-honoured tree such wonders hath done» 

That Britain still names it as her greatest boast; 
There is nothing can equal it under the sun ; 

Without it our lives and our liberty^s lost. 
Abroad it does saU before the brisk gale. 

And brings home the spices and juices divine ; 
Then, sing round the great tree with friendship and glee; 

Around it, around it, like woodbines let's twine. 

Air V,r^<' Bdtml^s Marchr 

From the east to the west. 

By all men 'tis confest. 
That the oak is the best of all trees ; 

There's not one, we are sure. 

Can such hardships endure. 
Or brave with more courage the seas. 

Should any pretend. 

To affront our great friend, 
I/Ct the foe be a duke, lord, or clown. 

With our oaks fest in hand. 

By our friends we'll firm stand. 
And then knock the proud boaster d^wik 



THE DROWNING OP CARE. 13 

Air VL^'' Hearts of Oak." 

CHORUS. 

Then Bhaded beneath this great royal tree> 
Let us from all strife, from all discord, be free ; 
Though hardships surround us, let this make amends, 
A friend in our need is the surest of friends. 
Firm as the oak let us stand, friends sincere let us be. 
Our purses are ready. 
Open to the needy. 
In this let all Britons,— all mankind agree. 



SONG VIII. 

A MEDLBY,-»IN FOUR AIRS. 

Air /.— .« The Yelhw-haiT'd Laddie. 



ft 



Though winter may fnght us, and chill us with cold. 
Bright Phoebus can cheer us with rays pure as gold ; 
Then let us not murmur, nor dare to complain. 
For he that took sunshine can give it again. 

The oak, that all winter was barren and bare. 
Again spreads his branches to wave in the air ; 
All nature, rejoicing, appears clad in green ; 
Then let mirth and friendship enliven the scene. 

The true Sons of Freedom together are met. 
And each by his neighbour in order is set ; 
While mirth and true friendship give life to the song. 
The voice of Contentment the notes shall prolong. 

Air II.-^" Once I was blmd." 

A lady once her husband lost. 

And, sighing, look'd around. 
And saw her children sadly cross'd. 

And deep in sorrow drowned. 



14 THB DROWNING OF CABE. 

But thuB BSBOBgeA their grief and paiD> 
'^ Your &ther will return again^" 
With my h., Ib, &c. 

Though he has left you for a day> 

Be not sunk in despair^ 
For orphans^ as the Scriptures say^ 

Are HeaV'n's peculiar care : 
Then^ fear not> hoys, you'll get commtodp 

As hroken a ship has come to land. 
With a fa/ la, &c. 

Then throw your grief and care away. 
Let mirth your hours employ. 

This is the twenty'fdnth of May, 
My heart o'erflows with joy ! 

So bid adieu to grief and pain^ 
And drink the Laird's return again ! 
With my Iby la>' &e. 

The lads took hearty and dressed themsebes 

In rural garments gay. 
And round abiut„ like &iry dTflB>. "^ 

They damced the Uve^-long da^r ; 
Around, around an oaken tree. 

They danced with joy, and so do we, 

Withmyfe,la, fi5<^ / . 

^■- ■ /__ ■ j • -: " 

Air IIL^'' The Lass of Pattys MiU." 

The sprightly dance now dbne. 

They all, as was their use. 
Upon the grass sat down « 

To taste the bahnyjuioe: 
The sparkling goblet smiled,. 

And went the circle round. 
While Mirth (Contentment's diild). 

Cried, '' Care in joy IB drowned." / ^ 



^* 
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HEY, THEN, UP GO WE. 
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Air IV.—'' Let our mirth ttiU abound." 

Let iis> as well as they, be merry while we may. 

For we know not how long we may sing, brave boys ! 
Let us still be content with whatever is sent. 

Or what providence pleases to bring, brave boys ! 
For I love, from my soul, a friend and a bowl, 
So here goes a health to our king, brave boys ! 
Here's a health to the king ; 
Let every true man sing 
Long live our noble king. 



SONG IX. 



IttSt fl^, Vf to tof* 




Know this, my brethren, heav'n is dear. And all thedoudsare 




:'"fnr7[ 



gone; The right-eous man shall flou-rish now. Good 




days are coming on. Come then, my brethren, and be glad. And 

* — - - u 




eke re-joioe with me; Lawn sleeves taid roch-ets 

i 




shall go down. And he^, tken^ up go we. 



We'll break the windows, which the whore 
Of Babylon hath p£unted. 



HEY, THEN, UP GO WE. 

And when tlie Popiih mints are down, 

Then Bui^ shall be stunted. 
There's neither crom, nor crudfix. 

Shall Btand for men to aee ; 
Rome's trash and trumpery shall go dowDj 

And hey, then, up go we. 

Whate'er the Popish hands hare built. 

Our hammers shall undo, 
Well In-eak their pipes, and hum thur Cf^ies, 

And bum down churches too ; 
We'll exerdse within the groves. 

And [M-each beneath the tree; 
Well make a pulfut of a cask. 

And ha/, lieu, up go we. 

We'll down with all the versitiee. 

Where learning is profest. 
Because they practise and maintain 

The language of the Beast ; 
We'll drive the doctors out ttf doors 

And parts whate'er they be ; 
We'll cry all arts and learning down. 

And heif, then, up go we. 

Well down with deans and prebends too. 

And I. rejoice to tell ye. 
How that we will eat pigs our fill. 

And capon by the belly ; 
We'll bum the ^diers' leamed bo(^ 

And make the schoolmen dee ; 
We'll down with all that smells of wit. 

And h^, then, up go we. 

If once the antichristian crew 

Be crush'd and orerthrown. 
We'll teach die noUes how to stoop. 

And keep the gentry down : 
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Good manners have an ill report. 

And turn to pride we see^ 
Well therefor^ cry good manners dqwn. 

And key, theuy up go tve. 

The name of Lord shall be abhorr'd^ 

For every man's a brother ; 
No reason why, in church or state. 

One man should rule another. 
But when the change of government 

Shall set our fingers free. 
We'll make the wanton sisters stoop. 

And hey, then, up go tve. 

What though the king and parliament 

Do not accord together. 
We have more cause to be content ; 

This is our sunshine weather ; 
For if that reason should take place. 

And they should once agree. 
Who would be in a roundhead's case ? 

And hey, then, up go we. 

What should we do then in this case ? 

Let's put it to a venture ; 
If that we hold out seven year's spacer 

We'll sue out our indenture. 
A time may come to make us rue. 

And time may set us free. 
Except the gallows^ claim his due. 

And hey, then, up go we. 



D 
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You're wel- come, Whigs, from Both --well Brigs, Your 




ma-lice is but zeal, boys; Most ho- -ly sprites, the hy- 




po- crites, 'Tib sack ye drink, not ale, boys ; I must a-ver, you 




can -not err. In breaking God's com-mands, boys. If 




yc in- fringe bish-- ops or kings. You've heav- en in 




your hands, boys. 



Suppose ye cheat, disturb the state. 

And steep the land with blood, boys ; 
If secretly your treachery 

Be acted, it is good, boys. 
The fiend himsel', in midst of hell. 

The pope, with his intrigues, boys, 
You'll equalize in forgeries ; 

Fair fa' you, pious Whigs, boys. 

You'll God beseech in homely speech. 
To his coat-tail you'll claim, boys ; 
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Seek lippies of grace frae his gawde btce, 

And bless and not blasf^eme, boys. 
Your teachers they can loss and pray^ 

In zealous ladies closets ; 
Your wits convert by Venus' art ; 

Your kirk has holy roset. 

Which death will tie promiscuously^ 

Her members on the viul^ boys^ 
For homed beasts the truth attest. 

That live in Annandale^ boys. 
But if one drink, or shrewdly think 

A bishop ere was saved. 
No charity from presbytrye. 

For that need once be craved. 

You lie, you lust, you break your trust. 

And act all kinds of evil, 
Your covenant m9ke& you a saint. 

Although you live a devil. 
From murders too, as soldiers true. 

You are advanced well, boys; 
You fought like devils, your only rivals. 

When you were at Dunkeld, boys. 

Your wondrous things great slaughter brings. 

You kill'd more than you saw, boys ; 
At Pentland-hills ye got your fills. 

And now you seem to craw, boys. 
Let Websters preach, and laddies teach 

The art of cuckoldry, boys. 
When cruel zeal comes in their tail. 

Then welcome presbytrye, boys. 

King William's hands, with lovely bands. 

You're decking with good speed, bop ; 
If you get leave, you'll reach his sleeve. 

And then have at his head, boys. 
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CAKES O' CROUDY. 

You'r6 weloome. Jack, well join a ftack. 
To drink yaar hist confusion. 

That grace and truth we may po0te» 
Once more without deluaion. 



SONG XI. 
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Clunie the deddy, and Rethy the mon-key; Le-ven the 




he-ro, and lit- tie Pit-cunkie; O where shall ye 

m 
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see such, or find such a 80u--dy? Bannocks of bear meal. 




cakes of crou-dy. 

Deddy on politicks dings all the nation. 
As well as Lord Huffie does for his discretion ; 
And Crawford comes next, with his Archie of Levy, 
Wilkie, and Webster, and Cherrytrees Davy. 

There's Greenock, there's Dickson, Houston of that ilkie. 
For statesmen, for taxmen, for itoldiers, what think ye? 
Where shall ye see such, or find such a soudy ? 
Bannocks of bear meal, cakes of croudy. 

There's honest Mass Thomas, and sweet Geordie Brodie, 
Wed kend Mr Wm Veitch, and Mass John Goudy, 
For preaching, for drinking, for playing at noudy— « 
Bannocks of bear meal, cakes of croudy. 
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There's Sample for pressing the grace on young lassies^ 
There's Henrey and Williamson^ two sleeky asses^ 
They preach well^ and eat well^ and j^y well at noudy— ^ 
Bannocks of bear meal^ cakes of croudy. 

Bluff Macky for lying, lean Lawrence for griping. 
Grave Bernard for stories, Dalgleish for his piping. 
Old Ainslie the prqphet for leading a dancie. 
And Borland for cheating the tyrant of Francie. 

There's Menie the daughter, and Willie the cheater. 
There's Geordie the drinker, and Annie the eater. 
Where shall ye see such, or find such a soudy? 
Bannocks of bear meal, cakes of croudy. 

Next comes our statesmen, these blessed reformers. 
For lying, for drinking, for swearing enormous, 
Aigyle and brave Morton, and Willie my Lordie-^- 
Bannocks of bear meal, cakes of croudy. 

My curse on the grain of this hale reformation. 
The reproacb of mankind and disgrace of our nation ; 
Deil bash them, deil smash them, and make them a soudy. 
Knead them like bannocks, and steer them like croudy. 

SONG XII. 
Orre cam* a JffMltv out o' Jfitt, 






There cam' a fid—dler out o' Fife, A 



iA^-f i: rp-i. mc f^ [" g 



blink be-yond Bla-weary, O, And he has coft a 
gool— ly knife. To gie the Whigs a blea-ry, O. 



n 



NB*£R TO RBtURK. 




This fid-dler cam' wi' sword and lance, And a' his lii 








lea-iy, O, To learn the Whigs a mor-rice dance^ 

they lov'd wond-rous dear— ly, O. 

Now he has danced the lads frae hame^ 

Out o'er the hills o' Seiry, O, 
An' may the deil ride after them^ 

Upon his good gray meary^ O : 
They grew sae bauld on sturt an' strife. 

That nae man durst gang neary, O, 
Until the fiddler cam' frae Fife, 

That bang'd them wi' his geary, O. 



SONG XIII. 
i^t'tt to 3&etttm« 

Tune,—" There cam' a Fiddler out o' Fife: 

Ne'er to return, let Whigs be sent 

Out o'er the hills of Sjrria, 
Our nation's plague and punishment. 

Since first we gowns did weary, O ! 
No more in Britain shall ye stay. 

Nor pulpits ere come neary, O ! 
Swith, pack, begone, without delay. 

There's ane at hand will fear ye, O ! 

Now your false principles decay. 

As treacherous base deliria ; 
Lo ! once more you must out of play, 

An' take the transporteary, O. 
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No more shall villany defile 
Our sacred church most deary, O ! 

Nor you most holy folks be styled. 
Who God nor king do feary^ O ! 

Away, ye holy cheats, begone ! 

No more our kirk come neary, O ! 
For you must to the hills anon. 

Dear Cameronianeary, O ! 
Rear treason and rebellion. 

To put folks in a steary, O ! 
But Christians all shall join in one. 

To turn you tapselteary, O ! 

That cursed usurping Orange, you 

Your saviour styled most deary, O ! 
Soon to the Stygian shade withdrew. 

And left you in a feary, O ! 
That treacherous reign did you support. 

In all your wild deliry, O ; 
Now by the hand of vengeance struck. 

We'll hang you by the eary, O ! 

When your weak sandy fabrick shook, 

Whilk put you in a feary, O, 
His life, like's nose, had mony a crook. 

Till he went tapselteary, O ! 
But let the villanous wretch begone. 

And Heaven our just prayers heary, O ! 
That royal James may mount the throne. 

Nor thief nor knave come nearv, O. 
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KING WILLIAM'S MARCH. 



SONG XIV. 



S&tnjt WxtUtm^a fKavc^. 



O WiL— LIE, Wil-fclieWanbeard, He's a—wa 




hame, Wi' a budget on his back. An' a wal-let at 




waine: But some will sit on his seat. Some will eat his m( 




Some will stand i' his shoon. Or he come a- gain. 



O WiUie, WiUie Wanbeard, 

He's awa to ride, 
Wi' a bullet in his bortree. 

And a shabble by his side ; 
But some will white wi' Willie's knife. 

Some will kiss Willie's wife. 
Some will wear his bonnet 

Or he come again. 

O WiUie, WilUe Wanbeard, 

He's awa to sail, 
Wi' water in his waygate. 

An' wind in his tail ; 
Wi' his back boonermost. 

An' his kyte downermost, 
An' his flype hindermost,' 

Fighting wi' his kail. 
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O WiUie, WiUie Wanbeard, 

He's awa to figlit ; 
But fight dog^ fight bane^ 

Willie will be ri^t : 
An' he'll d6^ what wed he may. 

An' has done for mony a day. 
Wheel about^ an' rin away. 

Like a wally wight. 

O saw ye Willie Wanbeard 

Riding through the rye ? 
Or saw ye Daddy Duncan 

Praying like to cry ? 
That howe in a 'tato fur 

There may Willie lie, 
Wi' his neb boonermost. 

An' his doup downermost. 
An' his flype hindermost. 

Like a Pesse pie. 

Play, piper, play, piper. 

Play a bonny spring. 
For there's an auld harper 

Harping to the king, 
Wi' his sword by his side. 

An' his sign on his reade. 
An' his crown on his head. 

Like a true king. 



IT WAS A* FOR OUR RIOHTFV* KING. 



SONG XV. 

it hmK a' Uft our r^tfn' Slitts. 




It was a' for our right-fii' king We left fair Scotland's 



strand! It was a' for our right-fu' king We e'er saw 



»<iH^ fl ij J' ^ rfi' 




I - rish land^ my dear^ We e'er saw I - rish land. 

Now a' is done that men can do. 
An' a' is done in rain : 

My lore an' natire had, iureweel. 
For I maun cross the main, my dear. 
For I maun cross the main. 

He tum'd him right an' round about. 

Upon the Iri^ shore. 
An' ga'e his bruQe-reins a shake. 

With, Adieu for evermore, my dear. 

With, Adieu for evermore. 

The sodger frae the wars returns. 

The sailor frae the main ; 
But I hae parted frae my love. 

Never to meet again, my dear. 

Never to meet again. 

When day is gane, an' night is come. 
An' a' folk bound to sleep, 

I think on him that's far awa, 
The lee^lang night, an' weep, my dear. 
The lee-Iang night, an' weep. 



nuUBB aOOD VBLLOWS, tu. 
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SONG XVI. 
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There's three true good f^-lows^ Three brare ley - - al 




feUowByThere'sthree truegood fdiowB^Down ayont yon glen. 



^^ 




Ifs now the day is dating. But ere night b a— fa' -ing^ 




Whase cock's best at crawing^ Wil— lie^ thou shalt ken. 




\ f t r ^^^ 




There's three true loy- - al fel- lows^ There's three true good 
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fdlowByThere's three true loyal fellows^Down ayont ycmgldn. 




There's Graham^Graham and Gordon^Brare Lindsay is comings 




-^ "d. cV 



Ken ye wha i» runnings Wi' his Highlandmen ? 
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THE BATTLE OF KILLICRANKIE. 

'Tb he that's ay the foremost 
When the battle is warmest^ 
The bravest and the kindest 
Of all Highlandmen. 
There's three true good fellows^ &c. 

There's Sky^s noble chieftain. 
Hector, and bold Evan 
Reoch, Bane Macrabrach, 
And the true Maclean. 
There'^ three true good fellows, &c 

There's now no retreating. 
For the clans are waiting. 
And every heart is beatmg. 
For honour, and for fsane I 

There's three true good fellows, 
Whate'er they may tell us. 
Thrice three good fellows 
Down ayont yon glen. 



SONG XVII. 



eifte Sattk of mtlUcranltCr. 
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Clavers and his Highlandmen Came down up- on the 




raw, man. Who, be-ing stout, gave mo-iiy a dout. The 




lads be— gan to daw, then. Wi' sword and targe io* 



THE BATTLE OF KILLICRANKIE. 
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to thdr hand> Wi* which they were na slaw, man, Wi' 




mo-ny a fearfii' heavy sigh. The lads be-gan to daw, then. 

O'er bush, o'er bank, o'er ditch, o'er stank. 

She flang amang them a', man ; 
The Butter-box got mony knocks. 

Their riggings paid for a', then. 
They got their paiks, wi' sudden straiks. 

Which to their grief they saw, man ; 
Wi' cl'TikiiTn dankum o'er their crowns. 

The lads began to fa', then. 

Hur skipt about, hur leapt about. 

And flang amang them a', man ; 
The English blades got broken heads. 

Their crowns were deav'd in twa, then ; 
The durk and door made their last hour, 

And prov'd their final fa', man : 
They thought the devil had been there. 

That played them sic a paw, then. 

The solemn league and covenant 

Came whigging up the hills, man. 
Thought Highland trews durst not refuse 

For to subscribe their bills, then : 
In Willie's name they thought nae ane 

Durst stop their course at a', man ; 
But hur nain sell, wi' mony a knock. 

Cried, " Furich, Whigs awa, man." 



Sir Evan Dhu, and his men true. 
Came linking up the brink, man ; 
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Tlie Hogan Dutch tli^y beared mnA, 
They b^ a homd ttiidc, thai. 

The true Madean, and bis fierce laen^ 
Came in amang them a'^ man ; 

Nane durtt withstand his heavy hand, 
A' fled and ran Awa, then. 

Oh on art I oh on aril 

Why should she lose King Shames^ man ? 
Oh rig in di! oh rig in Mi 

She shall hreak a' her banes, then ; 
yfii^Jvrichiimhi and stay a while. 

And speak a word or twa> man> 
She's gie a straik out-o'er the neck. 

Before ye win awa, then* 

O fie for shame, ye're three for ane ! 

Hur nain sell's won the day, man; 
King Shames' red-ooats should be hung up. 

Because they ran away, then. 
Had bent their brows, like Highland trues. 

And made as lang a stay, man. 
They'd sav'd their king, that sacred thing. 

And Willie'd run away, then. 



SONG xvni. 

Prieltum iSrClltcmnfttanum. 

TO THE FOREGOING AIR. 

Grahamius notabilis ooegerat Montanos^ 
Qui clypeis et gladiis fiigarunt Anglicanos ; 
Fugerant VallicolsB, atque Puritani, 
Cacavere Batavi et Cameroniani. 



PRiBLIUM OILLICRANKIANUM. SI 

Grahamius mii^bflis^ fbrtisBimus Alddes^ 
Cujus Regi fiierat intemerata fides, 
Agiles Monticolas marte inspirarit, 
£t dupKcatum numeram hoetinm profllgavit. 

Nobilis appaniit Fermilodcmeiisis, 
Cujus in rebelles sfriDgebatur ensis ; 
Nobilis et sanguine, nobilior virtate, 
Regi derotissinnis intus et in cute : 
Pitcurius heroicus. Hector Scoticanus, 
Cui mens fiddis fuerat, et invicta manus. 
Capita rebellium, iB excerebravit, 
Hostes unitissimoB ille dimicarit. 

Glengarius magnanimus atque belticosus. 
Functus ut Eneas, pro rege atdmosus, 
Fortis atque strenuus, hoetes e:itpiignavit. 
Sanguine rebelHum campM cdoratit ; 
Surrexerat fidefiter DonaMus Insulantis, 
Pugnaverat ririliter, cum copiis Skyanis, 
Pater atque fflil, non dissimulamnt, 
Sed pro rege proprio, unaaimes pugnarunt. 

Madeanius, circumdatus tribo martiali. 
Semper, devinctissimuB familise regali, 
Fortiter pugnaverat more Atavorum, 
Deinde dissipayerat turmas Batavorum, 
Strenuus Lochielius, multo Camerone, 
Hostes ense peremit, et abrio pugione, 
Istos et intrepidos Oreo dedieavit, 
Impefimento bosiium Blaro reportairit. 

Nacueillius de Bara, Glencous Kepochanus, 
Ballee^iBUB, eum fratre Stewartus Apiaiitt0> 
Fr« Jacobe Septuoo, fortiter gessei^ 
Pugiles fortisdmi felidteT viccre. 



as KILLICRANKIE. 

Canonicus darissimus^ Galloyidianus^ 
Acer et indomitus, consilioque sanus^ 
Ibi dux adfiierat^ spectabilis persona. 
Nam pro tuenda patria^ hunc peperit Belloiia ; 

Ducalidoni dominum spreverat gradiytis, 

Nobilis et juvenis, fortis et actiyus. 

Nam cum nativum, principem, exulem, audiret, 

Redit ex Hungaria, ut regi inacrviret ; 

lUic et adfiierat, tutor Ranaldorum, 

Qui strenue pugnaverat cum oopiis virorum, 

Et ipse Capetaneus, setate puerili, 

Intentus est ad prselium, spiritu virili. 

Glemnoristonus junior^ optimus bellator, 
Subito jam iadus, hactenus venator ; 
Perdudles Whiggeoe, ut pecora proetravit, 
Ense et fuhnineo Mackaium fugavit. 
Regibus et legibus Scotid oonstantes, 
Vo6 dypeis et gladiis pro prindpe pugnantes ; 
Vestra est victoria, vestra est et gloria : 
In cantis et historia perpes est memoria. 



SONG XIX. 



mafitt^xAxt. 




Whare hae ye been sae braw, lad? Wliare hae ye been sae 
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brankie^ O? Whare hae ye been sae braw, lad? Came 



fflLLfCRANKlB. 
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ye by Kil-li-cran-kie^ O? An ye had been whare 

i 




^^=3? 



I hae been. Ye wad-na been sae can - tie^ O ; An 




ye bad seen what I hae seen, I' the braes o' Kil-li- 
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crankie, O. 

I fought at land, I faught at sea. 
At hame I fought my auntie, O ; 

But I met the devil and Dundee 
On the braes o' Olicrankie, O. 
An ye had been, &g. 

The bauld IHtcur foil in a furr. 
And Clayers gat a danlde, O, 

Or I had fed an Athol gled 
On the braes o' KiUicrankie, O.- 
An ye had been, &c. 

O lie, Mackay, what gart ye lie 

r the bush ayont the branlde, O ? 
Ye'd better kiss'd King Willie's loof. 
Than come to Killicrankie, O. 
It's nae shame, it's nae shame. 

It's nae shame to shank ye, O ; 
There's sour sfoes on Athd braes. 
And deils at KUlicrankie, O. 
F 
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THE DEVIL 0*£R STIRLING. 



SONG XX. 

CTj^e 9tia o'er B^vline. 




As the de- vil o'er Stirling was looking one day (For when 
Sa-tan lookssharp^he can see a great way)^ He spied an odd 






figure on Bloomsbury steeple^ With hishomshigh ex-alt-ed^ sUr* 
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reying the people. Derry down, down, down, deny down. 



*^ How now !'* quoth the devil, ** what spy I at London ? 
^^ Should I suffer a rival, myself will be undone." 
And whilst a man scarce could toss off his flaggon. 
The devil was mounted on Bow steeple dragon. 

Deny down, &c 

From thence Satan kenn'd the sweet faice of the creature ; 
He knew his old friend in each line and each feature : 
Without further pre^tce he address'd his ally. 
With a " How the plague, Willie, came you mounted so high? 

Deny down^ &c. 



« 
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Speak-^How got you up?-— I shall humble your pride : 
What a pox ! have you learnt on a broomstick to ride ?" 
No, softly," quoth Willie, " you be vastly mistaken. 
Me be ne'er for de vitch nor de conjuror takesi. 
Deny down, &c 
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''But, to tdl you de true, vas plac'd here by my brewer, 
'^ Ven I vas aa igharant of it as you are : 
'' But thougb I'm a fool, as you plainly may see, 
'' You bave not Y<m more bumble serrant dan me. 
Deny down, &c. 

** Do your highness bare place your own council about me, 
** Yet still you must admowledge you can't do tidout me ; 
'' 'Tis I who to all your damn'd projects give birt, 
'^ And each plot form'd in bell go in my name on eart 

Deny down, &c • 

^' Vat has lately been done may convince you full rell, 
^' Dat in my reign you should ne'er vant sulgects in bell : 
** Our late swearing act, youll allow, vas a trapa ; 
** Me leave not a loophole for von to escapa. 

Derry down, &c. 

" Vat divdi could e'er have done more in my station, 
" Since, vit von single acta, me damn de vole nation? 
'^Itfen of every degree; vomen, rich and mean, - 
'^ From de street-valking lass to her highness de queen. 

Derry down, &c 

^' Vere it not for me you'd be plagued vit de dagy, 
'' And some of dem, sir, would confoundedly scourge ye: 
*' Should me soufire deir dam convocation to sitta, 
*' Ob den, broder Satan, ve bote might be bitta. 

Derry down, &c. 

^' But my bishops from all deir attempts vill secure ye, 
'^ And dey are your best vriends on eart, I'll assure ye ; 
^' Dere is but very few on dat reverend bench, 
*' But adore you as much, sir, as me do my vencb." 

Derry down, &c. 
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" These, dieie aie brave aoiiky worthy Satan's allianoe; 
^th such troops I'd boldly bid Heayen defianee. 
Since you make such Inshops, Willi^ you may r^gn ooj 
For the devil can't find siidli a pack when they^re gone/* 
Deny down, &c. 

The monarch of hell flew away in a trice ; 
The monardli of Britain look'd wondrous wise. 
Thus ended their treaty, as most people say; 
He'd be glad to come <^ half so well at Cambny. 

Derry down, &c. 



SONG XXI. 



fBHf ntr Vat oDUUf a 




O, I had a wee bit mailin. And I had a good gray mare. And 




I had a brawbit dwalling. Till WHm&A the wag came here. 



^ I LLJ^ff t ; J ^ 1 1 E l f gCj JJg 



He wagg^t meout o' my mailin. He wagg^t me out o' my 




i^^ 



gear. And out o' my good black gowny. That ne'er was the 



tfi f. I f. f I I 



waur o' the wear. 



THB CAMBRONIAN GAT. 

He &wn'd^ and he w^^ngit his teil^ 

Till he poiflon'd the true wel^^; 
And wi' the wagging o' Ids ilnue tongue^ 

He gart the braye Monmoalh die. 
He waggit us out o' our rights^ 

And he waggit us out o' our law^ 
And he waggpit ub out o' our king^ 

That grieves me warst of a*. 

The tod rules o'er the lion^ 

The midden's aboon the moon^ 
And Scotland maun cower and cringe 

To a Bause and a fordgn loon. 
walyfii' &' the piper 

That sells his wind sae dear ! 
And walyfu' &.' the time 

Whan Willie the wag came here ! 
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SONG XXII. 



HHt tfamttonian €at« 




s 



J l jjjlff Jlp f l f ^§a 



There was a Ca- -me -ro^nian cat Was hunting for a 



prey. And in the house she catch'd a mouse. Up— on the 




i 



Sabbath*day. 



88 TRB CAfifBBONIAN CAT. 

The Whig, bong offended 

At such an act profiine. 
Laid by his book, the cat he took. 

And bound her in a chain. 

'^ Thou damn'd, thou cursed creature, 

'' This deed so dark with thee, 
'' Think'st thou to bring to hell bdow. 
My holy wife and me ? 



€€ 



** Assure thyself, that for the deed 
'^ Thou Uood for blood shalt pay, 

*^ For killing of the Lord's own mouse 
'* Upon the Sabbath^y." 

The presbyter laid by the book. 

And earnestly he pray'd. 
That the great dn the cat had done 

Might not on him be laid. 

And straight to execution 

Poor baudrons she was drawn. 
And high hanged up upon a tree ; 
. Mess John he sung a psalm. 

And when the work was ended. 
They thought the cat near dead ; 

She gave a paw, and then a mew. 
And stretched out her head. 

^^ Thy name," said he, *' shall certainly 

** A beacon stUl remain, 
" A terror unto evil ones, 

** For evermore. Amen." 



CARLBt AN THE KING COMB. 
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SONG XXIII. 



€«vXt, m (f>t ^itti tome. 




^m_ 






Carle^ an the king come^ Carle^ an the kmg oome^ 




Thou shalt dance^ and I will sing^ Carle^ an the king come. 




i^gftiT&r^ffirr r-t| 



An 8ome-bo - dy were come a-gain^ Then some-bo- dy maun 




crofisthemidn^AndeT'iymanshallhaehisain^ Carle^ an the 



<^>'j . l il l ' 



king come. 



I trow we swapped for the worse. 
We ga*e the boot and better horse. 
And that we'll tell them at the cross. 

Carle, an the king come. 
When yellow com grows on the rigs. 
And a gibbet's built to hang the Whigs, 
O then we will dance Scottish jigs. 

Carle, an' the king com^ 
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WILLIE WINKIB*9 TB8TAMBKT. 

Nae mur wi' pinch and drouth well ime. 
As we ha'e done— a dogf's propine^ 
But quaff our waug hts o' bousy wine^ 

Carle^ an the long come. 
Cogie> an the king come^ 
Cog^e^ an the king come> 
I'se be fou^ and thou'se be toom^ 

Ck)gie> an the king come. 



SONG XXIV. 



WOIie Wtti&ie'j( Cfi^mmt 



m'^ \ i i' f rf t i J' f' 




O TELL me^ Fa«der Den-ni-son^ Do you link dat 

(<,> J. i' I f. I r J' J^ ^ r i' J 1 



life be done? So be^ den do I leave vit you I^ 




panhments and my trunks at Loo ; Von cup^ von doak. 




CO- ver- lid^ Von press^ von black book, and von red; D 





you vill find di - rec-tion give. Vat mans shall die, a 



(<>' i^ J' J' II 



vat must live. 



Dere yoa vOl find it in my vill^ 

Vat kings must keep deir kingdoms stilly 

And^ if dey please^ w\ko 4em must quit ; 

Mine good rench Anne must look to it 

Voe's me^ dat I did ever sat 

On trone !— But now no more of dat. 

Take you^ mpreoverj Pennisonj 

Pfl cursed horse dat bi^^ d|s bo|ie^ 

Taike you> beside^ dis nigged coat. 
And ^1 de curses of d^ $cot» 
Dat dey did gife me vonder rell^ 
For Darien and dat Macdonell. 
Dese are de tings I £iin void gfive^ 
Now dat I have not time to live : 
Q take dem off mine hands^ I pray j 
111 go de lighter on my vay. 

I leave unto dat poor vench Anne, 
Von Cfip void better fit von man. 
And vit it all de firebrands red, 
Dat in dat cap have scorch'd mine head. 
All dis I hereby do bequeath, 
before I shake de hand vit death. 
It is de ting could not do good. 
It came vit much ungratitude. 

And tell her, Dennison, vrom me. 
To lock it by most carefully. 
And keep de Scot beyond de Tweed, 
Eke I shall see dem ven I'm dead. 
I have von hope, I have but von, 
^Tis veak, but better vit dan none ; 
Me viss it prove not von intrigue— 
Depray&ofde selfish Whig. 

a 
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THE ACT QV SirCCfiSpION- 



SOKG XXV. 



Cbt 9tt cC i^cctii&i6xu 



i^^s^^ 




I'll nng you a aong, my brave boys, The like you ne'er 




heard of be-fore; Old Scodaad at last is grown wise^ And 




England shall bul-ly no more. Suooesnon^ the trap far our 




dav'ry, A true Pres-by- te - ri - an plot, Ad-vanced by 




by-ends and knay'ry. Is now kicked out by a vote. 




The Lutheran dame may be gone. Our foes shall address us no 



.<i>r r.Mc'f. I i-.H-rmytr 



more; If the treaty should ne-ver go on. She for e— rer is 



» <n LI fll 



I » ■ ■ ■■ 



kick'd out of door. 



. THS ACT OF SUCCBfiSION. ^ 

To bondage. we iu>n;.bidadieu. 

The English, shall no more .o^^ress us; 
There's something in every man's viewi 

That in due time^ we hope^ shall redfess us. 
This hundred years past we have been 

Dull slaves, and ne'er strove to mend ; 
It came by an old barren queen^ 

And now we resolve it shall end. 
But grant the old woman should come^ 

And England with treaties should woo us^ 
We'll clog her, before she comes home^ 

That she ne'er shall have power to undo us. 

Then let us go on and be greats 

From parties and quarrels abstain ; 
Let us English councils defeat^ 

And Hanover ne'er mention again. 
Let grievances now be redress'd ; 

G)nsider^ the power is our own : 
Let Scotland no more be oppress'd^ 

Nor England lay claim to our crown : 
Let us think.with what Mood and what care 

Our ancestors kept themselves free ; 
What Bruce and what Wallace could dare; 

If they did so much^ why not we ? 

Let Montrose and Dundee he brought in^ 

As later examples before you ; 
And hold out but as you begin. 

Like them, the next age mR adore you. 
Here's a health, my brave lads, to the duke, then. 

Who has the great labour begun ; 
He shall flourish, whilst those who forsook him. 

To Holland for shelter shall run. 
Here's a health to those that stood by him. 

To Fletcher, and all honest men; 
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WdULD fW KMOW WKAT A WU6 18. 



Ne'er trust tbe daiim'4 intpitoi Ihul Uie 
Since aU tNtf JUll li^li Uiey hH(iiiilu^ 

Once ttof^ 16 grM Hiniitoii'B iMdUii 

The hero tktt stifl keq^ hk gfwnd ; 
To him we muftt o#ii all <9ur t»«alth:^ 

I^ the ChristiaB Ij^woripi txjiulld. 
Let all the sham «ridtt <df the wmart. 

That 80 oft«& hatiB Ml'i 10 befoi^> 
Be no^ mf^te ih« ^s^uftiry^ ipiMt> 

And England liM tbtA m no liioire. 



80N6 XXVI. 



WSoaltf s<m knob inlM a tM3Mt £<* 







Would pa Jkmw i»hat« WhSjf is, find dv^fi'viraB^ 111 




shew yoQ his life, as it were in a glass: He's a re-bel by 




r .p-.^ 1 Jir.[:'r j. f. f 



nature, with a vil-laa-ous £ace, A saint by profession, who 

•^ -' .Ig** jfli>*«i* "'i^^f #i'>iM"'M|ii ir| 




neve^ had grace. Clieating and ly-ing are pu-ny things^ 




i 



ati^mmmmmammmmmt^ 



Bapine and plunder but ve-nial ans; His dear oc-cu^ 



WHIK TH8 KlVe COHU VSM TUB WATHk 



t$ 




^ Pi 



patio& 18 ru-in of natiims^ Sub-vert-iig of erowM, and 



(t'F J j' ll 



rff^MM^H 



murd'ring; kings. 

To sUew that be came from a wight of worth : 
'Twas Ludler^s ^^e that bwe the df ; 
"f was hloody harbaiity gave him birth ; 
Ambition the midwife that brought him forth ; 
Judas his tutor was, till he grew big; 
H ypocris y taught liim to care not a % 
For all diat was sacred : so t^us was created. 
And brought to the world, what you call a Whig» 

Spew'd up among mortals fi*om hellish jaws. 
He suddenly strikes at religion and laws. 
With ciyfl dissensions, and bloody inventions. 
And all for to push on ^e good old cause. 
Still cheating and lying he plays lus game. 
Always dissembling, yet still the same. 
Till he fills the creation with crimes of damnation, 
Then goes to the devil, from whence he came. 



SONG xxvn. 



SB^eti tie 9iini t^mH tftt t^e Water* 




I MAY sit in my wee croo house. At the rock a^d the 




' Jif'Cf Jfri 



red to toilfu'dreal^; Im^ythinit'^m the ^ay lliafBgane,And 
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WHEN THB KING COMBS O'ER THE WATER« 




Bigh and sab till I grow weary. I ne'er could brook^ I 




^^ 




ne'er could brook^ A foreign loon to own or flatter; But 




W] r rrl 



I will sing a rantin sang^ That day our king comes 




•_■■• 



i 



o'er the water. 

gin I live to see the day^ 

That I hae begg^d^ and begg'd £rae Heaven^ 
I'll fling my rock and reel away^ 

And dance and sing frae mom till even. 
For there is ane I winna name^ 

That comes the beingin bike to scatter; 
And I'll put on my bridal gown^ 

That day our king comes o'er the water. 

1 hae seen the gude auld day^ 

The day o' pride and chieftain glory^ 
When royal Stuarts bare the sway^ 

And ne'er heard tell o* Whig nor Tory. 
Though lyart be my locks and gray^ 

And eild has crook'd me down — ^what matter? 
I'll dance and sing ae ither day^ 

That day our king comes o'er the water. 



A curse on dull and drawling Whig^ 
The whioingy ranting, low^ deceiver. 



FREEDOM'S FAREWELL. 

Wi' heart sae blacky and look sae big^ 
And canting tongue o' clishmaclaver ! 

My father was a good lord's son^ 
My mother was an earl's daughter^ 

And I'll be Lady Keith again^ 
That day our king conies o'er the water. 



47 



SONG XXVIIL 



d^reetrcm'j( dTaretDell* 




Britons^ where now is your great magna -ini«mi-ty? 




Where is your boast -ed cour— age flown? Quite per« 




verted to pu-sil-la- ni-mi- ty. Scarce dare you say your 



ji )r-r . r i 'i-ii 



souls are your own. 

What your ancestors won so yictoriously^ 
Crown'd with laurels in many a fields 

You have relinquish'd^ and O^ most ingloriously^ 
To foreign oppression thus tamely to yield ! 

Freedom now for her flight makes preparative. 
Weeping she'll quit her once-loved shore ; 

Then shall our loss be past all reparative ; 
Once she leaves us, we see her no more. 



48 co]CB» FILL rmm wowia 



GradooM Hearen, to mmI us CKC MigiUte , 
We look §or thj mi^rty nndicdfe hand. 

To make oar op p g f or s their phnder dngcrgitat^ 
And yei ^me r ft a poor flinkiBi^ bod* 



SONG XXIX. 



tfmiir, Ctn sent ISdoR 



AiB'--'" The King shaU enfoy his omn agtdnJ' See p. 1. 

CoMS^ fill your boiris, oome, fill them higfa^ 
While these are here we'll aeom to fly ; 
Shall honest Tories fear di^g;raoe^ 
When loyalty glows in the face ? 

Grreat laurels ha?e heen won^ 

On the glorioos tenth of June^ 
By the force of Burgundy and Champaigne : 

While bumpers go in rounds^ 

There's nought but Uood and wounds. 
And the king shall enjoy his own again. 

Were our glasses but tnm'd into swords, 
Or our actions half as great as our words ; 
Were>our enemies tum'd into quarts. 
How noMy we should play our parts J 

The least that we would do. 

Each man should kill his two^ 
Without the help of France or Spain; 

The Whigs should run a tilt. 

And their damn'd blood be spilt. 
And the king should enjoy his own agiun. 



TQB KING SHALL BNJOY HIS OWN. 49 



SONG XXX. 
tEjbe l£t(ns fSbM mfop Ua ohm* 

For the Air, see p. 1. 

In a summer's day^ when all was gay^ 

The lads and lasses met 
In a flowery mead^ when each lovely maid 

Was by her true love set. 
Dick took the glass^ drank to his lass^ 
And Jamie's health around did pass. 
Huzza^ they cried ; Huzza^ they all replied^ 

God bless our noble king. 



" To the queen/* quoth Will " Drink it ofl;" sap Nell ; 

" They say she's wondrous pretty." 
" And the prince," says Hugh. " That's right," says Sue. 

" God send him hom6," says Katy ; 
'^ May the powers above this tribe remove, 
*' And send \i& back the man we love." 
Huzza, they cried, &c. 

The liquor spent, they to dancing went ; 

Each youngster took his mate : 
Ralph bow'd to Moll, and Hodge to Doll ; 

Hal took out black-eyed Kate. 
*' Name your dance," quoth John. " Bid him," says Anne, 
" Play, The king shall enjoy his own again." 
Huzza, they cried, &c. 



H 



I 
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HERE'S A HEALTH TO THEM THAT'S AWAY. 



SONG XXXI. 



^nei a ^tsMb to tjbem ibsra aHMp. 




J' J.J' I' l l r r ^ 



Here's a health to them that's a - way^ Here's a health to 

■« ^ P ■ J.. 




them that's a -- way/ Here's a health to him that was 

(Si 







here yestreen^ But durst- na bide till day. 



O 




wha win-na drink it dry? O wha win-na drink it 



^'Vr j.|J J = |_j l\i; ^jJl^ 



dry? Wha win-na dnnk to the lad that's gane^ Is 




i 



nane o our com-pa-ny. 

Let him be swimg on a tree^ 
Let him be swung on a tree ; 

Wha winna drink to the lad that's gane> 
Can ne'er be the man for me. 
It's good to be merry and wise. 
It's good to be honest and true. 

It's good to be afF wi' the auld king. 
Afore we be on wi' the new. 



/ 



OVER THE £|94S AND FAR. AM' A. 
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SONG XXXII. 



^'btft tbt it»& anH Uix aiiuu 




CoME^ all fast friends^ let's jointly pray^Andpledge our TOWS on 




tJiis great day; And of no man we'U stand in awe> But 




drink his health that's &r a--wa. He's o'er the seas and 




fax a^ wa^ He's o'er the seas and i^ a-wa; Yet of no man we'U 




stand in awe^ But drink his health that's far a- wa. 



Though he was banish'd from his throne 
By parasites who now are gone 
To view the shades which are below^ 
We'U ^nk his health that's far awa. 
He's o'er the seas^ &c. 



y 



Ye Presbyterians, where ye lie. 
Go home and keep your sheep and kye ; 
For it were fitting for yoU a' 
To drink his health that's &r awa. 
He's o'er the seas, &c. 



i 



5S I HAE NAB KITH, &e. 

But I hope he shortly wU be home> 
And m good time will mount the thnme; 
And then we'll curse and ban the law 
That keepit our king sae lang awa. 
He's o'er the seas^ &c. 

Disloyal Whigs^ despatch^ and go 
To visit Noll and WiU bdow: 
'Tis fit you at their coal should blaw^ 
Whilst we drink their health that's far amu 
He's o'er the seas, &c. 



SONG xxxni. 



iiat mt l£U4» iint vm ^(xl 




I HAE nae kith, I hae nae kin. Nor ane that's dear to 




me. For the bonny lad that I lo'e best. He's far ayont the 



6'r-i if n[ ;" m 




sea. 



He's gane wi' ane that was our ain. And 




j4J J' J J7 



we may rue the day. When our king's ae daugh- 




JSj'J^lfl l 



ter came here. To play sic foul play. 



YB JACOBITES BY NAME. 

O gin I were a bonny bird, 

Wi' wings that I might flee. 
Then I wad travel o'er the main. 

My ae true love to see : 
Then I wad tell a joyfu' tale 

To ane that's dear to me. 
And sit upon a king^s window. 

And sing my melody. 

The adder lies i' the corbie's nest, 

Aneath the corbie's wame. 
And the blast that reaves the corbie's brood 

Shall blaw our good king hame. 
Then blaw ye east, or blaw ye west. 

Or blaw ye o'er the faem, 
O bring the lad that I lo'e best. 

And ane I darena name ! 



£3 
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SONG XXXIV. 
I^e Si^tiMttii ijsi $ame. 



Ye Ja-cob-ites by name, give an ear, give an ear. Ye 
Ja-cob-ites byname, give an ear; Ye* Ja-cob-ites by 



ii^Tf i r u ^' ■ ' ■g i ^^'^^" 



name. Your fautes I will proclaim. Your doctrines I maun 



jf) ji J ^J" I '1 ^ 



blame> You shall hear. 
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MY LOVB HE WAS A HIGHLAND LAD. 



What is riglit^ and what is wnrng, by the law, by the law ? 
What is right, and what is wrang, by the law? 

What is right, and what is wrang? 

A short sword and a lang, 

A weak arm and a Strang, 
For to draw. 

What makes heroic strife, fam'd ahr, fam'd afar ? 
What makes heroic strife, fam'd ahr ? 

What makes hermc strife ? 

To whet th' assassin's knife. 

Or hunt a parent's life 
Wi' bloody war. 

Then let your schemes alone in the state, in the state ; 
Then let your schemes alone in the state : 

Then let your schemes alone. 

Adore the rising sun. 

And leave a man undone 
To his fate. 



SONG XXXV. 



iVlS Kobe it ^a Si Wf^blsiM Xalr. 




My love he was a Highland lad. And come of no ^ ble 




i^L^i' jTu 



pe - di^gree. And nane could bear a tru- -er heart. Or 

t 






wield a bet-ter brand than he. And O, he was a 



MY LOVE HB WAS A HIGHLAND LAD. 
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bon - ny lad. The bravest lad that e'er I saw ! May 




ill be - tide the heart-less wight That ba-nish'd him and 




his awa. 



But had our good king kept the field. 

When traitors tarrow'd at the law. 
There hadna been this waefu' wark. 

The weariest time we ever saw. 
My love he stood for his true king, 

Till standing it could do nae mair : 
The day is lost, and sae are we ; 

Nae wonder mony a heart is sair. 

But I wad rather see him roam 

An outcast on a foreign strand. 
And wi' his master beg his bread, 

Nae niair to see his native land. 
Than bow a hair o' his brave head 

To base usurper's tyrannye ; 
Than cringe for mercy to a knave 

That ne'er was own'd by him nor me. 



But there's a bud in fsar Scotland, 
A bud weel kend in glamourye ; 

And in that bud there is a bloom. 

That yet shall flower o'er kingdoms three ; 



56 SUCH A PARCEL OP ROGUES IN A NATION. 

And in that bloom there is a brier. 
Shall pierce the heart of t3nrannye. 

Or there is neither faith, nor truth. 
Nor honour left in our countrye. 



SONG XXXVI. 



^ntf) a parcel ii{ Sit^fpitii in a j^tuim 




■r i ffj] J jijjji 



Fare WE EL to a' our Scottish fame, Fareweel our ancient 




glo— ry, Fare-weel ev'n to the Scot -tish name, Sae 

•« ■. n ■ I h . ■ ■ ^ ■ ^ >^ J^ -^ 




fam'd in mar-tial sto— ry. Now Sark rins o'er the 



^-n.^ if} 




Sol— way sands. And Tweed rins to the o--cean. To 




mark where England's province stands: Such a par- eel of 




rogues in a na-tion! 
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THIS IS NO MY AIN HOUSE. 

What force or guile could not sabdue^ 

Through many warlike ages^ 
Is wrought now by a coward few^ 

For hireling traitors' wages. 
The English steel we could disdain^ 

Secure in valour's station^ 
But English gold has been our bane : 

Such a parcel of rogues in a nation ! 

O would^ or I had seen the day 

That treason thus could sell us^ 
My auld gray head had lain in day^ 

Wi' Bruce and loyal Wallace I 
But pith and power^ till my last hour' 

I'll make this declaration^ 
We're bought and sold for English gold : 

Such a parcel of rogues in a nation ! 
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SONG XXXVII. 



d^ i^ no ms am ^cnie. 




O THIS is no my ain house^ I ken by the bigg^ o't; For 




bow-kail thraye at my door cheeky And thristles on the 

rig-2^ o't. A carle came wi' lack o' grace^ Wt* 

I 
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un—co gear and un--co h/ce; And dn' lie daim'c 
daddy's plaoe^ I downa Ude the tr^g^ o't. 



Wi' routh o' kin and raeith «' reA, 
My daddy^s door it wadna stedc ; 
But bread and dbeese were Ins dooiwiSieek* 
And girdle-cakes ^ riggm f>'t. 
O this is no my ain house^ ^c 



My daddy httg his biMuie ired. 
By dint o' head and^&it «' lieel^ 
By dint o' arm and dint o' steely 
And muckle weary priggin o't. 

O this is no my ain house^ &c« 

Thei;! was it dink^ or was it douoe^ 
For ony cringing foreign goose 
To daucht my daddy's wee bit house^ 
And spoil the hamely triggin o't? 
O Ihis is ]M> my ain house, 4bc. 



Say^ was it foul, or was it Mr, 
To come a hunder mfle and mair, 
Tor to cBng eat my daddy!s hek^ 
And ^adi Idm wi' Ihe wfaiggin o\ ? 
O this is namy ain house, &e» 



THBU'LL NBVBft BE PBACB, &c 
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SONG xxxvin. 



Cfuxt^U ndur it ^«< till ^tn{( totnti fmmt* 




\^in\.\ ii i 



By yon. cas-tle wa'^ at the dose o' the day^ I 




r'ilj J J3I 




heard a man smg, tho' his head H was gray; And 
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as he was sing- ing^ the tears down came^ There'll 




never be peace till Jamie comes hame. The church is in 




iPCTi^t riT-cr g 



ruins^ the state is in jars^ De - lu-sions^ oppes^ioos^ a;nd 




murderous wars: We darena weel say't, hut we ken wha's to 




r JljiJ l Jl i :. 



blaipc; There'll ne-ver be peace tillJaraie comes hame. 



60 THE AWKWARD SQITAP. 

My seven braw sons for Jamie drew fword^ 
And now I greet round their green beds in the yird; 
It brak the sweet heart o' my fiiithfu' auld damte : 
There'll never be peace till Jamie comes hame. 
Now life is a burden that bows me down^ 
Sin' I tint my bairns^ and he tint his crownr; 
But till my last moments my words are the same^ 
There'll never be peace till Jamie comes hame. 
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Shame &' my een^ If e'er I have seen Such a 



6 r ^' ^ m ^=^ 




par-eel of rogues in a nation! The Campbell and the 







XSnhamAra e-qual-Iy toblame,Seduc'd by strong iii-&.ta< 
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ation. The Squadronie and Whig Are uppish and look 

,V''t JUT f r,ff r t i f T' II 

Kg, And mean for to rule at their pieasure; To 
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^^rfi III 



lead us by the nose Is what they now propose^ And en« 



^ 




hance to themselves all our treasure. 

The Dalrymples come in play^ 

Though they sold us all away^ 
And basely betrayed this poor nation; 

On justice lay no stress^ 

For our country they oppress^ 
Having no sort of commiseration. 

No nation ever had 

A set of men so bad^ 
That feed on its vitals like vultures : 

Bargeny, and Glenco, 

And the Uuion^ do show 
To their country and crown they are traitors. 

Lord Annandale must rule^ 

Though at best a very tool. 
Hath deceived ev«ry man that did trust him ; 

To promise he'll not stick. 

To break will be as quick ; 
Give him money, you cannot disgust him. 

It happen'd on a day, 

" Us cavaliers," he'd say. 
And drink all their healths in a brimmer ; 

But now he's changed his note. 

And again has tum'd his coat. 
And acted the part of a limmer. 

Little Rothes now may huff. 
And all the ladies cuff; 
CouUy Black must resolve to knock under; 
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Belhaven hath of late 
Found his father was a cheats 

And his speech on the Unkm a blunder; 
Haddington, that saints 
May roar^ blaspheme, aiid rant, 

He*s a prop to the Idrk in his station ; 
And Ormiston may hang 
The Tories all, and bang 

Every man that's against reformation. 

Can any find a flaw 

To Sir James Stuart's skill in law;, 
Or doubt of his deep penetration ? 

HLb charming eloquence 

Is as obvious as his sense ; 
His knowledge comes by^ generation. 

Though there's some pretend to say 

He is but a lump of clay. 
Yet these are malignants and Tories^ 

Who to tell us are not shy. 

That he's much indin'd to lie. 
And famous for coining of stories. 

Mr Cockbum, with fresh airs. 

Most gloriously appears. 
Directing his poor fellow-creatures; 

And who would not admire 

A youth of so much fire. 
So much sense, and such beautiful features ? 

Lord Pollworth need not grudge 

The confinement of a judge. 
But give way to his lusts and his passion. 

Bum his linens every day. 

And his creditors ne'er pay. 
And practise all the vices in fashion. 
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Mr Bailey's surly sense^ 

And Roxburgii's doqiKBoe, 
Must find out a design'd aasasnimlion ; 

If their plots are not well laid^ 

Mr Johnstoun will them aid^ 
He's expert in that nice oocupation. 

Though David Bailey's dead^ 

Honest Kersland's in his stead ; 
His Grace can make use of suc^ creatures ; 

Can teadi them how to steer, 

'Gainst whom and where to swear. 
And prove those he hates to be tndtcn^. 

Lord Sutherlimd may roar. 

And drink as heretofore. 
For he's' the hraro of the party ; 

Was ready to command 

Jeanie Man's trusty band. 
In concert with the traitor M'Kertney. 

Had net Loudon got a iaw. 

And been lying on 1^ straw. 
He'd been of great use in his stalaon : 

Though he's much decsy'd m grace, 

Hb son succeeds his place, 
A youth of great appKcalion. 

In naming of this set. 

We by no means must hrget 
That man of renown, Captsun Monro ; 

Though he looks indeed asquint. 

His head's as hard as "flint. 
And he well may be reckon'd a hero. 

Zealous Harry Cuxnnnghante 

Hath acquired a lasting fsine 
By the senrice he's done ^ die godly : 
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A lament of hone 
Hath been given away much wane 
Than to him who did fleire them so bc^y. 

The Lord Rom's daily food 
Was on martyrs' flesh and Mood^ 

And he did disturb much detotimi: 
Although he did dedgn 
To o'ertum King Willie's reigo^ 

Yet he must not want due promotion. 
Like a saint sincere and true. 
He disooTer'd all he knew. 

And for more there was then no occasion. 
Since he made this godly turn. 
His breast with zeal doth burn 

For the king and a pure reformation. 

The Lady Lauderdale, 

And Forfor's mighty zeal. 
Brought their sons very soon into fovour : 

With grace they did abound. 

The sweet of which they found. 
When they for their offspring did labour. 

There's Tweeddale and his dub. 

Who have given many a rub 
To their honour, their prince, and this nation; 

Next to that heavy drone. 

Poor silly Skipness John, 
Have establish'd the best reputation. 

In making of this list. 

Lord Hay should be first, 
A man most upri^t in q[>irit; 

He's sincere in all he sap, 

A double part ne'er plays. 
His word he'll not break, you Tnay swear it. 



THB UNION* 

Dnimmond^ Warrender, and Smith, 
Hare florr'd with all thieir pith. 

And daim some small consideration. 
Give Hyndfbrd his dragoons^ 
Hell diastise the Tory loons. 

And refonn ev'17 part of the natioi^. 

Did ever any prince 

His faTours thus dispense 
On men of no merit nor candour? 

Would any king confide 

In men that so deride 
All notions of consdence and h(»iour ? 

Hath any been untold. 

How these our country sold. 
And would sell it again.for more treasure ? 

Yet, alas 1 these very men 

Are in favour now again. 
And do rule us and ride us at pleasure. 
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Now fy let us a' to the treaty. For there will be 




wonders there. For Scotland is to be a bride, sir. And 





wed to the £{u:I of Stair. There's QomiubenyiSeafidd^aad 
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T«B UKIOK. 




Mar, sir. And Mor— ton comes in, by the bye; There's 




Loudon, and Le - Ten, and Weems, sir. And Snth-er-land, 




£re-qaent-ly dry. 



There's Roseberry, Glasgow, and DnpUn, 

And Lord Ardiibald Campbell, and Eoss ; 
The president, Francis Montgomery, 

Wha ambles like ony paced horse. 
There's Johnstoon, Dan Campbell, and Eoss, lad. 

Whom the court hath had still on thrir bench ; 
There's solid Pitmedden and FcM'glaiid, 

Wha design'd jumping on to the bench. 

There's Omustoon and Tillicoultrie, 

And Smollett fm the town of Dumbarton; 
There's Amiston, too, and Camwathie, 

Put in by his unde, L. Wharton ; 
There's Grant, and young Pemiiooolc, sir, 

Hugh Montgomery, and Davy Dabymple; 
There's one who will surely bear bouk, sir, 

Prestongrange, idio indeed is not simple. 

Now the Lord Mess the jimp one-and-thirty. 

If they prove not traitors in fiM^t, 
Bat see that their bride be well dvest, sir. 

Or the devil take all the pack. 
May the devil take all the hale pack, sir. 

Away on his back with a bang*; 
Then wcQ may our new-buskit bidie 

For her own first woonr think la^. 



THE THI8TLB AKB ROSE. 
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titCbbAXt otOr JKlo^. 




It was in old times^ when trees compos'drhymes. And 




ft J t j' it n^ 



flowers did with e -le-gy flow; It was in a field> that 




various did yields A Rose and a Thistle did grow. 




In a sun-shi-ny day, the Rose chanc'd to say/^Friend 




Hustle, I'll be with you plain; And if you would be but u- 




nited to me. You would ne'er be a Thistle a- -gain." 



Says the TUmde, '* My spears shield Biorti^ fron feaCB, 

<^ Whilst thou dost unguarded remain; 

And I do siqipose, though I were a Rose, 

" I'd wish to turn Thistle again." 

O my friend," says the Rose, " you fiJsely suppose; 

^ Bggt witnen,^ ye flowers of the phun \ 
'^ Tou would take so nmdb p l e asure in beauty^s rast treasure, 

<" You woiM ne'er be a TUflde again." 
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QUEEN ANNE. 



The Thkde at lengthy prrfemng Uie Roee 

To all the gay flowen of the pLain, 
Throws off all her points^ herself she anoints. 

And now are united the twain. 
But one cold storniy day, while heljtoB she lay. 

Nor longer could sorrow refrain. 
She fetdi'd adeep groan, with many Ohon ! 

'^ O were I a Thistle again 1 

"For then I did stand on yon heath-KWvcr'd landj 

"Admired by each nymph and each swain ; 
"And free as Ihe air I flourished there, 

'^The tenor and pride of the plaiob^^ 
" But now I'm the mock of FkHra's fiur flock, 

" Nor dare I presume to complain; 
" Then remember that I do ruefully cry, 

" O were I a Thistle again r 
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You're right. Queen Anne, Queen Anne, You're right. Que 




Anne, Queen Anne, You're tow'd us in— to your hand, Lc 




them tow out wha can. You're right. Queen Anne, Que 




Anne, You're right. Queen Anne, my dow; You've curried tfa 
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auld mare's hide^ She'll funk nae mair at you. Ill 

'^^- ' - ' ' '" '' (=;:^^ 

tell you a tale^QueenAnne^A tale of truth ye'se hear; It 

is of a wise auld man. That had a good gray mare. 

He'd twa mares on the hill> 

And ane into the Bta'^ 
But this auld thrawart jade^ 

She was the best of a*. 
This auld mare's head was stiffs 

But nane sae weel could pu' ; 
Yet she had a will b' her ain> 

Was unoo ill to bow. 
Whene'er he touch'd her flank^ 

Then she b^ud to glowr ; 
And she'd pu' up her foot. 

And ding the auld man owre. 

And when he graith'd the yaud. 

Or curried her hide fu' clean> 
Then she wad fi^ and winoe. 

And shaw twa glancing een. 
Whene'er her tail pky'd whisk. 

Or when her look grew skeigh. 
It's then the wise auld man 

Was Uythe to stand abiegh. ' 
'' The dell tak that auld Innite/' 

Quo' he, " and me to boot, 
^^ But I sail hae amends, 

" Though I should dearly rue*t/* 
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H0 bircd a fivrier stoats 

Fne oat the west ooantrye, 
A crafty aelfiah loon. 

That lo'ed the white moneye : 
That lo'ed the white moneye. 

The white but and the red ; 
And he has ta'en an aith 

That he wad do the deed. 
And he brought a* his smiths, 

I wat he paid them weel, 
Ai^ they hae seic'd the yaud. 

And tied her head and heel. 

They tow'd her to a bauk. 

On pulleys gart her swing. 
Until the good sold yaud 

Could nouther funk nor fling. 
Ane rippit her wi' a spur, 

Ane daudit her wi' a flail, 
Ane proddit her in the lisk, 

Anither aneath the taiL 
The auld wise man he leugb. 

And wow but he was Ma ! 
And bade them prod eneugh. 

And skelp her owre again. 

The mare Was hard bested. 

And graned a&d rmuted sair; 
And aye her tail piayd whisk. 

When she dought do nae mair. 
And aye they bor^d her ribs. 

And ga'e her the tither switch; 
'* We'll learn ye to be douoe, 

^' Ye add wansoxHy b"' h ." 
The mare right piteous stood. 

And bore it patiently; 
She deem'd it a' fcnr good. 

Some good she couldna setf. 
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But despefation's force 

Will drive a wise man mad ; 
And desperation's force 

Has rons'd the good auld yaud. 
And whan ane desperate grows^ 

I tell ye true^ Qneen Anne^ 
Nane kens what they will do^ 

Be it a beast or man. 
And first she shook her lugs^ 

And then she ga'e a snore. 
And then she ga'e a reirde. 

Made a' the smiths to glowr. 

The anld wise man grew faangh. 

And turn'd to shank away : 
^' If that auld deil get loose/' 

Quo' he, " well rue the day." 
The thought was hardly thought. 

The word was hardly sped. 
When down came a' the house, 

Aboon the auld man's head : 
For the yaud she made a broost, 

Wi' ten yauds' strength and mair. 
Made a' the kipples to crash. 

And a' the smiths to rair. 

The smiths were smoor'd ilk ane, . 

The wise auld man was slain ; 
The last word e'er he said. 

Was, wi' a waefu' mane, 
^' O wae be to the yaud, 

" And a' her hale oountrye ! 
'^ I wish I had letten her rin, 

*' As wild as wild could be." 
The yaud she 'scap'd away 

Frae 'mang tiie deadly stoure. 
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And dutp'i amy hame to him 
That aught her aace afen. 

Taie keed, QiteiH Amte, Qfteem Aime, 
Tate heed, Own Anne, wgdom; 

The mddgrw/ aMwVt onrtet, 
The mee auU mm uyom. 



SONG XLIII. 
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bove? Doea George hate the Tories, aiid Whigi nt • I7 Ion?" 
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A WICKBD (MLD FSBlL 

Was y<rar higlmefls in propria pertoka U> rrign, 
You could not liiore justly yoiir empbre maintam.*' 
And how does Ben Hoadley ?" /^ Oh ! he's very well 2 
A truer blue Whig you have not in hell. 
Hugh Peters is making a sneaker within^ 
For Luther^ Buchanan^ John Knox^ and Calvin ; 
And when they have toss'd off a brace of full bowls^ 
You'll swear you ne'er met with honester semis." 
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'' This night we'll carouse^ in spite of all pain: 
" Go, CromweU, you dog. King William unchain, 
'^ And tell him, his Gilly is lately come down, 
^' Who has just left his mitre as he left his crown. 

Whose lives, till they died, in our service were spent ; 

They only come hither who never repent 
'^ Let heralds aloud then our victories tell ; 
" Let George reign for ever !" " Amen !" cried all helL 
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SONG XLIV, 



^ lotdtelf ollf ^ttx. 




A WICKED old peer, and a bish-op, I hear. About 




go-ing to hell made a rout: They both had observed it was 



A^ c f. c ^ if I J^ 




what they deserv'd. But which should go first was the doubt. 

L 
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This swore, and that lied ;t both hy^pQ- m^^tf tri^; It wsil 




hard tosaywUchwasthewontCKTOthe de^vil his dlie> ti 




worse he ne'er knew; How-e-ver, the bish-op went first 



Affi*onted in hell, and what I cannot tell. 
He sat musing, ne'er (^)en'd his mouth. 

Until the bright marquis, who now in the dark is. 
As usual, began with an oath. 
Damn you. Old Nick, we'll shew you a trick ! 
'^ We monarchy always have hated : 
We both will disown your right to the crown, 
^^ And swear that you have abdicated." 
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** Right, Marquis of Wharton, tis what I just thought on ; 

'* His title neither you nor I know : 
'^ It would be a fine thing if he's made a king ; 

'** I'm sure it's not Jure divino.** 
But stra^htway the devil, grown wondrous civil 

At the saying of each hopeful imp. 
Cried, ** Htfld up your ^u^es, you both shall have places ; 

'^Ssyrum^s porteivand Wharton's my pimp." 

Then they bow'd, and went on, and whisper'd the throng, 
'^ Now we're ih, of the same we'll make use ; 

** We'll maul die old whelp, if you'll lend us your help: 
^ Who knows but all hell may break loose?" 



But Wharton did say^ ^' If we can't get away;, 
'^ For one thing we give you our word^ 

^' Here will be> by-and-by^ ^th Sarum and I, 
'* Two-thirds of the InuiopB and lords; 

^' With these helps we hope, spite of devil and pope, 

" If the honest damn'd would but come over, 
" My friend's zeal and mine for the Protestant line 

" Might bring in the house of.Hanover. 
'' For where they reign now, you all must allow, 

" Though back'd by this true Christian juror, 
" Their right to the throne is not half so well pro'en ; 

" But, once here, my friends hoc securiorJ* 
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£)antm's( ISirs^ 




Her:^ 3B»-rum lies, ww ohob as ^rise . AMd 




^^m 




icani'd as Tom A.-qui-nas; Long tfecves he wore, ye^^ 



> 




was no more A Christian than So«»-ci-nUB. 



Oaths pro and am. he swallow'd down. 

And gold like any layman ; 
Wrote, preach'd, and pray'd, and yet betra/d 

God's holy church for Mammon. 
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Of every vice he had a spice. 
Although a reverend prelate: 

He liv'd and died, if not belied, 
A true dissenting zealot. 

If such a soul to heaven has stole, 
And slipt old Satan's clutches. 

You'll then presume there may be room 
For Marlborough and his duchess. 



SONG XLVI. 
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A - - WA, WhigB, a— wa, a-» wa, Whigs, a— wa, Ye're 



but apack o' tniUye loons, Ye'll ne'er do good at a*. 




Our thristles fiourish'd fresh and £ur. And bonny Uoom'd our 



( ^i' r r r I 




ro—ses; But Whigs came like a frost in June, And 




D.C. 



wither'd a' our posies. 



Our sad decay in kirk and state 
Surpasses my descriving j; 
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The Whigs came o'er us for a curse. 
And we hae done wi' diriyiiig. 
Awa, Whigs, awa, &c. 

A foreign whiggish loon brought seeds. 

In SooUish yird to corer ; 
But we'll pu' a' his dibbled leeks. 

And pack him to Hanover. 
Awa, Whigs, awa, &c. 

Our ancient crown's fa'n i' the dust, 

Ddl blind them wi' the stour o't. 
And write their names i' his black beuk, 

Wha ga'e the Whigs the power o't ! 
Awa, Whigs, awa, &c. 

Gnm vengeance lang has ta'en a nap. 

But we may see him wauken : 
Gude help tilie day, when royal heads 

Are hunted like a maukin. 
Awa, Whigs, aws^ &c. 

The deil he heard the stour o' tongues. 

And ramping came amang us ; 
But he pitied us sae wi' cursed Whigs, 
. He tum'd, and wadna wrang us. 
Awa, Whigs, awa, &c. 

Sae grim he sat amang the reek, 

Thrang bundling brunstane matches. 
And croon'd, 'mang the beuk- taking Whigs, 
Scraps of auld Calvin's catches. 
Awa, Whigs, awa, 

Awa, Whigs, awa, 
Ye'll rin me out o' wun spunks. 
And ne'er do good at a\ 
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SONG XLVII. 



fl^e iSroalr iHsmtta fd j^ott&v^. 




When our valiant an-ces-tors did land in tlus isle. Brave 




Fer-gus commanded, and vict'ry did smile; Witli their 




broad gwords in hand they soon cleared the soil. 0> the broad 







swords of old Scotland, And O^ the old Scotllsh broad 



^m i 



* p 



swords. 

The Romans, the Picts, and the old Britons too. 
Us, by fraud and by gmle, did attempt to subdue ; 
But their schemes prov'd abortive, while we prov'd true. 
O, the broad swords, &c 

Though some factious nobles, to serve their own end. 
Would join with the English, themselves to befriend. 
And we lost at first, yet they did in Ac end. 
O, the broad swords. Sec. 

Remember brave Wallace, who bddly <Bd pky ; 
Bruce, at Bannockbom, that gtoiious day : 
The flowers of old England our heroes did iJay. . 
O, the broad swords, &c. 



THERE WAS A MAN CAME HHOIH THE MOON. 79 

See Edwardi their kiiig^ take hk heels in a fright. 
Nor e'er look behind, but in Berwidi; alight ; 
In an old fishing-boat he bade Seodand good-night. 
O^ the broad siroklB^ &e. 

Our Scottish ancestors were TallBisI and bold. 
In learning ne'er beat, nor in battle conU^Fd ; 
But now— "fihall I name itP-^alas I we're all sold. 
O, the broad swords, &c. 



SONG XLVIII. 



Cj^ere toa^ a fVUin tamt (rem t^t iVlotnu 
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There was a man came from the moon. And landed in our 




town, tar; And he has sworn a so-lemn oath. That 




all but knares must down, sir. He had an ax in- 




r r Lir c r m^ p 



to his hand, A rope around his crap, sir; And 




n-fuc f 



he has sworn a solemn oath, That all but rogues must 




strap, sir. 



80 AT AUCHINDOWX. 

And first he brought a dosen'd drone. 

And rab'd him up on high^ vir. 
Who knew not what was right or wrongs 

And neither buff nor sty^ sir. 
And then he took a maudlin wight> 

A horse-oouper by name> tar. 
And after him two shallow knights^ 

To help to play the game^ sir; 

A duke that daddled long in bloody 

A dog without the nose^ or. 
And four braw Norland pipers' sons^ 

From traitor race that rose^ sir. 
And when this dog^s game will be done^ 

There is no one can tell^ sir; 
Or whether this man came from the moon> 

Or if he came from hell^ sir. 
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At Auchindown, the tenth of June^Sae merry; Mjrthe^ and 



^?-j-r > ' ^•- ''' ^ 




gay, sir. Each lad and lass did fill a glass. And 
■3it— r 1% — 7-=- "^ 
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drink a health that day, sir. We drank a healthy and 



j/*C' g ^' i^-i-pl-E l f;iF-4-'-i4- 



nae by stealth, 'Mang kimmers bright and lordly : ^' King 
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AT AUCHINDOWN. 81 




James the Eighth! for him we'll fight^ And down wi' cuckold 



^p 



Geordie !" 



We took a springs and danc'd a flings 

And wow but we were vogie ! 
We didna fear^ though we lay near 

The Campbells^ in Stra'bogie; 
Nor yet the loons^ the black dragoons^ 

At Fochabers a-raising : 
If they durst come^ we'd pack them home^ 

And send them to their grazing. 

We fear'd no harm^ and no alarm^ 

No word was spoke of dangers; 
We join'd the danoe^ and kiss'd the lance, 

And swore us foes to strangers^ 
To ilka name that dar'd disclaim 

Our Jamie and his Charlie. 
" King James the Eighth ! for him we'll fight^ 

" And down the cuckold carlie !' 
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THB RIDING MARE. 
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My daddy had a ri-ding mare. And she was ill to 




sit. And hy there came an un— co loon. And 




^ 



slipped in his fit. He set his fit in -to thest'rup,And 




'tun^i 



gripped sick-er-Iy; And aye sinsyne, my dainty mare. She 




i 



flings and glooms at me. 

This thief he fell and hr^'d himsel. 

And up gat couthy Anne ; 
She gripp'd the mare, the riding gear 

And halter in her hand : 
And on she rade, and fast she rade. 

O'er necks o' nations three ; 
Fient that she ride the aiver stifiT, 

Sin' she has geck'd at me 1 



The Whigs they ga'e my auntie draps 
That hasten'd her away. 



THE WBE WBK OEBM AN LAIRDII. 

And.theD tbey took a cuned oath^ 

Aad drank it op like whey : 
Then they sent for a bastard race^ 

Whilk I may sairly rue. 
And for a horse they've got an aas^ 

And on it set a so>ir. 

Then hey the ass^ the dainty ass^ 

That cocks aboon them a' ! 
And hey the sow^ the dainty sow^ 

That socm will get a fa' ! 
The graith was ne'er in order yet^ 

The bridk wa<na worth a doit ; 
And mony ane will get a Inte^ 

Or cuddy gangs awa. 



SONG LI. 



Cht hitt b$e USttvman %9ixtfu. 

Wha the deil hae we got- ten £nr a kiDg^ But a 




wee wee Ger-man lair-die? And when we gade to 
bring him hame^ He was delfing in hit kail • yardie; 




Sheugbing kail^ and lay-ing leeks, With«out the hose, and 



M THE WEB WBB GERMAN LAIRDIE. 




hut the breeks; And up his beg-gar duds he deeks^ 1 



aMg^^^ ii T- a 



wee wee German burdie. 



And he's clappit down in our gudeman's chair> 

The wee wee German lairdie^ 
And he's brought fouth o' foreign' trashy 

And dibbled them in his yardie. 
He's pu'd the rose o' English loons^ 
And broken the harp o' Irish clowns^ 
But our Scots thristle will jag his thumbs. 

The wee wee German lairdie. 

Come up amang our Highland hills. 

Thou wee wee Grerman lairdie. 
And see how the Stuarts' lang-kail thrive. 

They dibbled in our yardie : 
And if a stock ye dare to pu'. 
Or baud the yoking o' a plough. 
We'll break your sceptre o'er your mou'. 

Thou wee bit German lairdie ! 

Our hills are steep, our glens are deep, 

Nae fitting for a yardie ; 
And our norland thristles winna pu'. 

For a wee bit German lairdie ; 
And we've the trenching blades o' weir. 
Wad glib ye o' your German gear. 
And pass ye 'neath the claymore's sheer. 

Thou feckless German lairdie ! 



THB RINGING 0*T. 

Auld Scotland^ thou'rt o'er cauld a hole 
For nursiiig siocan vermin ; 

But the very dogs o' England's courts 
Thej bark and howl in German. 

Then keep thy dibble i' thy ain hand^ 

Thy spade but and thy yardie ; 

For wfaa the deil now claims your land^ 
But a wee wee German lairdie ? 
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THE OLD SET. 




SONG LII. 



8$e XUnjttng- o% 



The Whigs they hae cho-sen a Geordie for king^ And 
he wad gae try the ring-ing o't; Wha, when he be- 







rl'^lf rM J J I ^JI = 



gan, made the best of lu swing. And that was aa ill be- 



i 



8« 



THE RINGING O^T. 




ginniiig o't He keaded, he hanged^ be banish'd^ he 




dew^ And made Bio-ny aiie lookbaith bhick and htut, Which 




makes us fii' sair on the creature to rue^ That e'er we had 



frn\ii\i \ \ 



hand in the bdngin^ o't. 



We might hae wed kend he wad never do good^ 
He was aye sae fond o' the knndding o't ; 

At hame> in Hano?er^ be kill'd^ in cold bloody 
A pretty young Swede, for the cuckling o't. 

He's witless, he's worthless, he's cruel, he's proud. 

He's aye the best pleas'd when he does the least good. 

O wae worth the time that ever we should 
Hae had the tid o' the ringing o't ! 

Since we've been sae mad as to choose sic a thing. 

It's time to be wise, and get ridding o't ; 
Well send him a-packing, the silly bit king ; 

Alack, for the weary striddling o't ! 
Let's clout him and kick him quite out o' the throne, 
Wi' a' his base fry, to the dub that's his own, - 
And bring hame the lad that's oar sov'reign alone : 
Then hey for a blink at the bleeding o't ! 
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SONG LIII. 

Came ^t a*tr iroe Stmct* 



^rji J J J J I J J J J jj fli 



Came ye o'er frae France? Came ye down by Lun-non ? 

it J J J i f ^ffM JU jlj JiJJ 

Saw ye Geordie Whelps^ And bis bon-ny wo -man? 



i (S; J r r ? Fir r r^^^^ ^ 



Were ye at the place Ca'd the Kit- tie Hou-de? j^ 




Saw ye Geordie's grace Riding on a goosie ? 



Geordie he's a man. 

There is little doubt o't ; 
He's done a' he can, 

Wha can do without it ? 
Down th^^ came a blade, 

Linkin like my lordie ; 
He wad driye a trade 

At the loom o' Geordie. 

Though the daith were bad, 
Blythly may we niffer ; 

Gin we get a wab. 
It makes little differ. 

We hae tint our plaid, 
Bannet, belt, and swordie. 
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LET OUR GREAT JAMES COMB OVER. 

Ha's and mailing braid — 
But we hae a Geordie ! 

Jocky's gane to France, 

And Montgomery's lady ; 
There they'll learn to dance : 

Madam, are ye ready ? 
They'll be back belyve. 

Belted, brisk, and lordly ; 
Brawly may they thrive 

To dance a jig wi' Geordie ! 

Hey for Sandy Don ! 

Hey for Cockolorum ! 
Hey for Bobbing John, 

And his Highland quorum ! 
Mony a sword and lance 

Swings at Highland hurdie; 
How they'll skip and dance 

O'er the bum o' Geordie ! 



SONG LIV. 



%ti mtt jtreat ^xtM ttmt tSs^tx* 




Let our great James come o— ver. And baffle Prince) 



tff"^ \ \ \ { 




no- ver. With hearts and hands, in loy - al bands, \^ 




welcome him at Dover. Of roy- al birth and breedin| 



LET ODK GREAT JAHMB COMB OVEB. 



M 




eir'- -ry grace ex - ceed-ing, Dur be^rtB will moum^ till 



•tff'^^rjnJjj 




Ids return^ O'erlandiilial lie a ^bleedib^. 



Let each manj in Im 8tftlk^> 

Fight bravdy for the oatioti ; 
Then may our kiiig lob^ liye afid reign> 

In spite of abjuratidm 

He only can reliei^^ tt» 

From every Ihbg tbai grieves Udi . 
Our church is reiit> mil tteaanre speilti 

Me only can reprieve us. 

Too long he's been excluded, . 

Too long we've been deluded ; 
Let's with oKie voice sing tHkd tejoide; 

The peape is now oondtided* . 

The Dutch are disappeiiited, 

Th^ir whiggisb {dots di^mt^; 
The sun ^Usplays bis glcirioUs.raydi 

To crown the Lord's anointed. 

Away with Prince Hatiover ! 

We'll have na Prince Hanover! 
King James the Eighth has the true rights 

And he is coming over. 

Since royalJames is ODming> . 

Then let us ill be inovuigi 
With heart and hand at his eohinuih4 

To set the Whigs arnmnkg. 

N 
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QO A TOA&T. 

Let n6t the abjuratkni 

Impose upon our nation^ 
Restrict our liands^ whilst he oommand^^ 

Through felse imag^ation : 

For oaths which are imposed 

Can never be supposed 
To Und a man^ say what they can. 

When justice is opposed. 

The parliament's gone over. 

The paiiiament's gone over. 
And all the Wh^ run o'er the ligs. 

To fetch home Prince Hanover. 

And when that he comes over, 

O what will ye difloover. 
When in a rope we'll hang him up. 

And so fiurewell, Hanover. 

But whom wfll ye have ovct? 

But whom will ye have over ? 
King James the Eighth, with all our ra|ght^ 

And land him in our border. 

And when that he's come over, 

O what will ye discover. 
But Whigs in ropes high hanging' up. 

For siding with Hanover ? 



.^ 






To the turners out of the turners out. 
And a return to the turned out. v ; 
And they that wiU not drink it out. 
It is agreed by all about, ' 
That a mischief light upon th w snout, 
And they themselves shall be turned out. 



TilB SOW'S TAIL TO GEORblE. 



^ 



SONG LV. 



f$t §nMi Cafl to iStinMt, 



(if\ ; J I J . tn^ m 




It's Geordie's now come hereabout, O wae light on his 




gul-.ky snout! A paw-ky sow has found him out. And 




tuni'd her tail lo Ge<n^e. The spVs tail is till him yet, A 




floVs bine will Idll him yet. The sow's tail is till him yet. The 




sow's tail to Geordie ! 



If 8 Geordie he came up the town, 
Wi' a bunch o' turnips on his crown ; 
^' Aha!" quo' she, 'Til pidl than down, 
^' And turn my tail to Geordie." 

The sow's tail is till him yet, &c. 

It's Geordie he gat up to dance. 
And wi' the sow to take a prance. 
And aye she gart her hurdles flaunce. 
And tum'd her tail to Geordie. 

The soVs tailis tin him yet, &c 



It's Geordie he gaed out to hsaag, 
The sow came round him wi' a bang : 
^^ Aha !" quo' she^ '^ t^iei^'s B9«[iethiiig wrang; 
'' m turn my tail to Geordie." 

Tlji? ppw*! t^ if tiU him ytt, {Ni . 

1^ 90W and CiiMi4iA set a raoe> 
Bat Gaofd^ fel) and hiake ((is face s 
" Alia !" qup' she, " I'v^ won the luc^ 
^' And tum'd my tail to Geordie." 

The bow's tfkQ Is tS bkn j«t, &C, 

Jt> Geofdie li^ sat down to dine, ^ , 

And wha came in but Madam Swine ? 
^ Crminph ! Grumpb !'' quo' shef ^' Vm cpme uTfbMi; 
<^ 1% sit and dill? wi* Geordi^.** ^ - «:. 

The isow'» 1^1 if till him ycit) fe% 

* ■ » 

Il*8 Geoidie he lay dowq to die ; - _ 

Hie sow was there as weel as he : - - --~^^ 

^^ Umph ! Umph I'' quo* slie, '^ he's no far f^e/^ 
And tum'd her tidl to Geordie. 

The sow's tall is till him yet, &c 



It's Geordie he gat up to pray. 
She mumpit round and ran away : 
** Uimph ! Uimph !" quo' sl^e, " he's dilM^ fey ay^, 
Alid tum'd her tftjl to Ge^^. 

Th« m^^ ts^ is till him yet, &c 



pjLAiN TJEurra. 



SONG LVI. 



piattn Crtttjb^ 




Th£ WhigB they may brag^ but when alTs said and 




done. They're as blind as an owl in the £eu% of the sun; Their 




dan - dil - ly Dutch and their Austriaps combine To sup^ 




^^ 



port a base king, of a Pro-test-ant line. And it's 







fich away, ^e away, wtiO. WkJ weeing. It's iich away. 




^ awgy, wdl may we sing, It's fich away, ^e away; 




>weH may we 8ing,0 hK:kaday, wdladay^ hey, Ai&h a king! 



In debt and in danger, and left in the lurch. 
No spark of rdigioQ, though u)ad f(»p the <^ur^h; 
While a merciless mob, that in ignorance grope. 
Go straight to the devil for fear of the popt^ 
And it's' fich away, &c. 



SA IVB nLFUUMOBROOb. 

Fran their cuiwd tcuBto good witneM diey Ihiii;, 
Their prince to deny, and to banith their king : 
Twixt ihdr [Kditic* &be and th^ princ^ea fonl, 
They^ rain tfarir country, and damn th«r own loul. 
And it's fich away, &c 

Onr dtizeni fret, and our countrymen foam ; 
We're half Idtl'd abroad, and lialf murder'd at home. 
By &lal ftipg"!"""!, in time ve'll grov wise. 
And when we're all ruin'd well open our eyei. 
And it'a fich away,.&c 

BeVgion has prov'd our diigiace and our fiiU; 
We have rather too much, ra- dse mxie u't at all. 
lis the cant and pretext of these politic ficndt. 
To save thdr own bacon, and phmder their friends. 
And if 8 fich away, &c. 



SONG LVII. 



What a cur-sed crew have we got now, Frcon a 
country call'd Ha -no-rer! A wretched race, the land's dis- 



grace. Which we too late dis—co-ver. Drive tbem hence. 



Tmn FiLfBlUNG BBOOa 9ff 

dritre them henoe^ Qaick-)y quidc-ly drive them hence. 




-% 




Here's a healthy here's a health. Here's a health to oar 




lawful prince. 



'Had you seen their public entry. 
When first they grac'd the city^ 

Each did appear in his best gear. 
Like pilfering poor banditti. 
Drire them hencCi &c. 

Now they have gotten all our gear. 

And our estates are carving; 
If they stay here another year. 

We'll have no shift but starving. 
,Drive them hence, &e. 

The only way relief to bring. 

And save both church and steeple. 
Is to bring in our lawful king. 
The jBftther of his people. 

Let him come, let him colkie. 

Quickly quickly let him come. 
Here's his health, here's his health. 
Here's his heaUb and safe retunu 

Ne'er can another fiU his place. 

O'er rights divine and civil J 
But for the homy cuckpld's feoe. 

Let's drive him to the devil. 
Drive him hence, &Q.. 



m 



ftlRK-MILI OBOKmi. 



SONG LVIJI. 




1. 1 r r ' r t 'l 'J' J 




out a - - bout the kirn ; But Geordie he proved 




strangest loon^ And he's gart Ja-mie stana a-hin'. j 



ziTj r f rift r^ 



till I I <l->lfcl 




hey now, Geordie, Geordie," Geordie, Ply tte cut-ty 




^^ 



lang as ye can ; For Donald the pipet* tdll win the bUttfer, . 




nought but kirn-milk fin* ye than. 

And aye he stippit, and aye h^ 8Wat> 

And aye he ga'e the tithei* a g^rn, 
And aye he fykit, and aye he grat. 

When Donald the piper ca^d Mind the kim. 
And up wi' Geordie, kirn-^milk Geordie, 

He is the king^^thief ct thent A* * 
He steal'd the key, and haUtit the latA, 

And siccan a feast he net^tf iftW. 



KIRK.MILK 6B0RDIB. ^ 

He kicked the butler, hanged the groom^ 

And tum'd the true men out o' the ha' ; 
And Jockie and Sawney were like to greet> 

To see their backs set at the wa'. 
And up wi' Geordie> kirn-milk Greordie^ 

He has drucken the maltman's ale ; 
But he'll be nickit ahint the wicket^ 

And tuggit ahint his gray mare's tail. 

Young Jamie has rais'd the aumry cook^ 

And Jockie has sworn by lippie and law^ 
Douce Sawney the herd has drawn the sword^ 

And Donald the piper^ the warst of a'. 
And down wi' Geordie^ kirn-milk Geordie ; 

He maun hame but stocking or shoe. 
To nump his neeps, his sybows, and leeks. 

And a wee bit bacon to help the broo. 

The cat has clomb to the eagle's nest. 

And suckit the eggs, and scar'd the dame ; 
The lordly lair is daubed wi' hair ; 

But the thief maun strap, and the hawk come hame. 
Then up wi' Geordie, kirn-milk Geordie, 

Up wi' Geordie high in a tow : 
At the last kick of a foreign foot, 

We'se a' be ranting roaring fou. 



O 
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COME, LET US DRINJL A KJ^ALTH, BOVS. 



SONG LIX. 



Com, Ut iu( Htftdt « %e«l4» liagt* 




CoME^ let us drink a healthy boys^ A health un - to • 



kbg; We'll drink no more by tt^tfa^ lioys, Con 



arra J- Jri i J^irrc^frrr 



let our glasses ring;. Fdr England must sunre^-der 1 




him they call Pretender : God save our faith's de-fend- er^ A 




our true law-fill king. 

The royal youth desa-reth 
To fill the sacred place ; 
'Tis he alone preserveth 

The Stuarts' ancient race. 
Since 'tis our inclination 
To call him to the nation^ 
Let each man^ in bis station^ 
Receive his king in peace. 



With heart and hand we'll join^ boys^ 
To set him on his throne; 



COME, U2T US DRINK A HEA1.TH, BOYS. 09 

We'll all comUiie as one^ boys. 

Till this gresit work be done. 
We'll puU down uslcq»a^ii. 
And, spile of alijiii^tlot]. 
And force oi ntd^iom piation. 

Great James's title own. ^ 

We'll no more, by delusion. 

With Hogan Mogaa join. 
Nor wiU we, with profusion. 

Waste botli our blood and coin : 
But for our king we'll fight, then. 
Who is oar heart's delight, then ; 
Like Scots, in armour bright, then. 

We'll all cross o'er the Tyne. 

Sophia's dead and gone, boys. 

Who thought to have been queen ; 
The like befall her scm, boys. 

Who thinks o'er us to reign. 
We'll root out usurpation 
Entirely from the nation. 
And cause the restoration 

Of James, our lawful king. 

But let the Duke of Brunswick 

Sit still upon his bum ; 
He's but a perfect dunseke. 

If e'er he meant to come. 
The rogues who brought him over. 
They plainly may discover, 
'Twere better for Hanover 

He'd stay'd and drunk his mjtun* 

Ungrateful Prince Hanover, 
Go home now to thy own ! 



100 DONALD MACGILUlTEY. 

Thou act'st not like a brotlier 
To him who owns the crown. 

There's thirty of that race, man. 

Before that thou take place, man ; 

It was a great disgrace, man^ 
Thy title yet to own. 

Let our brave loyal dans, then. 
Their ancient Stuart race 

Restore with sword in )iand, then. 
And all their foes displace. 

All anions we'll o'ertum, boys. 

Which caus'd our nation mourn, boys. 

Like Bruce at Bannockbum, boys. 
The English home we'll chase. 

Our king they do despise, boys. 
Because of Scottish blood ; 

But, for all their oaths and lies, boys. 
His title still is good. 

Ere Brunswick sceptre wield, boys. 

We'll all die in the field, boys; 

For we will never yield, boys. 
To serve a foreign broods 



* 



SONG LX. 
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Donald's gane up the hill hard and hun-g 




Donald amies down the hill wild And an*gry; D<mald 



DONALD MAC6ILLAVRY, 
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clear the gouk's nest, de - yer - ly. Here's to the long and 




Donald Mac-gil-la-vry. Come like a weigh-bauk. 




Don -aid Mac-gil--la— yry> Come like a weigh-bauk. 




Donald MacgUlaTry ; Balance them &ir^ and balance them 



0? ^i*\l ^E 




de-Tcr-ly : Off wi' the counterfeit^ Donald MacgillaTry. 



Donald's run o'er the hill but his tether^ man^ 
As he were wud^ or stang'd wi' an ether^ man ; 
When he comes back^ there's some will look merrily : 
Here's to. King James and Donald Macgillavry. 
Come like a weaver^ Donald Macgillavry, 
Come like a weaver, Donald Mac^fillavry, 
Pack on your back, and dwand sae deverly ; 
Gie them full measure, my Donald Macgillavry. 

Donald has foughten wi' rief and roguery ; 
Donald has dinner'd wi' banes and beggary : 
Better it were for Whigs and Whiggery 
Meeting the devil than Doni^d Macgillavry. 
Come like a tailor, Donald Macgillavry, 
Come like a tailor, Donald Macgillavry ; 
Push about, in and out, thimble them cleverly. 
Here's to King James and Dcmald Macg^vry ! 



lot JAMIE THE BOVER. 

Donald's the callan that brooks nae tangleness; 
WhiggiBg, and prigging> and a' new&ngkness^ 
They maun be gane : he winna be baukit, man ; 
He maun hae justice, or faith he'll tak it, man. 
Come like a cobler, Donald Maipgillavry, 
Come like a cobler, Dppald Maqg:il{ayr7 ; 
Beat them, and bore them, and lingel them cleverly. 
Up wi' King James and Donald Macgillavry ! 

Donald was miimpit wi' mirds ^d mockery ; 

Donald was blinded wi' blads o' property; 

Aries ran high, but maJdngs were naething, man : 

Lord, how Donald is flyting and fretting, man ! 

Come like the devil, Donald Macgillavry, 

Come like the devil, Donald Macgillavry ; 

Skelp them and scaud them that prov'd sae unbritherly. 

Up wi' King James and Donald Macgillavry ! 



SONG LXI. 



S^tamt tit iblier« 
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Op all the days that's in the year. The 




i^^fSii'\ 



tenth of June I love most dear. When our white ro--8e8 




all appear. For sake of Ja-mie the Ro-ver. In 




tar-tans braw ouv M^ ar^ drest. With ro-4es glandng 



JAMIE TUB ROVER. lOS 




on the breast; For amang them a' we love him best^ Young 



3^^ U Cr 




Jamie they call the Horer. 

As I came in by Auchindown^ 

The drums did beat and trumpets sound^ 

And aye the burden o* the tune 

Wasj " Up wi* Jamie the Rorer !" 
There's some wha say he's no the things 
And some wha say he's no our king; 
'But to their teeth we'll rant and sing, 

^^ Sticcefls to Jamie the Rover !" 

in Lortdon there's a huge black buU^ 
That would devour us at his will ; 
We'll twist his horns out of his skuU> 

And drive the old rogue to Hanover. 
And hey as hell rout^ and hey as he'll roar^ 
And hey as he'll gloom^ as heretofore ! 
But we'll repay our auld black score. 

When we get Jamie the Rover. 

waie's ihy heart for Nature's change. 
And ane abroad that's forc'd to range ! 
God bless the lad, where'er he remains. 

And send him safely over ! 
It's J. and S., I must confess. 
Stands for his naime that I do bless : 
O may he soon his own possess. 

Young Jamie they call the Rover ! 
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THB CURSES. 



SONG LXII. 



Cjbe €utfM^ 




Scotland and England must be now U - ni - ted in a 

gi'r J jj|J. f, ,fl 4bj j J- i l ' 

na-tion^ And we must all per— -jure . and yow^ And 




take the ab-ju - - ra^tipn. The Stu- arts' an-cient 




freebom raoe> Now we must all give o— ver; And 



we must take in ---to their place The bastards of Ha- 



WT^ 



nover. 



Curs'd be the Papists^ who withdrew 

The king to their persuasion. 
Curs'd be that covenanting crew^ 

Who gave the first occasion. 
Curs'd be the wretch who seiz'd the thit)ne^ 

And marr'd our constitutiou; 



Aod cmv'd be ibBy who hdped on 
That wif4^ iwrohuioii. 

Cwafi be ihoee traiteroiui trait<»« wbo> 

By their perfidious knavery^ 
Ifeyc brought our mikm now into 

An everlasting slavery.. 
Curs'd be the parliamait^ that day. 

Who gave their confirmation ; 
And cors'd be every whining Whig, 

And damn'd be the whole nation. 
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SONG LXIII. 



|ler{(buiiu( SSritsCm 



^h'.JlMt 




Perfidious Britain, plunged in guilt. Rebellious Mms of 







loy-al race. How long, how long will ye in-sult Your 




rv»^nt Jj.J'i 



banish'd monarch su-ing peace? What floods of na«tive 







blood are qtUt ! Whaiaewmot trea«80ii dnun our laodt How 

P 
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rsapiDious Britain. 




ma-ny scourgeg have we felt In the late a-spi-ringf 



^'i' r J J - 11 ' 



tyrant's hand I 



An age is past^ an age to come. 

In which our bondage is decreed ; 
Millions, of millions fix the doom. 

Till poverty and shame succeed 
Contending power. Ye Gods, declare. 

If hurl their dismal threatening down ; 
Would ye set by the righteous heir,. 

And on a stranger plant the crown? 

The heavens their vengeance now begin ; 

The thimder's dart shall havock bring : 
Repent, repent that hell-bom sin I 

Call home, call home your injur'd king ! 
His great progenitors have sway'd 

Your sceptre nigh the half of time. 
And his lov'd race will be obey'd, 
. Till time" its latest ages claim. 

O think, ye daring Scots, what right 

This long succession does entail ; 
Think how your gallant fathers fought. 

That Fergus* line might never feO. 
Let England's worthies blush to own. 

How they their only prince withstood 
Who now remains to grace the throne 

Of their Edwards* and their Henrys' blood. 



THE THISTLE OF SCOTLAND. 

But glorious James^ of royal stem^ 

Your God's vicegerent and your king. 
Your peace, your all combin'd in him. 

Haste, Britons, home your monarch bring ; 
James, Heaven's darling and its care. 

The brightest youth of mortal frame. 
For virtue, beauty, form, and tdr : 

Call home your rightful king, for shame ! 
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SONG LXIV. 



Cjbe eHMt ot SitotUM. 




Let them boast of the country gave Patrick his birth. Of the 




land of the o-cean, the neighbouring earth. With their r 




red blushing ro-ses, and shamrock «o green :« Fat 




dearer to me are the hills of thenorth. The land of blue 




^^ 



mountains, the birth-place of wontii; Those mountfiins where 




free-dom has fix'd her a- -bode. Those wide-spreading 



lOB TBB TH18TLS Of flCOTLAya 




glenswherenodaT^ e-vertrod^WbereblcxHiistliered heather and 



d ^'jl I JH 



this-tle 80 green. 

Though rich be the soil where blofisoms the rose^ 
And barren the mountains^ and ooTer'd with tokffWB, 

Where blooms the red heather and thistle so green ; 
Yet friendship rincere^ and loyalty true. 
And fo^ oourage so bold that no foe can subdue, 
Unmatch'd is our country, unriyall'd our swains. 
And lofvdf and titie are the nymphs <^ our pliuns^ 

Where rises the ihisde, the thistle so green. 

Far fiim'd are our sires in the battles of yore. 
And many ^e caimies that rise on our shore, 

C^er the foes of the land of the thistle so green : 
And many Ihe oaindes shall rise on our strand, 
I^Kmld Ae twrent ei wwr evar burst on our Imtd. 
Let foe come (m foe^ as ware comes <m wave. 
Well give them a welcome, we'll give them a grave 

Beneath the red heather and thistle so green. 

O, iieax fO our aoob axe the Messings of Heaven, 
Is the freedom we boast, is ihe land that we live in^ 

The land of red heather and thistle so green ! 
For that land and that &eed(Hn our bihm have bled ; 
And we swear by the Uood that our Others have shed. 
No foot of a fee shall e'er tiead on their grave; 
But the thistle shall bloom on the bed of the brave. 

The &istle of Scotland, the thistle so gieen. 



FRAE THl FRIBNDS AKD LAND I LOVE. 
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SONG LXV. 



J^rae fit jftittOfii saOt SatOr £ hbt. 




FitAE the friends and land I lore^ Driven by Fortune's 




fd---ly spite; Fnic my best be--lov'd I rore, 

m 





Ne-Ter maar to taste de-light: Ne-ver mairnuiun 




hope ta £nd Base frae toi]> re--lief frae caire^ 




When remembrance wracks the mind^ Pleasure but un- 



yeils despw* 



Brightest climes shall mirk appear^ 

Desert ilka blooming shore^ 
Till the Factes^ nae mair severe^ 

Friendship^ love^ and peace restore ; 
Till Revenge^ wi' laurelPd head^ 

Bring our banish'd hame again^ 
And ilk lojral bonny lad 

Cross the seas and win his ain. 



110 



HERE'S TO THE KING, SIR. 



SONG LXVI. 



fttvei^ io Ht l&xns, |Kr« 




Heri!'s to the king, sir^ Ye ken wha I mean^ sir. 




And to ev'-ry ho-nest man That will do't a-gain. 




Fill up your bumpers high. We'll drink a' your barrels dry ; 




Out upon them, fie ! fie ! That winna do't again. 



Here's to the chieftains 
Of the Scots Highland clans ; 
They've done it mair than ance. 
And will do't again. 

Fill up your bumpers high, &c. 

When you hear the trumpets sound 
Tutti tatti to the drum. 
Up your swords, and down your gun. 
And to the loons again. 

Fill up your bumpers high, &c. 

Here's to the king o' Swedes, 
Fresh laurels crown his head ! 



THE CUCKOO. 

Pox on every sneaking blade 
That winna do't again ! 
Fill up your bumpers high^ Sec 

But to make a' things rights now^ 
He that drinks maun fight too^ 
To shew his heart's upright too^ 
And that he'll do't again. 

Fill up your bumpers high^ &c. 



Ill 



SONG LXVIL 



C$e Cuc&Do« 




The cuckoo's a bon-ny bird^ when he comes home> The 




cuc-koo's a bon-ny bird^ when he comes home^ He'll 




fley a-way the wUd birds that hank ai^l)out the throne^ My 

;'JJ' J] jj J3 l J J jl l J|J];J^ 



bon-ny cuc-koo^ when he comes home. The cuckoo's the 




bon - ny bird^ and he'll hae his day ; The cuckoo's the 




roy-al bird, what-e-ver they may say: Wi' the whistle o' his 



lit 



THE BUBLLI0U8 CREW. 




moa'> and the blink o' bis e'e> Hell scare a' tbe nnoo Urds a^ 



gTTmr 



way frae me. 



Tbe cuckoo's a b(mny bird^ when he comes home^ 

The cuckoo's a bonny bird^ when he comes home^ 

Hell fley away the wild birds that hank about the throne^ 

My bonny cuckoo^ when he comes home. 

The cuckoo's a bonny bird^ but far frae his hame; 

I ken him by the feathers that grow upon his kame ; 

And round that double kame yet a crown I hope to see^ 

For my bonny cuckoo he is dear to me. 



SONG LXVIII. 



fl$e 9(iitlttmu( tf teiD« 



Ye Whigs are a re---bel- liouscrew. The plague rf 

m 




this poor nation; Ye give not God nor Cae- sar due, Y 




I r' l M 




smell of re^«pro«^ha«tion« Ye are a stubbon 
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THB REBELLIOUS CREW. 
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peirene pack^ Conceiy'd and nurs'd by trea-son; Your 




prac-ti-ces are foul and blacky Your prin-cl- pies 'gainst 



^^ 



reason. 



Your Hogan Mogan foreign things^ 

God gave them in displeasure ; 
Ye brought them o'er^ and call'd them kings ; 

They've drsdn'd our blood and treasure. 
Can ye compare your king, to mine. 

Your Geordie and your Willie ? 
Comparisons are odious, 

A toadstool to a lily. 

Our Darien cka witness bear. 

And so can our Glenco, sir ; 
Our South Sea it can make appear, 

What to your kings we owe, sir. 
We have been murder*d, starv'd, and robb'd, • 

By those your kings and knav'ry. 
And all our treasure is st^ck-jobb'd. 

While we groan under slav'ry. 

Did e'er the rightful Stuarts' race 

(Declare it, if you can, sir,) 
Reduce you to so bad a case ? 

Hold up your face, and answer. 
Did he whom ye expell'd the throne. 

Your islands e'er harass so, 

Q 



IH THS BBULUQUI CUW. 

As tbeae whom ye have plac'd thereon. 
Your Bnmnridc and your Nmmq? 

By itmigen we are mWd and Aam'i, 

Thii you miut plainly grant, nt) 
Whine cdftn widi our wealth are eaam'i. 

While we nniit itarre for want, nr. 
Can ye compare year Idngs to mine. 

Your Geordie and your WUIie? 
CompariKuu are o^oui, 

A bramble to a lily. 

Your priiMe'B mother did anuH, 
This ye hare ne'er denied, lir. 

Or why lir'd abe witbout a Iri«i, 
Confin'd ontil ihe died, lir^ 

Can ye ccmpare your qneca to mine f 
I know y^R not w riUy: 



A dockan to a lily. 

HfT Km ii a poor matddeaa tot. 

His own papa ne'er lor'd him ; 
And Feckie u an idiot. 

As they can fwear who ptm'd him. 
Can ye compare your prince to mine, 

A thing: so dull and nUy? 
Comparisons are odious, 

A mvuhroom to a lUy. 



MT LAIIDIB. 
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SONG LXIX. 



fSp %tmu. 




My lad-die can fight^ my lad- die can sing^ He's 




fierce as the nortk wmd^ and soft as tbe spiistg. His 




soul was de-sign'd for no less than a king; Such 





greatness shines in my dear lad -die. With soft down of 




thistles 111 make him a bed^ With li-lies and ro-ses I'll 




pillow hishead^ And withmy tun'd harp I wiH gen - tiy I^ To 




sweet and soft slumbers my lad-die. 



L^ th«mderMts rattle en mountains of sbow^ 
■\nd hurricanes mrer cold Caucasus How ; 
Let Care be confin'd to the regions bdbw^ 
. Since I hare got home my dear laddie. 
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GEORDIB WHKLPS* TB8TAM6nT. 



L«t Sol curb bis cowman, and sivetch out tlie day, 
Tliat tkne may not hinder carouong and play ; 
And whilst we are hearty^ be every thing gay 
Upon the birth-day of my laddie. 

He from the fair forest has driven the deer^ 

And broke the eurs'd antler the creature did wear. 

That tore up the bonniest flowers of the year. 

That bloom'd an the hills of my Jaddie. 
Unlock all my cellars, and deal out my wine. 
Let brave Britons toast it till their noses shine. 
And a curse on each hce that would seem to decline 

To drink 4 good health to my laddie. 



SONG LXX. 



(Rtotnit VSbtlfA' Cesttament* 




Wae worth the time that I came here. To lay my hugs < 




Ja-mie'sgear! For I had bet -ter staid at hame, Tl 
now to bide sae muckle blame. But my base, poltroc 




sor-did mind, To greed o' gear was still inclin'd, Wl 
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gart me fell Count Komngsmark^ For his braw daise and 

6^ f. f. I II 1 



holland sark. 

When that was done^ by slight and might 
I hitch'd young Jamie frae his rights 
And^ without ony fear or dread, 
I took his house out-owre his head, 
Pack'd up his plenishing sae braw. 
And to a swine-sty turn'd his ha'. 
I connach'd a' I couldna tak. 
And left him naething worth a plack. 

But a' this couldna me content : 

I hanged his tenants, seiz'd their rent ; 

And, to my shame it will be spoke, 

I harried a' his cotter-folk. 

But what am I the richer grown ? 

A curse comes aye wi' things that's stown : 

I'm like to tine it a' belyve. 

For wrangous gear can never thrive. 

But care and wonder gars me greet. 
For ilka day wi' skaith I meet. 
And I maun hame to my ain craft : 
The thoughts o' this hae put me daft. 
But yet, ere sorrow break my heart. 
And Satan come to claim his part. 
To punish me for dreary sin, 
I'll leave some heirships to my kin. 

Ane auld black coat, baith lang and wide, 
Wi' snishen barken'd like a hide. 



llt^ <3B0UIB ; WHBLP&* TBSTAMIUrr. 

A flkepkt haty and plaiden hme, 
A jerida^ darted a' wi' farofie, 
• A pair o' sheen that wants a heel^ 
A periwig wad fl^ the deil> 
A pair o' hreeks that wants the doup, 
Twa catties^ and a timmer stoup, 

A mutchkin cog, twa rotten ca^ 
Set o' the bink to Icep the ilraps^ 
Some cabbage growing i' the yard^ 
Ane pig> ane pock, ane candle-dierd, 
A hei^ o' bra^ upo' the brae. 
Some tree-clouts and foul wisps o' strae, 
A rusty sword that lies there hea, 
Twa chickens and a clockin hen, 

A ridde o' peats out*owre the knowe, 
A gimmer, and a doddit yowe, 
A stirky, and a hummle cow, 
Twa grices, and my dear black sow, 
A rag to dight her filthy snout, 
A brecham, and a carding-dout, 
A bassie, and a bannodk-stick : 
There's gear enough to make ye sick. 

Besides a mare that's blind and lame. 
That us'd to bear a cuckold hame, 
A thraw-crook, and a broken gaud : 
There's gear enough to put ye mad. 
A lang-kail-knife, an auld sheer-blade, . 
A dibble, and a flauchter-spade. 
Take part hereof, baith great and sma'; 
Mine heirs, it wed becomes you a'. 

But yet, before that a' be done. 
There's scnnething for xny graceless son. 
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GEORDIB WHELP8* TESTAMENT. lid 

That awkward att, wi' filtiby soduk; 
My malison light on his bonk ! 
And &rther^ for his part o' gexr, 
I leave the horns his dads did wear ; 
But yet I'd better leave the same 
To Whigs^ to blaw my lasting shame. 

To the same Whigs I leave my curse^ 
My guilty conscience^ and toom purse : 
I hope my torments they will feel^ 
When they gang skelpin to the deil. 
For to the times their creed they shape ; 
They gim^ they glour^ they scouk^ and gape^ 
As they wad ganch to eat the stams. 
The muckle deil ding out their hams ! 

Wi* my twa Turks I winna sinder. 
For that wad my last tumey hinder ; 
For baith can speer the nearest gate. 
And lead me in, though it be late. 
Where Oliver and Willie Buck 
Sit o'er the lugs in smeeky muck, 
Wl' hips sae het, and beins sae bare, 
Theyll e'en be blythe when Geordie's there. 

To Fisslerump and Kilmansack, 
Wha aft hae gart my curpin crack. 
To ilka Dutch and German jade, 
I leave my sceptre to their trade. 
But, O, my bonny darling sow. 
How sair my heart's to part wi' you. 
When I think on the happy dap 
That we hae had 'mang £Ect and fleas. 

My darling, dauted, greasy dame, 
I leave thee fouth o' sin and shame. 
And ane deiTs brander, when I'm gone. 
To fry thy sonsy hurdies on. 



ISO O, ROYAL JAME& 

But to my lean and skrinkit witch 
I leave damnation and the itdi. 
To a' my friends^ where'er they be. 
The curse of God eternally. 



SONG LXXI. 



0, iftoj^l Si&mtfi. 
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O^ ROY-AL James, the Tweed and Thames^ Both 



<»/'j ji|j Ji^tiU iUiJi 



faithful once and loy--al names. On bend-ed 



knee con - - fess to thee. They have pol - lu - ted 

j^ — m ^'. ^i — I n — r^ 




all their streams. Their old re - - - bel - - lious 




rr fif rrir[ trirfcr j' 



treach - e * ries. To their con-fu-sions, are in- 




creas'd, By yield -ing up their li--ber-ties Un- 

i 




rg&TFH 



to a cru-el stu--pid beast. 



Oi BOYAL JAlOttU Ifll 



Thig monster inSe^ in a Bhort while> 
Of cash and Uood will dnun our isle; 

This gluts his spleen^ that htibes the m 
Who seire their ndghbours to begfuile. 
in streams lie sheds our noblert Mood^ 

And eagerly thirsts after more : 
Theomnihal, inphoeof feod^ 

Goiud sate nimscif with nnmsn gore* 

No Tillain base can hell devise^ 

But what this wretdh would patronise; 

To senre their ends^ he and his i^snds 
Wonld God to Mammon sacrifice. 
TIuu^ jusdy cuia'dy in&toate we, 

Besisting ihee^ onisebes enalaro; 
Whilst thou^ and only thou, art he 

Who from £re ruin can us save. 

.0 Deo daUy our hist retread 

Thy right assert^ those rogues defeat ; 

Though guilty^ we belong to thee. 
And Clement ii thy epithet. 
Destroy these ra^in tha^ m&st 

And ravage thy own native land: 
Thrice happy shall we be, and blest, 
. When we obey thy dear 
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Come, sacred James, by thy bright beams 
Dispel those heUish cozening streams, 

Which cheat us 90 as to ferq^o 
True happiness for anpty dreamsu 
No peace, no comfort do we foA, 

No mutual love, as heretofove. 
Haste theLenchantment t» unbind; 
, These and thyself lo us restore I 

ft 



ISS THE ABLD STUARTS BACK AGAIN. 



SONG LXXII. 




bade again. 



Thert'g Ayr and Irrme, wi' the ret, 
Aod a' the craiuts i' tlw west, 
1'^! nc a scaw'd awl srabbit Bcrt, 
I >»' ikey'U wt iq> tbur orack agaia ! 
ltd they rwiw, or dare tk^ conCr 
■he hsQupfr Mtd ihe dnuu, 
i-ilW' gar tknu a' tii^ dunbi. 
-' AuM Stuaite hid: i^ruhl." 



DOWN AMONG THE DEAD MEN. 

Give ear unto my loyal sang^ 

A' ye that ken the right frae wrang^ 

And a' that look and think it lang 

For auld Stuarts back a^n. 
Were ye wi' me to chase the rac, 
Out-owre the hills and far away^ 
And saw the lords were there that day^ 

To bring the Stuarts back again ? 

There ye might see the noble Mar^ 
Wi' Athol> Huntly, and Traquair, ^ 
Seaforth^ Kilsyth^ and Auldubair^ 

And mony mae^ whatreck^ again. 
Then what are a' their westland crews? 
We'll gar the tailors tack again : 
Can they forestand the tartan trews. 

And auld Stuarts back again ? 
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SONG LXXIIL 



l9Dhm amDifjS tjie Seati fiHtn* 
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No hard fate can daunt a loy-al spi-rit. Till 




death shall re -move all our cares be -low; Then the de- 




lights that martyrs in-he-rit. Usurping tyrants never shall 
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know* Well own no power by re-bels in convention^ Nor a 
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ROBIN JOHK CLAftK. 




king by such a rab-Me set on higii : Sooner than sell our 



^■■n'M' i r |i 




country for a pendon^ Down a-mong the dead men^ 




Down a-mong the dead men^ Down^ down> down^ down^ 




Down among the dead men let us lie. 



SONG LXXIV. 



9Mitn Sioin (SXaxiu 




Ye true Bacchanals^ come to John of the dale^ And 




there well canmae o'er a butt of good liquor; Bring 




with you no sharicere^ nor friends to u-surp-ers^ But 

rti'i n I J JlJ l ^;JIJ..M 

such aswilldmklall their pulses beat qukker. Let ihe 



BOKN JOHN CLARK. 
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courtier^ who snarls at the friends of Prince Charles^ And 
eke who our hou-ses and windows make dark^ Ne'er 





tasie of such pleasure^ ncnr ri*-fle our treasure; For 




this 18 the chorus, of Ro-bin John Clark. 



Let each bung his eye till the vesseTs quite dry^ 

And drink to the lowering extravagant taxes ; 
The spirit of Britain^ by foreigners spit on. 

Quite low by oppression and tjrranny waxes. 
Then take off the toast, though the battle be lost. 

And he that refuses, a tmUar well mark : 
Success to our prince, our rightful true prince ; 

For this is the chorus of Robin John Clark. 

To the brave duke, hk brother, we'll fill up another. 

Not meaning that blood-thirsty cruel assassin; 
May the Scots partizans recollect their foul stains. 

Their force twenty thousand in number surpassing. 
May they enter Whitehall, St James's and all. 

While for safety the troops are encamp'd in Hyde Park; 
And Heaven inspire each volley of fire. 

Success to the chorus of Robin John Clark 1 

Hand in hand let us join against such as combine 
And strive to enslave us by vile usurpation ; 
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BOTH SIDES THB TWEED. 



Whenever time offers well open our coffers^ 
And strive to reLieve the had state of the nation. 

We'll not only drink^ hut we'll act as we think ; 
Well take up the musket^ the broad-sword^ and durk ; 

Through all sorts of weather we'll trudge it together^ 
And conquer or die with old Robin John Clark. 



SONG LXXV. 



Hoii S^tii (i^t Clneelr* 




What's the spring-breathing jess'mine and rose^ What's the 
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summer, with all its gay train. Or the plenty of 




autumn, to thoseWho've barter'd their free- dom for 




gain? Let the love of our king's 8a--cred right. To the 



^^fr'i] \ nSlif \ ? Uflr ft JJl 



love of our coun-try suc-ceed; Let friendship and 




honour u-nite. And flourish on both sides the Tweed. 



THE PTFTH OF. NOVEMBER. 

No sweetness the senses can cheer^ 
Which corruption and bribery blind; 

No brightness that gloom e'er can dear^ 
For honour's the sun of the mind. 
Let the love^ &c. 

Let virtue distinguish the brare^ 

Place riches in lowest degree ; 
Think him poorest who can be a slave^ 

Him richest who dares to be free. 
Let the love, &c. 

Let us think how our ancestors rose. 
Let us think how our ancestors fell. 

The rights they defended, and those 
They bought with their blood we'll ne'er selL 
Let the love, &c. . 
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SONG LXXVL 



fl%e ifiStb oi 0iAtnAtv. 




Let Whigs re-mem-ber the fifth of No-vem-ber, And 




singe the pope and the de - vil that day. While we bum our 
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bonnets, and sing loy-al sonnets Inpnusec^ the twenty- 
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THB nFTB Of norstamu. 
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ninthofMay; And wiah^ ere na-ny mare days are nm^ The 




same may bring in the tenth <^ June^ That Ja • mie^ now 



A' i i jii j 




loy-al - ists all are grown^May safe - ly come o - Ter> In 




spite of Hanover, And sit on his roy-al &Fther^8 throne. 



'Tis absolute folly to talk of our holy 

Religion^ till once we give Cfesar his due ; 
To injure true princes, and gloss o'er offences. 
Is serving God worse than a Turk or a Jew. 
Then what we so foully have taken away, 
O^ let us return on our reckoning day. 
Or else we as wicked as demons are grown ; 
And though to the skies 
We turn up our cy«, 
DishouKmr the diuxch and tfie land we own* 



tHE BONNt M()ORttBl^. 
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SOK>G LXXVII. 



dbt Sonus JMnorj^eti. 




My bon-ny moorhen^ my boD-ny moorhen^ Up in the 




gmy luH^ down m the glen; It's ^hen ye gang butt ihe Wse; 

(Si 





whaiyegaagb^AyedrinkahesdAle ttiy t)iDB»jrm^^ 
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My b<m«ny moorhen's gane o-rrer die matn/ An^ 




it will be. simmer or she come a-^in ; But when she comes 
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back a-gain^ some folk will ken : Joy be wi' thee^ my 
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ilk it i 



I id n 



Aim I 
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bionny moorhen f 



My bonny moorhen has feathevs eniew^ 

She's a' fine colours^ but nane o' them blue ; 

She's red, and she's white> and she's green, and she's graly. 

My bonny moorhen, come hither away : 

S 
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TBE WAEB OF SCOTLANP. 



Come up bjr Olenduidi^ and down bjr Gleadee, 
And round by Kindaven, and hither to me; 
For Ronald and Donald are out on the fen> 
To break tbe wing o' mjr bcmny moorheii. 



SONG LXXVIIL 



C$e WUm ct i^tfAUMf 




I'f frU-J iJ I ' 




When I left thee, bon-ny Scotland, O thou wert feir to 



tf i'fr i rr i r^r l ^M f r OMJj 



ae^! Fresh as a b(m-ny bride in the mom. When 




she maun wed-ded be. When I came back to 




thee, Scotland, Up- on a May mom fair, A bonny lass 




sat at our town end, Kaming her yd •••low liair. 



» 



f ' Oh hey ! oh hey !" sung the bonny lass, 

" Oh hey, and wae is me ! 
^' There's siocan sorrow in Scothmd| 

^^ As ^Q 4i4 nerer seer 



tHfi WAB8 OP SG&thAHJ). Iftl 

^' Oh hey^ oh hejr^ for my fitther aald! 

^^ Oh hey> formy mither dear ! 
^« And my heart will hurst for the bmmy lad 

'^ Wha left me lanesome here/' 

I hadna gane in my ain Scotland 

Mae miles than twa or three^ 
When I saw the head o' my ain fitther 

Coming up the gate to me. 
'' A traitor's head!" and '' A traitor's head!" 

Loud hawl'd a bloody loon ; 
But I drew firae the sheath my glaive o' wdr. 

And strack the reaver down. 

I hied me hame to my father's ha'^ 

My dear auld mither to see ; 
But she lay 'mang the black dlzels^ 

Wi' the death-tear in her e'e. 
" O wha has wrought this bloody wark? 

" Had I the reaver here, 
" I'd wash lus sark in lus ain heart's bloodfy 

'^ And gie't to his dame to wear." 

I hadna gaUe frae my ain dear hame 

But twa short miles and three. 
Till up came a captain o' the Whigs^ 

Says, " Traitor, bide ye me !" 
I grippit him by the belt sae braid. 

It birsted i' my hand. 
But I threw him frae his weir-saddle. 

And drew my burlie brand. 

^' Shaw mercy on me V* quo' the loon, 
' And low he kndt on knee : 

But by his thigh was my fother's glaive A^ 

Whilk gude King Bruce did gie; 
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And buckled TOttud biA^ WM» tke bpoider'd hell 
Whilk my iniilif»(\i hiMidftdid wfurire* 

My tms €mf minglod wi' to hnr^'n blood. 
And reek'd upon my glAiFe* 

I wander a' night 'maog ttuB lands I own'd> 

When a' folk are adeep^ 
And I lie o'^ my fiilher aid milhtr^ grave 

An hour or twa to weefu 
O, fadiorkss and niitherleBB, 

Without a ha' or hame, 
I maim vajador t||rougk my dear Scotland, 

And bide a traitor^s Uame ! 



SONG LXXIX. 



Hod^moben tffate. 
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As I came by Loch»iiia4ien gate, It^ thcve I saw the 



P^ 




Johnstons ri-ding; ; A - way they go, and th^y fear'd no 




foe. With their d^UW ^-,beatTVig, <?9j^loura fly-ing. 




All the lads of An • nan-dale Came there, their gal -lant 



LQOHIIAASN GATE. 
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chief to follow; Brave Burleigli^ For4i and Ramevacale^ With 




Winton and the gallant Rollo. 



I ask'd a man what meant the fray. 

" Good sir^" said he> ^^ you se^u a stranger : 
" This is the twenty-ninth of May ; 

'' Far better had you shun the danger. 
" These are rebels to the throne^ 

" Reason have we all to know it ; 
*' Pimi^l^ knaves and dogs each one. 

^* Play pass on, or you shall rue it.** 

I look'd the traitor in the face^ 

Dfew out my brandy and ettl^ at him: 
" £hS 5cad a' Ae wluggish nee 

" Downward to the did that gat 'em !" 
Right sair he gloom'd^ but naething said^ 

While 9iy heart was like to scunner. 
Cowarda are they b£»n and bred^ 

Ilka whinging, praying sinner. 

My bom^ m my sword \ burc^ 

Apd feat I spunr'd by knj^ht and lady. 
And thrice I wav'd it in the air. 

Where a' our lads stood ranked and ready. 
" Long live King Jameg !" aloud I cried, 

" Our nation's king, our nation's gkwy !" 
" Long live King James!'* they all replied, 

" Welcome, welcome, gallant Tory I" 
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There I shook hands wi* lord and knight^ 

And mony a braw and buskin'd lady : 
But lang rU mind Lochmaben gate. 

And a' oor hids for battle ready. 
And when I gang by Locher Brigs, 

And o'er the moor, at e'en or morrow, 
I'll lend a cune unto the Whigs, 

That wrought us a' this dod and sorrow. 



SONG LXXX. 



%ame» flamti %ame. 
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Hamb, hame, hame, hame, fiain wad I be, O hame, hame> 




hame, to my ain ooun - trie ; Hame, hame, hame, hame. 




hm wad I be, O hame, hame, hame, to my ain oountrie. 




P t i Sifji 



O hame, hame, hame, hame, fiain wad I be, O 




hame, hame, hame, fo my ain coun«trie. When the 



HAME, HAMB, HAMB. 



]35 




flower is in the bud^ and tbe leaf is • on the tree^ The 




iark shall sing me hame in my ain oountrie. 

Hame> hame> hame> &c. 

The green leaf o' loyalty's b^fun for to fa^ 

The bonny white rose it is withering and a' ; 

But 111 water't wi' the blood of usurping tyraimie^ 

And green it will grow in my ain countrie. 

Hame^ hame^ hame^ &c. 

O that's naught frae ruin my country can saye. 
But the kep o' kind Heaven to open the grave. 
That a' the noble martyrs wha died for loyaltie 
]li|ay rioe again and fight^or their ain countrie* 

Hame> hame> hame, &c 

The great; are now gane, a' wha rentur'd to save ; 
The new grass is springing on the tap o' their graves : 
But the sun, through the mirk, blinks biythe in my e'e^ 
*' I'll shine on ye yet in your ain countrie." 



•«** 
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OUft AIN COUNTRY. 
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0itr am tfottntrs* 




O FAR far irae hame full soon will I be^ It's 




far far frae hame, in a strange country^ Where 111 




tar-ry a while^ re-tam> and with you be. And bring 

- -■ • . ■ • 




mo«ny jol-ly boys to our ain country. 



I wish you all good suocess till I again you see : 
May the lusty 'Highland lads fight on and never flee. 
When the king sets foot on ground, and returns from the sea. 
Then you'll welcome him hame to his ain country. 

Cfod bless our rojral king, from danger keep him free. 
When he conquers all the foes that oppose his majesty. 
God bless the duke of Mar and all his cavalry. 
Who first began the war for the king and our country. 

Convert revolting Dutch, or drown them in the sea ; 
Cadagon and all such, or hang him on a tree. 
Pox on your volunteers to all eternity, 
Who rose against our king in his ain country. 
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let the waten stop and «tMid tikr iqdUs «B erei^ 
That our jolly lM>y8 inay pan, vnik Heaxrien fir ilicir jgfuide : 
The rebels following afiter^ ISki Egyptians kt l^vsm ^be^ 
And aU be dixnimUti%eiker in t]|drjdo cott^^ 

I^ the dan, stm fonn«^ pr««, luid figi^ B«t «dia»dy. 
To hash down thie siu^ Aat inrades our ft^ertf . 
Dry up the river F<»th> as thou didst the Red Sea, 
That our Israelites may pass through tfienr am ooontry. 

Let the traitor Idng aiake liaste, and out of £iig]«Bd 4ee, 
With all his spurious race come fer beyond die tea; 
Then we will crown our royal !dng with mirth and joHity> 
And end our di^ in peace in otur ain dounlay. 

SECOJXb ART. 

In Nitfaflddle tfaSs song is sung to <fae foDoidDg shnple air: 




«ONGLX«9£lI. 




Ma- ril^^la, as like Venus' sd' As e'er ae stam was 




like a— ni-ther, Ance Cu-pid met u - po* the Mall, And 

took fa^ for hisbowig^tinither. 

T 




m A S0!rrH4NU BALLAD. 

He wlogi^d Us way up-to ber bnast ;: 
She startecl; he cried^ ^MB^Bsm, '<m ne. 

The beauty^ in o'er rash a jest, 
Flaog the arch caHiBg in Soath Sen. 



r ^ 



Frae hence he raise wi' iplded wings. 
His bow and diafts to gowd were changed. 

" Ddlfs r the sear quo' he^ *' it dings:" 
Then back to Pall and Mall he rang'd. 



Breathing misclueff the God look'd gorly ; 

Wr transGors a' his darts were feathered: 
He made a horrid hurly-burly. 

Where beaux and belles were thickest gather'd. 

He tentily Manila sought^ 
. And in the thrang 'Change- Alley got her : 
He drew his bow, as quick as thought, 
Wi' a braw new subscription shot her. 
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In London stands a fit-mous pOe, And near that 




pile an al - - ley. Where merry crowds for rich - cs 




toil. And wisdom stoops to fol • • - ly. Hc^ sad at)d 



A/801frH4«A BALLAD. 
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joyfiil, high 3^4 lowj Ckipirt Farti|i^ fi^^ 




And as she smiles or frowns, f^y show Their ges-tures 



yf g nilr^W : 



,f,i'm m. 



and gri-ma-oes. 



'9mm 



T** 



Here Stars and garters do appear, 

Among our lords the rabble> 
To buy and sell, to see and hear ; 

The Jews and Gentiles squabble. 
Here crafty oourtiers are too wise 

For those who trust to fortune: 
They see the ch^fwith clearest ^yes. 

Who peep behind the curtain. 

The lucky rogues, like i^Mmiel dogs^ 

Lei^t into South-Sea water. 
And there they fish for golden frogs. 

Not caring what comes after. 
Tis said that alchemists of old 

Could turn a brazen kettle. 
Or leaden dstem, into gold. 

That noUe tempting metalf ^ 

But if it here may be allowed 

To bring in great and smaU thmgs. 
Our cunning South-Sea, like a God, 
, Turns nothing bto i^l things. 



— ,1 , — ^t - - 
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What need hare w& of Indian wealthy 
Or tonutaei'de Wsux oiir ue^hboflpri ? 

Our dftns^ution is in £ealt&, 
Atui ridHea MWA dttr hbotxts, 

gir Sofc d i *6 c a i^a fart gdfa dtomidfe^ 
TIieY firing us wealtb> it's granted ; 

(l^ey 16^ ibdj^ treasure in tbe (J6ui&> 
To hide it till it's wanted. 

O Britaia^ Wsss ^y ftelM siste, 
-1 ^ou only happjr nation ; 

So oddly rich^ so madly great, 
Sinoe bubbles came in fiuhion ! 

Suooesdul rakes exert tbeir pride^ 

And count their airy Simons, 
Whilst homely drabs in coaches nie. 

Brought up to town on pillions. 
For me, I follow reason's rules. 

Nor &t on South-Sea diet; 
Young rattles aoid unthinking foda 

Are those that flourish by it. 



Old m^isty jadiM and pushing blades^ 

Who've least consideration. 
Grow rich apace, whilst wiser heads 

Are struck with admiration. 
: Km» oS^Pmf who, t'QtW 4ay, . ^ 

Long crush'd beneath disasters. 
Are now by stodc brought mto play. 

And made our lords and masters. 



1* 






But should our South-Sea bubble faU/ 
What numbers would be &ownmg! 

The losers theii must ease their gall 
By hangijQg or by drowning, 



O, BBAIITIFUL BRITANNIA. 

Bat tfaiFmli oar fetAgn, tradv va loBt, 
Of mighty Ireahh ire Tsqponr^ 

When all the riches that we boast 
Consists in scrape of paper. 
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^, Beantifol ^xftsmd^ 
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O, BEAUTittFL Bri^tan-nia^ where is thy church now 




gone? U»pon thy brach dts Cal«viBy andLu-ther on thy 




throne: SurethouartBOwgrowniBad^ilHitlQr to play tiMi jade; Itt 




As-ke-lon or Gath^ fie! let it not be said. Learn 




■ l..r, U r ■ 11 



from your judgmiutt sorci the crinle now to «b*hor; Poll 




down, pull dowa tba caif, and your rightittl idkig' ra^re. O^ 



14£ 



0. 



} vmpxnifiA. 




beau • ti • fol Bri- tan-ma, pray once yet tliink up -on tl^ 




Mythesome dap of ol^f -^i^i^ B^y^pufuri held the throne. 



Then hadst thou riches, peace, ocmtent in every &|oe; 
9ut now, alas \ idar! all^ gone to thy ds^prace : -; 
Tl^/wistatbey are spent, thy constitutiaa'jcrent,. 
By rake^and Whigs, these for thy mUi bent, . , 
Thy sons, into a car, to Tyburn dragged are, 
<>rel8e,alaffl ahs! £^ / ' 

O, beacdjfoUlritanni^ if thou ircmldiL think uppn 
The blythesome days of yore, the days of sixty-one^ 



f) 



■^1 
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JL vxvt^A fSEm»jk 93W moQce suits hisiot ; ^ 

^or would his madcap son erer possess thy throne. 

Nor would again be played the game of forty-one : 

^t }!i&;i^ me ^!i(^^ 

Migbt soon caU home the king; ititoeJhe^ inaoocent. . ^ 

The bonny gray-eyed morning begins for to peep; 

O, beautify Britannia, I pray iio lopger sleep; / 

But from the Gallic shore call royalJamie o'er, 

Besist, resist, resist him no more; 

And let no cuckdd be still ruler orer thee, ' 

Nor any Grerman bastard, begot in' poverty* t v 

And let no Whig command, discharge them off thy land; 

I>iscard; discard, discard that lawless hand. 

The Vinny gray-eyed momingv since' it begins ta dawn^, 

O^ beautitidiBfitannia;^ to doud Ube noidiaw^ 






.r» 
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KOfiOPfT CjAKtBftmr.^ / 



l*A 



fa dhani dew wl ^gghirpridei ImrDpe'tlqramiir wiAe; "^^ " 
^Ditiracey embrace^ embrape the son, thoa aft di^ farUk^;^ ^ 
Then would no blood be spiltj nor wouldst thou ^qpend thy gilt* 
Pray hasten^ O Britannia, thy marriage to complete. 



J 



SONG LXX3EV/ 



0tibo'tts tan trnq;. 
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Come, lend me an ear, if youVe a - ny to spare. You that 




love common wealth, as you hate common pray'r. Who 



^^ 




can in a breath lie, dis-8eiai*ble, and swear, Whidb 




nobody dan de-ny, de-ny. Which nobody can de - ny. 



The times are so £dde^ I t^w and pio&is^ ^ 
Men know not which party or way to embrace ; 
But in still be for those that Ere least in disgrace. 
Which nobody can deny, &c 



^ ' 



Sometimes I'm a rebel, and sometimes a saint; 
Sometimes I can swear, and at other times x»nt ; 
There's nothing butgxaci^ tbJ&nks.to Jotc^ Ldo. want>. 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 



IH 
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Of graaous King WiUiaBd I wm a gveat hr&r. 
Did j(nn vnik a fwrty tlwt w^ for anotibM^; 
I drunk iAe king's heolth^ lake it one wiEif or t'othet; 
Whick nobodjT can dmj, Sec. 

I frequently went into the Whigs' meetings 
Where there I did meet with such sorrowful greetings 
Makes me hate long prayers^ wiA £ve hours prating; 
Which nobody can deny^ &c. 

All this I can do when I'm foolish and merry^ 
And I can sing psalms as if never weary I 
But I still find more joy in a boat to ihe ferry ; 
Which nobody can deny^ &c. 

1 4a» pledge any hadth my ecmipauoBs^iiik immd^ 
And can say. Heaven bless ! when I wi^ hell confoond ! 
I can hold to the hare> and run with the hound; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 
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The morning star be-giBs to dise, I w31 no Ioog»i«^ 







- - • - er sleep; What I have done these many years bygone Doth 




make me sore to wec^. Tihrice J*i^ de4Ntf'd my 

2 
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Iiusband's bed; First with a cim-ning frog^, Who 




came to my bed^ by counsel on misled. And then a dull 




German hog;. 



**■ 
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Frail 4areature I, thus to hfttire been ' " ' 

Cheated out of my sense 
By treacherous men, who fixrc'd me, to my fthame. 

To hurry my husband hence. . 
They taught me that the breach of vows 

Was not a sin at all ; 
To keep up the laws of reli^^on, the old cause. 

When likely they were to fall. 



•f »- 






A wretdied creature, I then leam'd 

A lesson that was odd ; 
To break Jesus' laws, the only way then was 

To keep the lawB4^ God. 
But sad experience has me taught 

A lesson that's more true ; 
He's justly condemn'd, who, f(»r a godly end. 

Breaks through a solemn vow. 



Great James, come kiss me now, now. 

Great James, come kiss me now: 
Too long I've undone myself these years t^gone, 

By basely forsaking you. 

U 
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Cdme home agaiii^ great James^ great Jamiefl^ 

Come home again^ I pray: 
Forgive me the crime; ever after IH be thine. 

I call thee; do not stay. 



SONG LXXXVII. 



iiai^t iHurrain tioto jM ta'eti tjfte fKSiief 




^^ 




What mur-ndn now has ta'en the Whigs? I 



tf/' f :-. r:\iir\ 



think they're all gone mad^ m ; By dancing one- and- 
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forty jigs. Our dancing may be bad, sin 

The revolution principles 

Have set their heads in bees, then ; 
They've fallen out among themselves. 

Shame fa' the first that grees them f 

Did ye not swear, in Anna's reign. 
And vow, too, and protest, sir. 

If Hanover were once come o'er. 
Then we should all be blest, sir > 

Since you got leave to rule the roast. 
Impeachments throve a while, sir: 

Our lords must steer to other coasts. 
Our lairds may leave the isle, sir. 

7 



WHAT MURRAIN NOW, &e. 14!? 

Now Britain may rejoice and tang, 

'Tis once a happy nation. 
Governed by a German thing. 

Our sovereign by creation I 

And whensoe'er this sovereign foils. 

And pope into the dark, sir, 
O then we have a prince of Wales, 

The brat of Koningsmark, sir* 

Our king he has a cuckold's luck. 

His praises we will sing, sir. 
For to a petty German duke 

He's now'a British king, sir. 

He was brought o'er to rule the greese, 

But, foith, the truth 111 tell, sir; 
When he takes on his good dame's gees. 

He cannot rule himsel, sir. 

And was there ever such a king 

As our brave German prince, sir? 
Our wealth suppUes him every thing. 

Save that he wants good sense, sir. 

Whilst forrigners traverse our isle. 

And drag our peers to slaughter. 
This makes our gracious king to snule, 

Our prince bursts out in laughter. 

Our jails with British subjects cramm'd. 

Our scaffolds reek with blood, sir; 
And all but Whigs and Dutch are damn'd 

By the &natic crowd, sir. 

Come, let us sing our monarch's praise. 

And drink his health in wine, sir ; 
For now we have braw happy days, 

like those of forty-ninei sir. 
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I HOPE there's no soul Met o--Ter this bowl> But 




means honest ends to pursue: With the voioe and the 




heart Let us never depart From the fisdth of an honest true 
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blue, true blue. From the faith of an honest true blue. 



For our country and friends 

Let us damn private ends. 
And keep our old virtue in view ; 

Stand dear of the tribe 

That address mth a bribe. 
For honesty's ever true blue. Sec 

On the politic knave. 

Who strives to enslave. 
Whose schemes the whole nation may rue ; 

On pension and place. 

That curse and disgrace. 
Stand dear, and be ever true blue, &c. 



WILL YE 60 TO SHERIPFMUIB. 

As with hound and with horn 

We rise in the morn> 
With vigour the chace to pursue ; 

Corruption's our cry. 

Which we'll hunt till we die ; 
'TIb worthy a British true blue, &c. 

Here's a health to all those 

Who slavery oppose. 
And wish our old rights to renew ; 

To each honest voice 

That concurs in the choice 
And support of an honest true Uue, true blue. 
And support of an honest true blue. 
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well pt so to gffttxJimnic. 




Will ye go to Sheriffmuir, fiauld John o' Innisture^ 




There to see the no-ble Mar And his Highland laddies ; 




^ [ ^ [. £ f I 

A' the true men o' the north, Angus, Huntly, and Seaforih> 




Scouring on ^ cross the Forth, Wi' their white cockadies } 
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There yoall see the banners flare. 
There you'll hear tlie bagpipes rair. 
And the trumpets deadly Uare, 

Wi' the cannon's rattle. 
There youll see the bauld MCraws, 
Cameron's and Clanronald's raws. 
And a' the dans, wi' loud huzzas. 

Rushing to the battle. 

There you'll see the noUe Whigs, 
A' the heroes o' the brigs. 
Raw hides and withered wigs. 

Riding in array, man. 
Ri'en hose and raggit hools;, 
Sour milk and gimin gools, 
Psalm-beuks and cutty-stools. 

We'll see never mair, man. 

Will ye go to Sheriflmuir, 
Bauld John o' Innisture ? 
Sic a day, and sic an hour. 

Ne'er was in the north, man. 
Siccan sights will there be seen ; 
And, gin some be nae mista'en. 
Fragrant gales will come bedeen, 

Frae the water o' Forth, man. 
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SONG XC. 

Little wat ye wha's comings Little wat yewha'scoming. 



{^J.fJJJJj l J'^r r Ji'l 'l 



Little wat ye wha's comings Jock and Tarn and a's coming. 
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Duncan's com-ing^ Donald's com -ing, Co-lin's com-ing^ 
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Ronald's com-ing^ Dougald's com-ing^ Lauchlan's com-ing. 



^i'ut.in \ \ 



A-la-ster and a's coming. 

Borland and his men's comings 
Cameron and M'Lean's coinings 
Gordon and M^Gr^r's comings 
Ilka Dunywastle's coming. 

Little wat ye wha's comings 
M'Gillayry and a's coming. 

Wigton's coming, Nithsdale's coming, 
Camwath's coming, Kenmure's coming, 
Derwentwater and Foster's coming, 
Withrington and Nairn's coming. 
Little wat ye wha's coming, 
Blythe Cowhill and a's coming. 



15S THB CHBVALIBR»S MU8TBR.R0LL. 

The laird of M'Intosh is ooming^ 
M'CraUe and McDonald's comings 
M'Kenzie and M'Phenon's coming. 
And the wild M'Craw's coming. 
Little wat ye wha's coming, 
Donald Gun and a's coming. 

They gloom, they gloiir, they look sae big. 
At ilka stroke they'll fell a Whig : 
They'll fright the fuds of the Pockpuds, 
For mony a buttock hare's coming. 
Little wat ye wha's coming^ 
Jock and Tarn and a's coming. 



NOTES. 
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Cj^e ISmg libM tnjcjsi W obn ainln. 

It 18 with particular pleasure that I am enabled to restore to the 
paUic the original words of the most famous and most popular 
air ever heard of in this country ; although^ at the same time^ it 
ianst be ccmfessed^ that it does not appear to hav^ been originally 
ft Scottish air^ ihough many a Scotti^ ditty has been made to it^ 
suiting every drcumstance of injured royalty^ as will appear in 
the course of this publication. It was invented at first to support 
the dedming cause of the royal martyr, Charles I. ; and served 
afterwards^ with more success^ to keep up the spirits of the cava^ 
Ikrs, and prmnote the restoration of his son; an event it was 
em{4oyed to celelnute all over the kingdom. At the revolution^ 
it oi course became an adherent of the exiled family, whose cause 
it never deserted. As a tune, says Ritson, from whom part of 
tins u coj^ed, it is said to have been a principal mean of depriving 
Jtaies of the larown; and this very air, upon two memoraUe 
O0Gasionfi> was very near being equally instrumental in rqiladng 
It on the head (^his son. It is believed to be a fact, that nothing 
M. the ^ithusiasm of the Jacobites so much, down even to the 
ptiesent rdgn, in every comer of Britain, as The King shall ei^cy 
his otvn again; and even the great orat<Hr of the party, in his 
most celebrated harangue, was always thought to have alluded to 
it in his remarkable quotation from Viigil : *^ Carmina turn melius 
crnn venerit ipse canemus !*' 

X 
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The song is giren from a MS. collection of songft furnished to 
me hy John Stuart^ jun. of Dalguize^ with the addition of a verse 
from Ritson. The air was taken down from a country singer^ but 
is very nearly the same with one in Oswald's collection of ancient 
Scottish music 



t« 



What Booker doth prognosticate," &c. 



This Booker was a great fishing-tackle-maker in Charles the 
First's time, and a very eminent proficient in that noble art and 
mystery ; by application to which, he came to be deeply skilled 
in the depth of ponds and rivers, as is here wisely observed. He 
lived at the house in Tower-street that is now the sign of the 
Gun ; and being used to this sedentary diversion, he grew mighty 
cogitabund ; from whence a frenzy seized on him, and he turned 
enthusiast, like one of our French prophets, and went about 
prognosticating the downfall of the king and popery, which were 
terms synonimous at that day. He was nothing of a conjuror^ 
only one of the moderate men of those times, who were tooth and 
nail for the destruction of the king and royal family, which put 
him upoii that sort of speculation. 

Swallow, Dove, and Dade, were as excellent at that time of 
day in the knowledge of the astronomical science, as either Parke!*, 
Partridge, or Dr Caze is now, and bred up to handicraft trades, 
as all these were. The first was a corn-cutter in Gutter-lane, 
who, from making a cure of Alderman Pennington's wife's great 
toe, was cried up for a huge practitioner in physic; and from 
thtoce, as most of our modem quadcs do, arrived at the name of 
a cunning man. The second was a cobler in Whitecross-street, 
who, when Sir William Waller passed by his stall to attack the 
king's army in Cambridgeshire, told him, '* The Lord would fight 
his battles for him ;" and on Sir William's success was taken into 
the rebels' pay, and made an almanack-maker of. The bust was 
a good innocent fiddle-string-seller, who being told by a neigh- 
boiuing teacher that their music was in the stars, set himself at 
work to find out their habitations, that he might be made instru- 
ment-maker to them : and having, with much ado, got knowledge 
of their places of abode, was judged by the Roundheads fit fi)r 
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their purpose^ and had a pension assigned to him to make the 
stars speak their meanings and justify the villanies they weie 
putting' in practice. 

'^ Full forty years this royal crown 
Has been his father's and his own." 

This fixes the date of the song to 1643. The number wm 
dianged frmn time to time, as it suited. In the Loyal Songs it 
is sixty^ and in sai Edinburgh edition it is two thousand. 

" Did Walker no pactions lack^ 
In Hammond's bloody almanack ?" 

Toby Walker. (Note, I don't a&rm that he was grandfather 
to the famous Dr Walker, governor of Londonderry, who was 
killed at the battle of the Boyne, and happened to be overseer of 
the market at Ipswich in Suffolk, on account of giving felse evi- 
dence at an assize held there.) He was a creature of Oliver 
Cromwell's, who, hnm a badcet-maker on Dowgate-faill, on account 
of his sufferings, as was pretended, in the cause of truth, was made 
colonel in the rebels' army, and advanced; afterwards to be one of 
the committee of safety. He was the person that, at the battle of 
Marston Moor, broke into the king^s head-quarters, and seized 
upon his majesty's private papers, which were afterwards printed, 
in order to render him odious to his subjects. He was, not with- 
out some reason, judged to be that abandoned regicide that severed 
the head of that royal martyr from his shoulders, on a public 
stage, before his own palace-gate. 

Hammond, the almanack-maker, was no kind of relation to 
Colonel Hammond, who had the king prisoner in the Isle of 
Wight, but one of that name, that always put down in a chrono* 
logical table when sudi and such a ro3ralist was executed, by way 
of reproach to them ; by doing of which, his was called the 
Bloody Almanack. He was a butcher by trade, and, for his zeal 
to the then prevailing party, made one of the inspectors of the 
victualling-office. These notices Ritson copies from a pamphlet 
written by Dr Wagstaff in 17II. 

Though the poetry of this song is certainly not above medio^ 
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crky, and tboagii die air, to a Seattttk car, fomemm ao giaat 
diare eitlicr of mtjudj or melody, yet, fipoaa laaaj eoomnwg 
todmonies, it appean to hare had an inflnfaice on the pepidar 
tnifui quite unequalled by any thing of the kind erer before 
known. Nodiingf can be a better proof of this, than the strenuous 
endeaTOurs of the Whigs to inlirt it on their own ade. Witnes 
the foUowiDg song. 

TuNE-^The King shall enfqt^ Ms onm again. 

SiMCB Hanorer is oonie. 

In ^te of France and Barney 
And ihe Torias hare met widi thrir matdiesy 

Full kyally diey sing 

To the coming of their king. 
And keep up their oonrage with catches: 

Bat let Ihcm have their song. 

It can't be very long 
Ere the name will be lost in the natiim ; 

F(»* they've nothing but a tune 

To support the tenth of June, 
And the hopes of a restoration. 

If s a comforting noise 

To hear the roaring boys. 
In a tone they've so cit been denring: 

Their music must portend 

Their own latter end. 
And, like swAns, they are sweetly expiring. 

Thrir next melodious strain 

Will be with Paul L-.~n, 
And there let them chant it out &irly ; 

For; as sure as a gun. 

The stave will be b^fun 
With that old pealm-raiser 
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SONG II. 

This is the worst spedmen of the truth of Scottish song that is to 
be met with ; two events being jumbled together in it^ that hap« 
pened at the distance of many years from each other. These seem 
to be^ the battle of Auldearn^ won by Montrose and the dans ; 
and that on the plains of Cromdale^ in Strathspey^ where the two 
oolonek, Buchan and Cannon^ suffered themselyes to be surpriseii 
in their beds by Sir Thomas Livingston^ and^ though at the head 
of 1500 brave Highlando^^ utterly defeated and scattered. This 
latter is the only battle on record that ever was really fought at 
Cromdale. It appears^ therefore^ more than probable^ that on 
that action the original song has been founded; for the first 
twenty lines contain an exact and true description of that shame*- 
ful defeat^ and these twenty lines may be considered as either the 
whole or part of the original song; and as they are middling 
good^ and the air most beautiful^ they had^ of course^ become 
popular. Some bard who had been partial to the dans^ fired with 
indignation at hearing the disgrace of his countrymen sung all 
over the land^ had added to the original verses an overcharged 
account of the battle of Auldearn^ won by Montrose^ their fiu- 
vourite leader, against the Whigs : but, by a vile anachronism, he 
has made it to happen on the day following the action at Crom- 
dale, whereas it happened just forty-five years before it. Although, 
therefore, I have placed the ballad among ihe songs of this early 
period, I am persuaded it had its origin at a much later date; 
but it would have been ridiculous to have placed a song that 
treated wholly of Montrose, subsequent to events that happened 
long after his death. Yet the part of the ballad that describes the 
victory won by tliat hero cannot be the original part of it, else the 
writer would never have placed. the action at Cromdale, which is 
almost a day^s journey distant from Auldearn, and no way con- 
nected with the scene of that engagement It would never do 
now to separate this old and popular song into two parts; but 
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nothing can be more evident^ than that one part of the song de- 
scribes the battle won by Montrose and the dans, on the 4th of 
May 1645 ; and the other part, that won by Livingston over the 
dans, on the 1st of May I69O. The names of the dans mentioned 
in the song are those that were present with Montrose at Auld- 
earn ; the rout that the defeated army took, together with the 
number of than that reached Aberdeen, all accord with the truth 
of history: so that at whatever period the song was made, it evi- 
dently alludes to that action. The following spirited and singu- 
larly characteristic account of it is given by a Highlander, who 
was not only an eye-witness of the whole, but hotly engaged in it. 
It is a translation from the Gaelic. 

" While Montrose and the rojral army lay at Auldearn, Lord 
Gordon and his good band of both horse and foot being with him, 
Nathanid Gordon came to ihem from Forres, and informed them 
that the enemy were at hand. He was a good rider and an ex- 
cellent warrior : Caodi was his other name. 

'^ A battle ensued, hard fought by the Gad. Nathanid Gor- 
don lost hk right arm. Montrose commanded the right wing; 
and ^e brave Sir Alexander, the son of Coll Citoch, son of 
Archibald, son of Coll, son of Alexander^ son of John Catanadi, 
took the left, against the right of the enemy. After Sir Alexander 
had engaged his men, a gentleman came from the Lord Gordon, 
and delivered this message to him : ' Macdonald, I have heard 
that there vras an agreement between our ancestors to this pur- 
pose, namdy, that whatever strife haf^iened among Scotsmen, 
that they would not strike a stroke against one another; ndther 
is the£Etme of any other tribe greater than theirs. Therefore, by 
way of renewing that agreement, I would request of you to ex- 
change your foot with mine, to fight for my king on the first day 
of my service. Give me your foot, and take mine.' 

'^ Macdonald immediatdy agreed to that request, and sent 
ninety men to Lord Grordon of his veteran soldiers, inured to 
hardships, and received in exchange three hundred foot of the 
men of Bog of Gight, Strathbogie, and upper parts of that coun- 
try. But it was an ill exchange for Alexander Macdonald, be- 
cause these men were never engaged in war before. They sup- 
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poied that the GNndoas' cavalry had (mly to take care of the foot, 
and defend them from danger. Alexander Maodonald drewnjr 
his m&k, but perceived that he had no more of his own men than 
only one hundred and fifty gentlemen. He put twenty of 'these 
in the frcmt rank^ and drew up three hundred foot of the Gordons 
in the middle^ and marched before them. The regiment which 
was oj^MMed to them was that of the laird of Lawers^ men trained 
to arms ; and the valiant gentlemen of Lewis^ the Mackenzies, 
along with them. A stout battle ensued^ as is usual in such situ- 
ations : but the foot companies which Sir Alexander got in ex- 
change/ not being accustomed to such hard worky bowed down 
their heads whenever they heard the whistling of a ball^ or the 
sough of an arrow. When Sir Alexander perceived this^ he went 
always backward^ and beckoned to them with his hand to take 
courage^ and cause these gentlemen to keep order; but they were 
hard put to it. I knew men who even killed some of the Gordons' 
foot^ to prevent their flight; which when the enemy perceived, 
they set upon them most furiously. Sir Alexander therefore 
ordered them to an enclosure which they had forsaken before; 
but the eneHiy'& pikes and arrows galled them much^ and killed a 
great number of them on both sides of the wall^ before they got 
into the enclosure. Macdonald's sword broke* He got another, 
which he supposed was given him by Davidson of Ardnacrosh, his 
brother-in-law^ who had given him his own sword. Davidson fell 
at that instant^ being the last man entering^ along with other 
good gentlemai about the door^ who were waiting to have got 
Macdonald in before them. As soon as Macdonald had got in^ he 
set upon those who were <^po6ed to him^ in order to relieve those 
who were without^ one of whom was B(»iald, the son of Donald, 
the son of Angus Mackinncm of Mull. 

^ I thought proper to write thus much of the deeds of the 
Gordons^ siiKe I happened to be among them. It was not the 
same side of the wall with the rest of the gentlemen that Mac- 
donald took; for he was among the Gordons. When advancmg, 
he put his sqpar about his shoulders^ holding his fsiee to the enemy, 
his sword being on his side^ and his shield in his Mt, and a gun 
in his right hand^ He held the gun to the pikeman who hap- 
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pened to be behind him^ became there was a narrow pan before 
them. Hence none of hb own men were bdiind; they all 
mardied before them^ by which means there was great elattghter 
made among the Gordons' foot by the archers. 

^' The bowmen ran past lUmald^ letting their arrows fly at the 
Gordon soldiers. Sir Alexander Macdonald^ looking orer his 
shoulder^ noticed the stop whidi Ronald put to the pikemen ; but 
turning his hand^ the man who happened to be before him let fly 
an arrow at him^ which went through his cheeky and partly out 
at the other. He lost his durk ; his bow ]MY)ved useless : he then 
threw away his gun^ and put his hand to his sword (his left hokb* 
ing the shield^ which was stretdied out to defend himself against 
the pikes)^ but it would not draw ; the cross hilt twirled about. 
He tried it again^ but it would not come : he tried it at the third 
time^ taking the shidd to hold the sheath^ and succeeded. While 
he was thus employed^ fiye pikes pierced his breast^ but were not 
an inch deep. Seeing his Inreast pierced^ and his cheek wounded^ 
and several pikes stuck into his shield^ he set his back to the wall^ 
to examine his wounds^ and made a shift to gain the door. The 
pikemen^ being hard put to it at that mom^it^ did not come any 
mcM'e upon him^ except one man^ whose pike was not yet cut iM, 
and who thought to have struck him. Ronald was, in the mean 
time, listening to Alexander Macdonald talking to the Gordons, 
observing of how little seirice they were to him, to relieve him 
from the situation he was in ; and happening to come to the door 
of the enclosure, which he thought of gaining, he gave a spring 
away from the pikeman, turning his back upon him, and his face 
to the door. The pikeman still fdlowed him, until at last he 
bowed his head below the door. Aleximder Macdonald happening 
to be near at hand, watching his motions, gave the {nkeman a 
stroke on the neck, and struck off his head, which hit upon 
Ronald's houghs. The head fell in the enclosure, and the body in 
the door. When Ronald lifted up his head, and locked behind 
him at the door, there he saw his companion, Alexander Mac- 
donald. He cut away the arrow that stuck in his cheek, and 
restored his speech, which the arrow had deprived him of* 
^^ It may easily be conjectured that the rest of the king^s army 

7 
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TTBre not idle all thiR time. The brave warlike Marqius of 
Montrose^ the gallatit hero Lord Gordon and his followers^ the 
brave hardy Clan-Macdonald^ and the equally brave and hard- 
hearted tribe of Clan-Ronald^ all fought like heroes^ without the 
least fear of stn^es or shot. Montrose stood upon a high emi« 
nence^ beholding the battle ; and perceiving the dangerous situa- 
tion of Alexander Maodonald^ and how wonderfully he had extri-« 
cated himself^ he called out to his men to encourage them^ telling 
them what a shame it would be^ if^ by the exertions of one man^ 
the victory should be obtained^ and the laurel carried away from 
them all; for he saw that Macdonald overcame all that were 
opposed to him. 

'^ Meantime he called to him to come again to the assistance of 
the rest, which he immediately did ; and advancing with his vic- 
torious band^ he charged them so briskly, that in a short time 
both the horse and foot of the enemy began to give way. The 
horse being driven in among the foot, put them into confusion. 
Then Alexander Macdonald went to take his men out of the en- 
closure, with the royal standard, as many of them as were alive, 
or could come out; for he left seventeen wounded gentlemen 
within, who could not come out, besides those who were killed. 
After he got his men out, he set upon the enemy on one side, and 
Montrose on the other, in such a way, that the laird of Lawers' 
men fell fast in their ranks, and those of the men of Lewis fell 
with them ; so they fled. Seaforth hardly escaped on horseback, 
afiter losing his men and his honour. Many were the warlike feats 
performed that day by the Macdoualds and Gordons ; many were 
the wounds given and received ; insomuch that Montrose said, in 
my hearing, after the battle, that he himself saw the greatest feats 
performed, and the greatest slaughter ever he saw made before by 
a couple of men, namely, Nathaniel Gordon, and Ronald Og 
Macdonald, son of Alexander, son of Alexander, son of Angus 
Uaibhrach, of Glengary ; and likewise by Lord Gordon himself, 
and other three »»»♦♦»»« 

• « « « 

" Alexander Macdonald then went west, to bring Maclean and 
John Muidartach. Mean time the counsel of Scotland sent ano- 

Y 



162 K0TB8. 

tber annf, oammanded by General BaiDie^ acoompaoied hf 
ArgyU; and hearing that MdodonaU was on the wert^ liiey 
thought of «arinittng Montrose while hii men were scattered : 
and so it hai^pened> they met at Alibrd in Strathbogie> oamdy^ 
General Baillie and Argyle^ with the coonsdi of Seotland's aroiy, 
whidi were very numerous. M<m^xMe, who ecnnmanded the 
royal army, had <mly the Lord Gordon with his excellent caralrf> 
Angus Macrich Alistar, laird of Gleogary^ part of Clan^Ronald's 
men, the Mac^hersons of Badenoch^ and part ci die Athol mm* 
When they came in right of each other, they wore equally keen 
to migagc. Part of the Macphenons were sent against a soout; 
but a reinforcement was sent by the Covenanters to expose them* 
One of the Corenanters said to their own men> that it was the 
ca»tom of the enany to beg^n the attack. ' Let them not do so 
to-day: attack you them first briskly and courageously.' One at 
the king^s army, the Lord Gordon, said to his max, ' Let none of 
you be afraid: I shall bring Baillie by the neck out from among 
his army/ The two armies engaged with equal ardour and ani- 
mosity, aflter the scouts and the Macphersons had heguat the 
attack. They fired throng at each other, tiU an imlucky shot hit 
the Lord Gordon, while he was sdzing General Baillie by the 
sword4idt. By this time the battle became general While they 
were thus kemly engaged, the foot could not advance for the 
ni^ng <^ the horse. Alexander, stm of Ronald, son of Allan (for 
he and Ronald Og, son of Macvidi Alister, commanded the Clan* 
Ronald), said, he himself stood with his drawn sword, not know* 
ing how to strike a strdi:e, as he knew not a friend from a fiie by 
the confusion they were in ; until the ln*ave Major Leith called 
to the horse to sqmrate horn the foot, which they immediately 
did, and then every man was at hk liboty to use his hand and 
blade as best suited him. The Covenanters were not allowed to 
advance any fiuther, but were totally routed and pursued ; and 
Ae rage of the vict(»« fi)r the death of Lord Gordon caused a 
great daughter of the Covenanters ; the men being so bent upon 
revenging the death of such a brave hero, that not a man returned 
from the chace till the whole Appeared. The laird of Gl^gury 
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parsued Axgjte unlU bis hone failed him ; which was the only 
thing that saved Argyh, for he chaaged his horse three times." 

My friend and valued correspondent^ Mr J< Graham^ has stated 

it as his <^inion, that the stmg of The HaugJu of Cromdale re** 

Jates to these two actions that happened so dose afiter one another^ 

and Aai the burden of the song is taken from some older song, (ht 

perhaps from the name of the tune. But, with all 8ubmissi<m to 

one whose Imowledge of the country so much exceeds mine, 1 must 

dissent from this suf^Msition ; for in neither of these did the dans 

smtain the least dkadvantage, but were almost miraculously vie* 

torioiis. With regard to the battle oi Cromdale, I shall motion 

that m its proper place. There are much better sets of the air to 

be foimd ; but I chose thi% because it is the most andent and 

original one extant. 



SONG III. 

%tilt}i'i fiSUiXfi to J^tntlanir. 

SONG IV. 
%tiXtji'i fHaxfh to %onsm&i5ton. 

These two songs are oi the same era with the last, or at least 
theyr allusions are to that period. The hero is the celebrated 
David Lesley, who commanded a division of the Whig army at the 
battle of Marston Moor, and contributed so materially to that 
vidorf , when the earl of Leven, who commanded above him, fled. 
Ifis cruelties in Scotlaad> after his victcny over Montrose and 
aeme other successes, must have provoked some of the Cavaliers t* 
write these two songs in mockery of him and his army of furiooe 
aealots. They are both written to a tune tibat 13 wdl known t9 
have been his &vourite march, and to which h^ troopers always 
ortered or left evay town on their route. The March to Soot^ 
land is the nmst p^ect thing of the kind to be found in that cnt 
any other age ; and, wild as some ni the expresiioiis are, must be 
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viewed as a great curiosity. It is the very essence of sarcasm and 
derision^ and possesses a spirit and energy for which we may look 
in vain in any other song existing. When it came first to my 
hand^ I had no doubt of its being a modem parody on the March 
to LongmasUm, and strongly suspected that it might be one of the 
wild effusions of Burns^ although assured to the contrary by my 
correspondent. I have now settled the matter to my own convic- 
tion that it is an ancient song ; and there is reason to conclude 
that it is the original one^ and that the March to Longmaston Jias 
at first been a garbled copy taken from some singer^ as almost 
every ballad is that is copied £rom a singer. In Mr Gordon of 
Ford's MS. fir<nn which I copied it^ it is denominated amply 
Lesley's March — ^^ to Scotland" is added^ that it may be distin- 
guished from the other. The air is copied from Mr Oswald's 
ancient Scottish music^ and is an excellent and original tune. 

David Lesley^ the leader of this host of " blest ragamufiians/* 
seems to have been a brave and resolute officer^ but one who made 
a pretence of zeal for religion a cloak for the most brutal acts of 
barbarity^ as well as dishonour. There is no act of perfidy on 
record more detestable than that of his at Newark on Yarrow^ on 
the evening of the day on which he gdned the battle of Philip- 
haugh. A brave body of Grahams^ Stuarts^ some of the Clan- 
Chattan^ and about two hundred Irish^ who formed the principal 
part of Montrose's foot at that hapless engagement^ had, notwith- 
standing the discomfiture, still kept together, and defended them- 
selves, though deserted by the horse, and attacked on every side. 
About two o'clock they got possession of the old tower and castle^ 
yard of Newark, where they resolved to defend themselves to the 
last, seeing no quarter given to the common soldiers. Lesley, 
observing that it would cost some pains to dislodge them, offered 
them quarter; which being accepted, it was signed by him and 
Adjutant Stuart. On that they came all out to an adjoining 
field, as ordered, and laid down their arms ; and while this was 
doing, some of the ministers, of whom he never wanted plenty 
about him, represented to him, that that army was all composed 
of Papists and vile prelates ; on which, as soon as they wei;e dis- 
armed, he surrounded them with his ^^ scourges of heresy^" and 
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cut them down every man^ except Stuart himself^ whom/ he said^ 
he would resenre to be hanged. In this he meant to be as good 
as his word; but Stuart contrived to make his escape in women's 
clothes, on the very night before he was to have been executed. 
He acted the same scene over again in Cantire the year following, 
causing a whole army of Macdonalds to be cut to pieces, after 
granting them quarter and disarming them. It was on this 
occasion that he said to John Nevay, a bloody preacher, who ac- 
companied him, ^' Well, Mr John, have not you got your fill of 
Wood for once ?" 

The commisnon of the estates and church granted Lesley 50,000 
merks and a chain of massy gold for these exploits ; and to Mid- 
dleton, his associate, they granted 25,000 merks : but they soon 
were weary of them, and contrived, with a good deal of pains, to 
get them ordered back into England the next year. Never did 
the middle counties of Scotland suffer so much under the tyranny 
of an army as they did under this host of the righteous ; which 
was the reason why they were so easily persuaded to rise in a mass 
to oppose Cromwell, two years afterward. And besides, Lesley 
hanged all the noblemen and gentlemen of the king's party that 
fell into his hands. Bishop Guthrie, in his Memoirs, enumerates 
upwards of twenty of those who suffered in the course of that 
year. At the execution of three of them, in Lesley's presence, at 
Glasgow, the Rev. David Dixon exclaimed in ecstacy, " O but 
the gude wark gangs bonnily on !** 

From this tin^e to the battle of Bothwell Bridge, I find no 
song descriptive of any event that happened in Scotland, excepting 
those published in the Border Minstrelsy, to which I refer the 
curious ; for it would be superfluous to make extracts from a work 
80 popular. There is one spirited verse, describing the feelings of 
the Highlanders during the time of the Commonwealth very wdl, 
though apparently not written by a Highlander: but as it is 
rather a poem than a song, I insert it here. 

Te Commonvelt, tat grammach ting. 
Gar preak him's yow, gar dee him's king ; 
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Gar pay kirn's oess or poind him's geert: 
She'll no de tat-^dl oowe te lean I 
She'll hide a while amang te crows^ 
She'll scour te sorde and whisk te hows; 
And fiEm her nain seU see te Rei^ 
Te deil*nia»care for Cromachie I 

Grammach is the Gaelic for ugly; Ret, for king; and Croma* 
chie is a cant name for CromwelL The meaning of the rest u 
ohvious. 

SONG V. 

This song is rather Tahiahle on account of its antiquity than 
any intrinsic merit that it possesses ; it having heen first song^ as 
the manuscript hears^ on the 29th of May I66O. The air i^ 
howerer^ rery fine^ and many songs were made to it afterward^ 
all on th^ same subject^ the tnentif^mnth of May, whidi was an 
interesting day to all lovers of our old hereditary line of kings^ it 
being the anniversary ci King Charles II/s hirth^ as well as hu 
restoration. 

" Old Pendril the miller, at risk of his bloody 
Hid the king of our isle in the king of the wood." 

As a Scottish minstrel has celebrated this instance of loyalty in 
old Pendril, and as there is such ample field for encomiums oa 
the disinterested loyalty of our own countrymen in subsequent 
times, it is with great pleasure that I give the first instance of it 
in our sister kingdom. This cannot be better w more truly dis* 
played than by relating some of the leading circumstances couf- 
nected with the battle of Worcester, which shall suffice for ^e 
illustration of this song and the three following cantatas^ all made 
on the same subject. 

It is well known, that at the beginning of 1651^ Charles re- 
mained in the hands of the most rigid Covenanters; and though 
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iated with dvility and courtesy hy Argyle, a man of parte and 
^iim, he if^is litUe bettar than a priMmer^ and irai still esjpoa&i 
all the rudeness and pedantry of the eeclesiaatics* 
Ttis young prinoe was in a situation whidi yery ill suited his 
oper and disposition* AU those good qualities whidi he pofr- 
mA, his afialnlity, his wit, his gentlemanlike disengaged beiut- 
ur, were here so many vices; and his love of ease, liberty, and 
asure, was regarded as the highest enormity. Though artful 
the practice of courtly dissimulation, the sanctified style was 
crly unknown to him ; and he never could mould his deport- 
nt into that starched grimace which the Covenanters required 
m in£yiible mark of conversion. The duke of Buckingham 
I the only English courtier allowed to attend him ; and, by his 
enious talent for ridicule, he had rendered himself extremely 
eeaUe to his master. While so many objecte of derision sur^ 
oded them, it was difficult to be altogether insensible to the 
ptadon, and wholly to suppress the laugh. Obliged to attend 
1 morning to night at prayers and sermons, they betrayed 
l^t symptoms of weariness or contempt. The clergy never 
d esteem the king sufficiently regenerated ; and by continual 
)rtalions, remonstrances, and reprimands, they still endea- 
red to himg him to a justor sense of his ^iritual duty, 
he king's passion for the Mr could not altogether be re- 
jied. He had once been observed using some £auniliarities 
I a young woman ; and a conunittee of ministers was appcHnted 
;prove him for a behaviour so unbecoming a covenanted mon^ 
• The spohssmsai of the committee, one Douglas, began with 
rere aspect, informed the king that great scandal had been 
n to the godly, enlarged on the heinous nature of sin, and 
luded by exhorting his majesty, whenever he was disposed to 
se himself, to be more careful, for the fiiture, in shutting the 
h)wi. This delicacy, so unusual to the place and to the char- 
r of ihe man, was remarked by the king, and he never forgot 
^Migation. 

he king, shocked at all the indignities, and, perhaps, still 
s tired with all the formalities to which he was oUiged to 
dit^ made an attempt to regain lus liberty. General Middle* 
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toii> at the head of some royalists^ being proscribed by the Cot€« 
nantors^ kept in the mountains^ expecting some opp<^unity of 
serving his master. The king resolved to join this body. He 
eecretly made his escape from Argyle, and fled towards the High- 
lands. Colonel Montgomery^ with a troop of horse^ was s^i^ in 
punoit of him. He overtook the king, and persuaded hina to 
return. The royalists being too weak to support him, Charles 
was the more easily induced to comply. This incident procured 
him afterwards better treatment, and more authority; thb Cove- 
nanters being afraid of driving him, by their rigours, to some 
desperate resolution. Argyle renewed his courtship to the king, 
and the king, with equal dissimulation, pretended to repose great 
confidence in Argyle. He even went so ^ as to dn^ hints of 
his intention to marry that nobleman's daughter : but he had to 
do with a man too wise to be seduced by such gross artifices. 

As soon as the season would permit, the Scottish army was 
assembled under Hamilton and Lesley ; and the king was allowed 
to join the camp. The forces of the western counties, notwith- 
standing the imminent danger which threatened their country, 
were resolute not to unite their cause with that of an army which 
admitted any engagers or malignants among them ; and they kept 
in a body apart under Ker. They called themselves the Ph>- 
testers; and their frantic clergy declaimed equally against the 
king and against Cromwell. The other party were denominated 
Resotulioners ; and these distinctions continued long after to di- 
vide and a^tate the kingdom. 

Charles encamped at the Torwood ; and his generals resolved 
to conduct themselves by the same cautious maxims, which, so 
long as they were embraced, had been successful during the former 
campaign. The town of Stirling lay at his back, and the whole 
north supplied him with provisions. Strong entrenchments de- 
fended his front; and it was in vain that Cromwell made every 
attempt to bring him to an engagement. After losing much 
time, the English general sent Lambert over tiie Frith into File, 
with an intention of cutting off the provisions of the enemy. 
Lambert fell upon Holbome and Brown, who commanded a party 
of the Scots, and put them to rout with great daughter. Crom- 

5 
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iMi dflo fmmA erer with Ub whole anny ; and lyii^r ^t the badk 
of ^ Idng, made it imjiostiUe lor Um la keep Us poit aiijr 
fciigar. 

Charles^ reduced to despair, embraced a rtfldutioii worthy of a 

ymmg prioee ccmteodiiigr fivr evtipiia. Ha?iiig the way open, lie 

jkaAv^ imiMdialdty to tnareb into E«gil»ii4> wheva he eipeeled 

%iiat all his friands, and all tho«a wbaw^r«i di»opnt^ted with the 

pfcaenl gffwnmmB^ would flock to his standard. He persuadad 

the ganenUs to ent^ mU^ the same views ; and with one consent 

the army, to the number of 14,000 men, i^ose from their campj 

and adTahcad by gpraat jour&les towards the sonth* 

. Oomwdl was surprised at this moyament of the voffl army^ 

Wholly int»it on emending hb enemy> be had ^posed his fiiands 

to ismninent danger, and saw the king, with niunerous &sfcm> 

Biaiching into England; where his prasi^ae, {from the g^nara} 

hala»d which prerailed against the parliamenl^ was capable of 

produciiig some gre^t jre?oluti(m, But if this conduct was an 

OFcrsi^t of Crmwell> he quiddy repaired it by his vigilance ai^d 

activity. He despatched letters to the parliament, eKhortiBg 

them not to be disma]^ at the approach of the Scots: he aent 

Ofdefv evi^rywhere for asiBmbling forces to oppose the king : ha 

ofdered Lambert, with a body of cavalry, to hang upon the xear 

of the royal an»y, and in&st their maidi : and he himself, 

leaving Monk with 7000 men to complete the reduction of Scot* 

land, followed tite king with all the expediti<m possible. 

Charkt fimnd bimsdf disappointed in his expectatiims of in« 
cnasmg his army. The Scots, terrified at the prospect of so 
haaaurdous an enterprise, fell off in great numbers* The EngUsh 
jReesbyteriaas, ht^ring no wannng given them of the king^s ^p 
proach, were not jMnepared to join him. To the royalists this 
measure was equally unexpected; and they were fiurther detemd 
from joining die Scottish army by the orders whieh ^committee 
fof ministers had issued, not to admit any, even in this de^erate 
extremity, who would not subscribe the covenant. The earl ef 
Derby, leaving the Isle of Man, where he had hitherto maintained 
his indcfiendenoe, was anployed iu levying forces in Cheshire and 
Lanea^ire, but was soon suf^ressed by a party of &e parliament- 
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aiy airny: and the king', when he artired at Wdreerter, feimd- 
that his tooes, extremely haraned by a haity and fiitigmng 
march^ were not more numerous than when he arose from hk, 
oamp in the Torwood. 

Such is the influence of estaUished government^ that die Cobk 
moDwealth^ though founded in usnrpatian the most unjust and. 
most unpopular^ had authority to raise ererywhere the mflitia of 
the counties; and these^ united with the reguhir forces, bent all 
their efforts against the king. With an army of about dO^OOa 
men, Cromwell M upcm Worcester, attaddng it <m all odes, 
and meeting with little resistance except from Puke Hamilton 
and General Middleton, broke in upon the disordered royalists. 
The streets .of the city were strewed with dead. Hamilton, a 
noblanap of bravery and honour, was mortally wounded ; Massey 
wounded and taken prisoner; the king himself, having g^ven many 
proo6 of pers(mal valour, was obl^ed to fly. The whole Scottish 
army was either killed or taken prisoners. The country people, 
inflamed with national antipathy, put to death the few that 
escaped from the field of battle. 

The king left Worcester<at six o'clock in the afibemoon, and, 
without halting, travelled about twenty-six miles, in cmnpany 
with fifity or sixty of his friends. To provide for his safety, he 
thought it best to sqMirate himself from his companions; and he 
left them, without communicating his intenti(ms to any of them. 
By the earl of Derby's directions, he went to Boscobel, a lone 
house on the borders of Staflbrddiire, inhabited by <me Penderell, 
a former. To this man Charles intrusted himself. The man had 
dignity of sentiment much above his omdition ; and though death 
was denounced against all who concealed the king, and a gieat 
reward prbmised to any one who should betray him, he profossed 
and maintained unshaken fidehty. He took the assistance <^ his 
four brothers, equally honourable with himself; and, having 
clothed the king in a garb like their own, they led him into the 
neighbouring wood, put a Inll into his hand, and pretended to 
employ themselves in cutting foggots. Some nights he lay upon 
straw in the house, and fed on such homely fore as it affoided. 
For a better Goncealment> he mounted upon an oak, where he 
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sheltered hunself among the leaves and branches for twenty-four 

boun. He saw seyeral soldira^ pass by. All of them were intent 

m search of the king; and some expressed, in his hearing, their 

earnest wishes of sei^ng him. This tree was afiterwards denomi- 

naled the Royal Oak; and for many years was r^;arded by the 

iidghbourhood with great veneration. - Heath's^ Chron, Hume;^ 

Charles, afiter this, intrusted at least forty men and women 

with his life, every one of whom proved faithful; a circuinstanoe 

that does great credit to the Englidi gentry of that age, and 

marks, in no ordinary d^;reei their generous prindple of loyalty 

to thrir sovereign. 



SONG VI. 
dbe 3ftosal <9ait Cree« 

This song, as well as the foiling, was taken from a curious 
collection of ancient MS. song^ in the possession of Mr D. Bridges, 
jun. oi Edinburgh. It is probably of English original, notwith- 
standing the first line, which ascribes it to Scotland. This may 
be an un&ir and illiberal suggestion, considering that I got it as a 
Scots scNDg, and in a Soots gentleman's opllection ; and am told 
that it was l^rmerly published as such. The air, however, is de- 
cidedly English, and to this a good deal of wdlght should be 
placed. I would not exclude an old song, on bare suspicion i^ 
having had its origin in the sister kingdom, espedally if it appears 
to have been known and sung in this, but must not conceal what 
I think concerning it The* air, as here given, is said to have 
been composed by a Charles Dibdin, for Garrick's jubilee song of 
Tks Midbemf Tree; but there is an air <)f that name as old as 
the days of Shakspeare himself, of which this^ in all likeIihoQd« is 
a modernized set 
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Tins cftntatft is Bkewifie iakeh fWnn Mr Bribes' tdBectkm, bttt i 
to be founfl in Tfe IVtte I^ofi^, prfntrf pritiatdyin A.D. 17t9 
nobody knows where : and though it is said in tb^ MS. to ban 
been written for tbe 29th of May 1660, the antiquity of it ajipcan 
^th^ eqtuvocal^ as some dP tbe alrs^ to wboidi &e Verses bav( 
visibly been made^ are well known to bave been composed sino 
that period ; one of them I am certain has. The airs are so wel 
known^ that I did not think proper to load the work with six lon^ 
tunes for one song; especially as none of them are Scots airs^ sayi 
one^ which has here an English name. The cantata may be a 
old as represented^ and the musical arrangement of a later date. 



soKG vm. 
wilt wtniMbifg at Wsftt* 

I itA& thisvong ifttym ifae sam^ ixM^ate "#1^ the pMeedingf iia«e 
tMd It Is fikewise to be found ih the same printed l^cettSsh wttiA 
trith !&e latter of tliese ; at lea^t/so I am isferm^d^ Hie amfa 
Ibis tere bH Scottish^ bat can»6t be ^aSd to be JatooKte lurs; Th 
foetiT is apparenHy &em Ufae same band ^th th^ fcfrtgcing, vm 
fc iiSgMy respectable for tibc age. 

Aamg many oAeir p^tical effteions that app^sEmt about thi 
feUiad:, ^ttic foUowmj Engfish sotig of Ohb Sm I^mon the Km^ 
'•eaci'res palrtSbuIari;^ to be qtroted Tor !ts btimttrotis rfhisiotts; Tk 
^ is wdl known 0T«r bodi Mn^ntt; 

• 

Rebellion hath broken up house, 

And hath left me old lumber to sell : 
Come hither^ and take your choice ; 

rU promise to use you well, 



Will you buy the old qiericer'fi diau^ 

Which was worm and «iiy to nt in^ 
And oftentimes has lieen made dean^ 
When as it was fouler than fitting? 
Sap old Sir SiiMn 4he Idng, 
Says <4d'l^ i%BOB the lAag, 
With Ub thteadhare kese and his malnsy noflo^ 
Our old Sir Sottoti the king!. 

Will you buy any baoon iitdies ? 

They're the fattest that ever were spent ; 
They're the sides of iSie old eonmiitteeBy 

Fed up with the Long Parliament. 
Here's a pair of bellows and tongs. 

And for a small matter I'll aefi '^n ; 
They're mafc of the Presbyter's lungSy 

To blow up the ceieds of lebdUon ; 
Says old Sir Simoii, iock 

I had thought to hav« given them «nce 

To some blackmith ibr Ms^ige; 
But, now I have oonadei'd on% 

They're oonsecaraied td the 4:bii»cb : 
So I'll give them to some choir. 

To make the organs to foar. 
And the little pipes sqaeak higher 

Than erer they did befbve ; 
Says M. Sir Siraoa, Soc* 

Here's a couple of stools for sale. 

The one squflve, and t^dfor is found ; 

Betwixt them boCh> ^e tail 
Of the Rump fell unto'Aegvoiuid. 

Will you buy the States' council-table. 
Which was made ef the V^ Wains-JMf 
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The frame was H fottaring 0aM> 
T uphold the Indepoideiit Pbt^ 
Says old Sir Simoii> &c* 

Here's the besom of Reformation^ 

Which should have made dean the floor; 
Yet it swept the wealth out o' the natbn^ 

And left us dirt good store. 
Will you buy the States' spinning-wheel^ 

Which spun for the Ropers' trade? 
Far better it had stood slill^ 

For now it has spun a fiur thread. 
Says old Sir Simouj &c 

Here's a very good glpter-pipe. 

Which was made of a butcher's sump; 
And ofHimes it hath been used 

To cure the colds of the Rump. 
Here's a lump of Pilgrim's salve. 

Which once was a justiide of peace. 
Who Noll and the devil did serve. 

But now it is come to this. 
Says old Sir Simon, &c. 

Here's a roll of States tobacco. 

If any good fellow will take it; 
It's neither Virginian nor Spanish, 

But I'U teU 3rou how they do make it: ; 
'Tis Covenant mixt with Engagement, 

With an Abjuration oath; 
And many of them that did take it 

Complain it is foul in the mouth. 
Says old Sir Simon, &c. 

Yet the ashes may happily serve 
To cure the scab of the nation. 
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When they have an ilich to serre 

A rebellion by innoration. 
A hmthom here is to be bought. 

The like was scarce ever begotten ; 
For many a plot 't has found out. 

Before they ever were thought on. 
Says old Sir Simon, &c. 

Wm you buy the Rump's great saddle. 

Which once did carry the nation ? 
And here's the bit and the bridle. 

And curb of diuimulation. 
Here's the breeches of the Rump, 

With a fair dissembling doak. 
And a Presbyterian jump. 

With an Independent smock. 
Says old Sir Simon, &C4 

Here's Oliver's brewing vessels, 

And here's his dray and his slings. 
Here's Hewson's awl and his bristles. 

With divers other x)dd things. 
And what is the price doth belong 
To all these matters before ye.^ 
I'll sell them all for an old song. 
And so I do end my story. 

Says old Sir Simon the king. 
Says old Sir Simon the king. 
With his threadbare hose and his malmsy nose. 
Our old Sir Siaion the king. 

There is another excellent Scottish song of this period, which 
should have been inserted in the body of the work, both on ac- 
count of its antiquity and merit ; but, in the confusion of Jacolnte 
relics that I had collected, I had overlooked it among some more 
modem stuff. It relates to the defeat and fall of Archibald earl 
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of Argyle^ in 1685^ and appears to luiTe been a wlig of tlfat yea 
I have seen a copy of it prints in 1694» 



AiR^^Tkree banw^ Lads were Sandtf amd.Jockk. 

Three bonny lads wei^ Sandy, Claud Hamiitob^ 
And Andrew Grier, the captain that led them on; 
Then for the lads it proved a &tal day, 
Argyle was ta'en, and a' his men ran away. 
When Douglas jived him. 
Rived him, 
Drived him. 
And of all hopes his stars had deprived him ; 
Routed him, flouted him. 
The deil bigotted him. 
And now the states a rope have'allotled hiih. ' 

On June the fifteenth, oh ! 'twas a fatal day, 
Archibald fled, and a' the rogues ran away. 
In a disguise the loon thought to shun his £ite ; 
Three bonny boys stopped him on the gate. 

In a blue bonnet ; ' ' ' 

On it 
One hit 
Such a braid gash as nude him tU own it. 
O spai:e me, disarm me. 
And do no more harm we. 
For I am Argyle, the head o' th' Whig army ! 

Quarter! oh, quarter! I yield mysdf prisoner : 
Here, take my sword too, that useless tool of war. 
Footmen and horses, now I all give you o'er ; ' 
Dumbarton's forces no man can stand bef<Hre ; 
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But tbejr will %ht him^ 
R^;ht hinij 
Fright him. 
The proudest foe> will put to the flight him ; 
Thunder him, plunder him. 
Dash all asunder him. 
And make Argyle himself truckle under him. 

Hub having yielded up baitt^ his sword and durk, 
Ilege bonny boys conveyed him to Edinburg; 
tVhere with a train he enters the Watergate, 
Hie hangman walking before him in muck]e state^ 
With a hemp garter. 
The martjrr 
To quarter. 
And by the lugs to cut the loon shorter. 
The same &te ever wait 
To crown the rebel's pate. 
And all such traitors as dare oppose the state. 

I find Mother excellent Scottish song, apparently as old as 
678 ; but as it relates to an event that haj^iened in England, I 
bought meet rather to preserve it among the notes than among 
dose songs that relate to the events in Scotland. It is descriptive 
f the character and 1^ of the infamous Oates, conunonly called 
doctor Oates, and I believe it is true what another old song 
%jn of him, 

'^ There was a braw doctor, as ever ye sawy 
Though not of divinity, physic, nor law*" 



He was the informer and principal contriver of a tremendous 
lot, that threw the whole kingdom into consternation— -of fires, 
ebellions, insurrections, and massacres, such as never were heard 
f in a nation ; and that being confounded with another plot, of 
rhich there appeared good evidence, it was never properly under- 
kood by the generality of the people. The songs that were made 
bout it in England i^ere almost innumerable ; but the one that 

g A 
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folIowB 18 eyidently Scottish^ as is also the air. It hsbcertsMy 
been written to the old tune of Let me m'fMsae Night; but I 
have seen it in a very old collection^ set to the ttlne of Sic a Wife 
as WUUe had. The following is the character that Home draws 
of this Titus Oates. 

'' Oates^ the informer of this dreadful plot^ was himself the 
most inJGunous of mankind. He was the son of an Anabaptist 
preacher, chaplain to Colonel Pride; but having talcen orders in 
the churchy he had been settled in a small living by the duke of 
Norfolk. He had been indicted for perjury^ and by some means 
had escaped. He was afterwards a chaplidn on board the fleet ; 
whence he had been dismissed^ on complaint of some tumatural 
practices^ not fit to be named. He then became a convert to the 
Catholics ; but he afterwards boasted^ that hid conversion was a 
mere pretence^ in order to get into their secrets^ and to betray 
them. He was sent over to the Jesuit's college at St Omers; 
and^ though above thirty years of age^ he there fived some time 
among the students. He was despatched on an errand to Spain ; 
and thence returned to St Omers; where the Jesuits^ heartily 
tired of their convert^ at last dismissed him from their seminary. 
It is likely, that from resentment of this usage, as well as from 
want and indigence, he was induced, in combination with Tongue, 
to contrive that plot of which he accused the Catholics. This 
abandoned man, when examined before the council, betrayed his 
impostures in such a manner as would haVe utterly discredited 
the most consistent story, and the most reputable evidence." 

Sic a life as Titus led. 
As Titus led, as Titus led, 
When laird was rascal, lady jade, 

He'n never lead again, jo. 
Commissions and black bills he had. 
Which did uphaud the swearing trade ; 
And a' the land play'd Hei/ go mad. 

The like was never seen, jo. 
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He fliraire it cMit tbroogh thic^ 
ThivtjNgb twapificb Iboardft he saw wi A 
And for tlie truth pawn'd saul and skin. 
Most deftly done o' him, jo. 

His Pilgrims and his Nanialifies, 
His Filgfim md hk Naiirfitl¥<»> . 
Prepared for Pope and Pistes' sleeresj 

Hell never sue i^g^in, jo. 
Before the plot ran r atrogpiude. 
Then every bully was a \M,e, 
And sceptre levell'd wi' the spade. 

The like was never seen, jo. 
Had we prevail'd against the duke, 
I will be sworn upe' the Beuk, 
He'd done the rest by heuk or creuk. 

And a' had been our a|n, jo. 

Sic a trade as Xitus drave. 

As Titus drave, as Titus jdrave. 

When these three nations he dicl save, . 

He'll never drive agsun,j(B. 
Ten pounds a- week he. did r^cdve. 
And muckle mair the£9dli^,^ye. 
And there was nought but ask and have. 

The like was never seen, jo. 
But to Tyburn Titus trigs. 
In company o' th' godly Whigs, 
To dance and sing Geneva jigs. 

And there's an end o'hin;!, jo. , 

SONG IX. 

^tPf Hojfif tqf Qt hat. 

I HAVE got many editions of this popular old song, all distinct 
from one another, but all levelled against the Whigs, though in 
different ages. I am informed that this which I have adopted is 
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me of Charltt I/s tuae^ end lluit it wm origuutty an Kngiiiifm 
wag, though pqpolar in this oountiy. Thate is inotfaer, whicE^ 
begins thust 

NovF^ now the Tories all ihall sfeoop^ 

Reli^on^ and thehnrs^ 
And Whigs on Commonweakh get op. 

To ti^ the good old cause. 
Tantivy boys shall all go down. 

And hax^ty UMHiaiehy ; 
The leather caip shall brave the cfown. 

Then htf, batfs, tip go we. 

The next I shall copy in fidl> nHddi plainly rdates to whft^ 
was termed the Fanatic Plot> in the reign <tfC9harlesII» 

Now^ now the plot is coming oaty 

That caoflTd oar donbts and fnurs^ 
And all the tribe that made the rsnt^ 

Both commoners and peers. 
The mighty patrons of Uie eanse 

'Gainst Pagan Popeiy) 
Have rais'd a gibbet Ibr our foes ; 

And hof, bogs, 9^ go we, 

With sanctified rd^ioiis Md 

The farediren did agree 
For to raise up our Commonweal 

On Christian Hberty ; 
To undermine the dmrch and state^i 

And Uow up monardiy? 
But now^ alas I 'tis our own fiftteti 

And hey, bpjfs, tip go we. 

A holy covenant we took^ 
To sucrifice tiie Idug^ 



V 
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A»A, nesct to Uni) ike royal duke> 

A Uoody offering; 
For whidi^ according to the rote^ 

The Piqpists all dioidd die : 
Bat now the Mints hare changed thrir note,' 

And hy, hoys, upg9i9e. 

Our zealous covenwiting saints^ 

AsBodating peen^ 
Each heart, £nr flea^^ with Pofieiice panCs^ 

To lose more than his ears. 
Tony^s dead, and Mmunouth^ fled ; 

The hdm is tum'd a-lee ; 
The plot (the nafl) is knock'd o' th' head. 

And htji, then, up go we. 

No longer may the Papists boast 

Thdr bloody Mack designs; 
Old Rom^ thy aaciflnt giory^s lost. 

For all thy leam'd diyines. 
For royal murders, treasons base. 

And matchless treadiery. 
The Jesuits must now give place; 

And hy, bcjfi, ufgi^wt. 

How well did we contrive thephHf, 

And laid it at thdr door. 
For which old Stafford went to poll, 

And many guiltless morel 
But now the tide is come about, 

Th^ trutib of all we see; 
And when the murder aU is out. 

Then ky, hogs, ypgi^ we* 

Rumsey^s gold, and Bumbold bold. 
Conspire to loll tho long ; 



/ 



Afid Pickerii^ ill fiMal hold. 

Must answer for the ^ing. 
Nethrop> Wcjst^ and aU the reM> / 

With Perkin.uiay lagree. 
To be o' th' Tower (not thfoiiie) potnest; 

Then hey, bcnftypp go we* 



1 
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Our dty riots and country rimils^ 

That to rebellion tend^ 
Our laces^ and oar.huntiiig*bout8^ 

In insurrection end. 
The rebel now is catch'd r th' snaire |i^ 

Helaidfor mpiiardby: ^^ 

At last the gallows cbims its shared ^^ 

Then hey, boys, up gp fpe. ^ 

Another of them begins tl^us: 

Now, now the antichristian erew , 

Shall all go down, because 
Our magistrates do wdil pursue 

And execute the. laMTS*^ 
Those rasc^, who do always rail 

Against all laws with i{iighl;, 
Would make a law against a law ; 

Great York should low lus right. 

'■'■•• - * 

And another thus : 

i .... 

Now the bad Old Cause is tapt. 

And the vessel ptaadeth stooped ; 
The Cooper. mAj starve £or want of mark. 

For the cask shall never be hooped. . 
We will bum the association^ 

The royenant, and vow. 
The public chepi of ^^ nation, 

Anthony, now, now, now. 
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A sixths and not the worst of this long list, begins aa follows : 

O wicked Whigs, what can you mean ? 

When will your plotting cease 
Against our most renowned queen. 

Her ministry, arid pe^ce ? 
Your Protestant succession's safe. 

As our great men agree ; 
Bourbon has Spain ; the Tories laugh,' 

And key, tqi/Sj up go YE. 

Colonel William Clelatid, the famous Cameronito leader, who 
Was slain at the battle of Dunkeld, wrote another to the same air, 
and with the same chorus. It seems, that about the time of the 
battle of Bothwell Bridge, and after that, olie of these songs, it is 
xiot easy to say which, had been very popular ; Mid it was in 
mockery of that popular song that he wrote his in the same style, 
l)ut exaggerated to a degree that rendered the theme ridiculous. 
It has a great deal of spirit, ' but is too unpolished for insertion 
liere. 

SONG X. 

This is manifestly a song of 1688 ; the allusions to King WDliaih 
and the Whigs prove it so : and it may be remarked throughout, 
that these songs of the royalists are always bitter, and full of gall, 
in proportion to the desperate state of their master's affairs. The 
foregoing song is temperate, compared with this. The rapid pro- 
gress of the Revolution, and the sudden ascendancy gained by the 
Whigs, confounded the other party, some of which had amused 
themselves and vented their spleen in these intemperate effusions. 
The song is supposed to have been the production of a celebrated 
Scottish nobleman. 
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SONG XL 

This is another producdon of the flame year, and likewise of a 
nobleman, haying been written by Lord Newbottle in 1688, ai 
the MS. bears. The author.was eldest son to William, first mar- 
quis of Lothian ; and notwithstanding this satire on the reYola« 
tionists, he closed with that great measure. Here are two noUe 
authors wbom Walpole knew nothing of. The following are some 
of the Heroes mentioned in this aong.^— -CJUfime/ Lcnrd Mdvill^ 
called Chinnie from the lengdi of his feature8.F«-il2c^/ Lord 
Raith.— I4^ PUcunkie; Melville's third son.— 2>veii the hero; 
who whipt Lady Mortonhall with his whip. He is the Lord 
Huffie of Dr Pitcaim's '' Assembly," where he is introduced beat' 
ing fiddlers and horse-hirers.— CAerry<7ve« Davie; Mr D. Wil- 
liamson, who did lie with Lord Burke's daughter.— iCfreenoc/^; 
Dkhon, HomUm; taxmen of the customs. They were, Sir 
J. Hall, Sir J. Dickson, and Mr R. Young.— JSorbm^/ this is 
Captain Drummond, a great turn-coat rogue, who kept the stores 
in the castle.— Gfraoe Burnet; old Gribo.— itfary, JfllUe, and 
Annie; prince and princess of Orange, and princess of Denmark 
-^Argyle; he was killed (received his death's wound, at least) in 
a brothel near Newcastle.— So says an old commentator on my 
Lord Newbottle's e^goii^ and n«^ song! 

"^^ SONG xn. 

Cjbttf came a SWUx out ^ ^fiSt* 

It is impossible to discover with certainty who is meant by this 
fiddler that came out of Fife. I at first imagined it to h4ve beeo 
Clavers, who, though he did not come from Fife, yet came from 
that quarter; and the " gooly knife," and 

" Learning the Whigs a morrice dance 

That they lov^d wonder dearly, O/' 

2 
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AppKed 80 well to him ; for there can be no doulyt that bjr the 
latter is meant the hanging of them^ an honour which thek 
opponents alleged they etrove far by erery means in their powsr^ 
But perhaps this celebrated fiddler was no other than the arcbi* 
bishop of St Andrews^ who was indeed skilled in music, and might 
fikewise be said to have many " links o' leary^ Ov' At all events^ 
the song is ancient ; for the one that follows was professedly com« 
posed to the tune of There came a Fiddler out o' Fife', and tlmt 
song was written by a Scots clergyman of the Episcopal persua- 
sion^ who liyed at the time of the Revolution. 



SONG XIII. 

ifii*tv to Mttnvn^ 

This song is out of place as to time^ for it is plain that it wais 
written on the death of King William ; but is placed here on ao? 
count oi its hairing been ynitten in imitation of the former^ and 
to the same air. It is greatly inferior to the orig^al fragment^ 
wanting all its spirit and Telocity. The air is beautifiol, simple, 
and original. I took it from a country songster; and if it has 
been published before^ I do not know oi it. 



SONG XIV. 

Is one of tlie many Jacobite songs whose date of compofiitioa 
may almost be traced to a day. It must have been a rant oom^ 
posed by some wag of a CaTalier, on the departure of King Wiln 
Ham to join his army in Ireland^ which took place on the 4th 
June 1690. Had the date of it been later, the success of hi^ 
expedition would have rendered such sarcasm ridiculous; and 
c^lier, no one could have known of it. I have often heard the 
two first verses sung as an interlude in a nursery tale, the scope of 

2B 
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whidi I liave piucded myadf in yain td reooUect/ bat tfaifirK li 
must have been allegorical. The poetry is pmn*^ but the song is 
particularly whimsicaL '' Wi' a bullet in his boretree." It is of 
boretree or alder that boys make their air-guns. This is making 
as light of King William's fire-arms as posnUe. The third vene 
seems to inrinu^te that he had been horridly sick in crosnng the 
ChanneL The air is plain, but supposed to be yery M, Both 
that and the song are deddedly of Scottish original. 



SONG XV. 
ft bMfi a' {or mtr xislbttu* Uttts. 

This song is traditionally said to have been written by a Captain 
Og^yie, related to the house of Inverquharity, who was with 
King James in his Irish expedition, and was in the battle of the 
Boyne. He was a brave man, and fell in an engagement on the 
Rhine. There is no part of the history of these times so affecting 
as diat which relates to King James and his officers in France. 
In 16^, when the dans were broken up, and forced to submit to 
William's government, upwards of a hundred gentlemen, all ei 
good fiunilies, voluntarily exiled themselves to attend their master 
in his adversity; and, what will astonish many, the greater pro- 
portion of these were Lowlanders, as appears by the list of their 
names, which now lies before me. The king of France was kind 
to them, and settled small salaries on them : but after his misfor« 
tunes at La Hogue and Cherbourg, seeing that James' restoration, 
which they fondly antidpated, would on that account be ddayed, 
and that they would become burdensome to the king of France, 
they besought that they might be reduced to a company of private 
sddiers. '' For the sake of your Majesty," said they to James, 
'^ we will submit to the meanest circumstances, and undergo the 
greatest hardships and fiitigues that reason can imagine or mi^r«« 
tune inflict, until it shall please God to restore you and us to our 



own." 



They would take no denial, and the measure was complied 
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mHA, imich agaiiist James' indination. Hig speech to them, on 
takiii^ leave ei him in the court of Venaillesy must affect the 
hearts of those who most aUiorred his political principles. 

'' Gentlemen^" said he, '' my own misfiniunes are not so nigh 
my heart as youn. It grieves me beycmd what I can ezpreai, to 
see so many braTO and worthy gentlemen, who had onoe the 
prospect <rf being the chief officers in my army, reduced to the 
stations of private centinels. Nothing but your loyalty, and that 
of a few of my suljectSy who have been forced from their alle- 
giance by the prince of Orange, and who, I hnow, will be ready 
on all occanons to serve me and my distressed &mily, could make 
me willing to live. The sense of what all of you have done and 
undergone for your lojralty, hath made so deep an impression on 
my heart, that if ever it please God to restore me, it is imposdble 
I can be forgetful of your services and sufferings. Neither can 
there be any posts in tlie armies of my dominions but what you 
have just pretensicms to. As for my son, your prince, he is of 
your own blood, a child capable of any impressions; and qs his 
education will be from you, it is not supposable that he can ever 
ftfget your merits. 

'^ At your own desires, you are now going a long march, &r 
distant frrom me. I have taken care to provide you with money, 
shoes, stockings, and other necessaries. Fear God, and love one 
another. Write all your wants particularly to me; and depend 
upon it always to find me your parent and king." 

Having ended, he asked every officer his name, and wrote it 
down in his pocket-book; then made them a low bow, with his 
hat in his hand, and prayed God to bless and prosper them. 

In that campaign they behaved themselves, and fought, to the 
astonishment of all that beheld them, both friends and foes ; but 
many of them fell, or died in die hospitals of Spain. Intercession 
was made for them, and an order was sent out, that every one of 
them who chose might return to France, or to their own country ; 
iHit they dedined both, returning for answer, ^^ That Louis had 
been kind to their master^ and they would fight for him as long 
as they had a drop of blood to spend." They afterwards served 
in th£ campaign on the banks of the Rhine, agdnst Prince Louis 
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of BMikii ; and during that period exposed themsdves 90 m«di| 
that in 169&> when the peace was concluded^ cttily sixteen of them 
remained alirek My author says^ that only four out of all these 
ikoUe gentlemen were Roman Catiliolic8> and that the rest were 
Frotestanti of the fipscopid persnasion^ and sereral of them bred 
wk dirines. Bnt laying all prejudices with regard to religious or 
political priiioipleB anide, and judipmg of thesis simply as men-~4f 
tfaey are not an honour to our country, where are such to be 
itandK 

The i^rHter of Dundee's Memoirs calculates that they could not 
do otherwise than they did^ either with safety or honour. '^ Dun« 
iite and the dans fcmght it hesLvAy" says he^ f^ and he died on 
fte ^M, of battte. Olenco and his people took the oaths, became 
loyal and obedient subjects, and lired peaceably and quietly under 
the eAablished government, yet they were inhumanly massacred. 
Now> which had the best on't ? Dundee or his clans for their re- 
bdlion ; or Glenoo and his followers for their loyalty ? It wiQ 
puzzle a country parson to resolve. Whether was it better for 
Grenerals Buchan and Cannon, with their officers, to go to France, 
and live sparingly on what their master King James could allow 
them ; or stay at home, and live peaceably, and be Glenco'd ?" 



SONG XVI. 
d^ee godti #ellato s^i^nt ^on ffilen. 

This is manifestly an ancient song. Some verses of it are popu* 
lar, but I never heard so much of it as is here. The correspondent 
to whom I am indebted for this copy adds, that it is supposed to 
allude to the battle of Culloden ; but I think it must be evident 
to every one, at first ught, that it is the chant of some Highland 
bard, previous to the battle of Ejllicrankie. The repetition of ike 
name of Graham, the first on the list, is^ testimony sufficient 6f 
thk. By Lindsay is probably meant Colin earl of Balcarras ; but 
the song is either imperfect, or very hard to be understood. How* 
ever, it is So ftr oorrespondeot with the battle of Killicrankie ; for 
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the young cKef of Shf was there^ as was also the true Macleam 
The Evan mentioned is likdy the Sir Evan Dhu Cameron men« 
tioned likewise in the succeeding 8<nig. The rest it is impossible 
to trace; but it is likely Ihat they may all be wnmg spelled. A 
Highland gentleman whom I oonsolted, supposes tJiat by Mac* 
rabrach is meant a aim of the laird of CoH^ and that it should 
have been spelled M^Abrach. If this could be asoerti^ed^ it is 
no great stretch of £nicy^ to suppose that Hector and Reoch Bane 
were likewise chieftains of the clan Madean^ and that the song 
may be derived from some GraeBc rhyme made by a bard of that 
sept. The air is strongly characteristic of that country ; and the 
character of the hero who succeeds to Lindsay^ and whose name is 
not mentioned^ seems very applicable to Alaster Macd(mald of 
Glengary^ who carried King James' standard at Ihe battle c^ 
KilUcrankie. 



SONG XVIL 

dbe mult t^t HCnitran&ie. 

This celebrated battle was fought on the 17th of July 1689^ in 
the upper part of Athol^ in the Highlands of Perthshire^ a little 
to the north of the romantic pass j&om which the engagement 
takes its name. The Whigs were commanded by General Mackay, 
a Scots gentleman of considerable renown as a leader ; and the 
dans, who still adhered strenuously to the cause of the Stuarts, 
by John Graham of Claverhouse, better known in the north by 
the title of " the gallant Dundee/' and in the south by that of 
^* the bloody Clavars," *' Let every ane roose the ford as they 
find it/' is a good old Scots proverb; and if the history of this 
leader is traced throughout, it will be found that the Lowlanders 
did not bestow their epithet without good cause. Neither was 
that given by the Highlanders purely ideal, as the following 
sketch of the incidents leading to this battle will fiilly illustrate. 

It has been alleged against him, that on his advance southward 
to support hfis master against the prince of Orange, he offered his 
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senrioes to the latter^ od certain conditions. His proposals being 
coldly reoriyed^ or at least an ambiguous answer returned to them, 
he was fired with indignation, and seems thenceforth to have re- 
solved on standing by his dd master and benefiurtor througb good 
r^rt and through bad rqKMty and either to reinstate him in aa« 
th<Nrity, or spend his life and Uood in attempting it. 

AcocHtlingly, in a conversation which he had with James!, at 
Bochesto*, on the 20th of December, he is said to have addressed 
}nm in the following sendble and arduous words : ^' The question, 
sire, is, Whetiier you shall remain in Britain, or fly to France? 
Whether you shall trust the returning zeal of your native sub- 
jects, or rely on a foreign power? Here, then,*I say, you ought 
to stand. Keep possession of a part, let it be ever so small, and 
die wh<de will return to you by degrees. Resume the sfnrit of a 
king, and summon your subjects to their allegiance. Your army, 
though dispersed, is not disheartened. Give me but your com- 
missicm, and I will carry your standard through England at its 
head, and drive before you these Dutch and their prince." 

In conformity witii tiie infatuation attendant on all the counsds 
of the Stuart race, tlus brave advice was rejected, at tiie <nily pe- 
riod, perhaps, when effectual resistance could have been made, 
while the constituted authorities acted in tiieir name. These con- 
aerations had no effect on James, who seems previously to have 
resolved on quitting the kingdom, which he did in a day or two 
thereafter. 

Clavers posted to the north with his army, and, during the re- 
mainder of the winter, was not idle in the cause of James : but 
the country was in a distracted state, and the nobility divided 
among themsdves; neitiier were they aware what proposals were 
to be made to them ; consequentiy the exertions of Clavers proved 
of small avail in concentrating the party of James. In the spring, 
he was authorised, by an instrument signed by King James, to 
call a convention of the states at Stirling; and in this authority 
the earl of Balcarras and the archbbhop of Glasgow were joined : 
but by the delay and folly of tiie party, the measure was disaj^^ 
pointed. 

William summoned a convention to meet at Edinbuigh on the 
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14tli of March ; and there Clarers also attended> on purpose to 
effect all for his master's interest that he could* But being 
alarmed by an information of a design formed by the CoTenanters 
to assassinate him^ he fled suddenly from the city^ at the head of 
150 horsemen. When he passed under the walls of the castle^ the 
duke of Gordon^ who held that place for James^ called him to a 
ecmftrence. He scrambled fearlessly up the tremendous precipice^ 
to the consternation of all that beheld him, and informed the 
duke of all his designs in faYOur of the late king, conjuring him, 
at the same time, to hold out the castle. The novelty of Ihe 
fflght o^ected multitudes of spectators. The convention became 
alarmed ; and the president ordered the doors to be locked, and the 
kep to be hid upon the table. The drums were beat to alarm 
the town. A parcel oi ill-armed retainers were gathered together 
in the street by the earl of Leven. But Clavers, in the mean 
time, riding off with his party, the adherents of James were in 
dreadful apprehensions, and fifty gentlemen, members of the con- 
vention, retired from Edinburgh ; and that circumstance produced 
an unanimity in all the succeeding resolutions of the convention, 
now composed solely of Whigs, that gave one severe blow, among 
others, to the cause of James. 

The adherents of the exiled monarch now turned their eyes 
towards Clavers ; for the convention having in vain urged him to 
return, they declared him a fugitive, an outlaw, and a rebel. 
General Mackay was despatched by William to Scotland with 
four r^;iBients of foot and one of dragoons ; and Clavers, being 
warned of his design to surprise him, retired to the Grampian 
mountains, with only a few horse in his train. He marched from 
thence to Gordon castle, where he was joined by the earl of Dun- 
fermline, with fifty gentlemen. He then passed through the 
county of Moray to Inverness, where he found Macdonald of 
Keppoch lying with 700 men, after having hid waste, in his way, 
the lands of the dan of Mackintosh. Clavers, having promised to 
the magbtrates of Inverness to repay, at the king^s return, all the 
money extorted from them by Keppoch, induced the latter to join 
him with all his men. He could not, however, prevent them 
from first returning home with their spoil; and therefore, in 
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order that he might not lose hold of such a band of brare feIlo«r«^ 
he resolved on accompan3ring them himsdf to the Braes of Loch- 
aber. On the 8th of May^ having gone as far as Badenoch^ from 
thence he wrote letters to all the chie& of llie dans^ appointing 
them to meet him at a general rendezvous in Lochaber^ on the 
18th oi the same month; and turning round from thence^ he 
passed suddenly through Athol^ endeavouring all that he could to 
raise the country as* he proceeded^ and found many of the country- 
gentlemen in those parts inclined to support him. Then^ pushing 
onward^ he surprised the town of Perth^ where he raised a consi- 
derable contribution for the service of his master; and in hopes 
of gaining over to his party the two troops ci Scots dragoons that 
lay at Dundee^ he marched suddenly to that place ; but the fide- 
lity of Captain Balfour^ who commanded them^ disappointed his 
views. He^ however^ raised the land-tax all the way as he ad- 
vanced; and having thereby realised a good sum of money, of 
which he stood greatly in need, he returned by Athol, and across 
the pathless wilds of Rannoch, to hold his diet of rendezvous in 
Lochaber, where he arrived on the 17th. If the nature of the 
roads of Scotland in those days is taken into account, this is an 
instance of activity and intrepidity scarcely to be found on record. 
At the meeting in Lochaber he was reinforced by a number of 
brave Highland chiefe, so that he again found himself at the head 
of 1500 men ; and impatient to do something for the cause in 
which he was engaged, so long as his scanty resources lasted, he 
crossed the mountains like lightning against Mackay, who, having 
advanced as far as Inverness, fled at his approach, and Claveis 
pursued him for four di^s as far as Strathbogie, and had now tifie 
whole Highlands behind him, dear of any oppodng force. On 
reaching this place, he received letters frt)m the officers of the 
Scots dragoons, who held a secret ccMrrespondence with him. The 
information contained in these letters was manifestly ^dse, and 
was framed as an excuse for their own fears, and their backward- 
ness m joining him. This btdligence, together with the impa- 
tience of the dsms, induced him to retreat back into the moun« 
tains ; and by the time he had again reached Badenoch, the low- 
country men, dislikbg the Highlanders and thdr country, had 

2 
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^»6rted his standard to a man^ while the HigUanders plundered 
Without discriminatioti the whde country as they wait. Claven 
certainly now 8:tood in need of all the energies of his mind; and 
there is no denying but that he was {ikMsessed of great decisireness 
of -character. His resources were exhausted; the clans returned 
home by hundreds^ laden with booty ; he himself fell grievously 
dck ; and Mackay was hoyering on his rear. A desperate skir- 
mish happened^ in which the Highlanders prevailed; but they 
Ipst their baggage during the action^ at which they were bitterly, 
irritated^ and each one threw the blame on others. This was not 
much to be wondered at. The baggage of a Highland army^ 
newly returned from the fertile plains of Murrayland^ would be 
of some avail. 

Mackay being again reinforced with a body of 1900 men^ and 
having intelligence that other regiments were advancing by Perth 
and Dumblain to support him^ he advanced rapidly against 
Clavers^ toward Ruthven in Badenoch ; but the army of the latter 
having gradually disappeared^ he was forced to retreat again 
across the mountains ; and by the time he reached the Braes of 
Lochafoer^ he had not 200 men remaining. To complete his dis« 
appointment^ he at the s£une time received intelligence of the sur« 
render of Edinburgh castle. 

On the 93d of June he received letters from King James^ with 
a promise of immediate succours from Ireland ; aiid a few hun- 
dreds of naked recruits soon after arrived. But Clavers remained 
undaunted by all these unpromising events. He again summ<med 
the Highland chiefe to assemble round his standard^ at the heads 
of their respective clans; and they being well affected to the 
cause^ he soon found 1400 brave and desperate fellows rallied 
around it. Still he could scarcely be said to have any thing save 
the mere bodies of men. The Highlanders had no weapons save 
old broad-swords^ durks^ and targes ; the Irish had no weapons of 
any sort^ excepting such as they could pick up by the way; and 
he had no more than forty pounds of powder in his whole army. 
All these difficulties^ however^ were surmounted by the general^ 
for whom the army entertained an enthusiastic zeal. 

With all these disadvantages^ he determined instantly on 

2C 



itefdiiiig fa glHte li^^ to ihe^n^mf: f<»- lie kpeiir t)iat li|i,ana]f 
WM compoie4 of different <jlai»$ jealous of esxch pther, and iii9t, 
tbough iiow tbey were united in <me owqukhi eiiterpiisey yet tbfsy 
were ready to &U asunder <m the slightest quarrel among theoH 
sdrcs. From fermer exp^ence, be knew Ihat inactivity would 
disperse them sooiier tibaa d^e^, and he therefore wad obliged to 
pioGeed to aciire operations. 

As I said before, Clavcir% on lus Ifkte Btaiirch, found maity of the 
gentlemeft <^ Athol fiuFourable to bis cfMise:; and they now began 
to beslir tbemselyeai One of theie^ John Stuart of Ballechan, a 
relation of Ihe marquis' of Athol^ sdzed <xn the castle of Blair for 
King Jamesj and the. same gentl<aaiEiii had the address to prevail 
on his countrymen^ raised by Lord Murray for the service of the 
nigency> to return to their homes^ ratb^ than dare to fight 
against the.]%hts of their lawful king. 

Cl|»«rs first marched into Badenodi^ wbere^ getting intelli- 
gence of what was going forward at Blair in Athal^ he hasted to 
cover that.(^tle fnnn the threatened attack of Mackay ; and on 
eonung the»e, he learned that that general was just entmng the 
pass of Killicrankie at the head of a formidaUeand wdl-s^^bited 
army. 

The Athol men advised that Clavers should ddend tiie pass, 
fitmi which it was teasy to drive the enemy back in confusion; 
\mk this.he dedinedj observing^ that he would »u^er him for once 
to ^ dear of the pass; perhaps he would not find his way so 
dear when he retiuned. It is even reported that he sent wcNcd to • 
some £riends in the strath of Athol below^ '^ to secure the pass, 
that no flyers might espape; for that he was going to beat General 
Mackay in the aftenMMMi." And it would appear that this cau- 
tion was not given, in , vain. 

Clavers marched from> Blair> kee^ng the side of the hUl above 
die path^ and came in sight of Mackay's army at two o'clock, 
which had now cleared the pass, and was formed into eight batta^ 
lions> ready for action. They consisted of 4500 £ootj and two 
troops of horse. There- are various accounts of the number of 
Highlanders under Clavers : it seems to have been nearly about 
dOOO. Theee he ranged in order of battle. Madean, with his 
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Afii^ and Ikoie <tf some subcnrdidate cbieftakift^ ifonned die right 
Whig. The Maed^amldB df Sky, imier the diiefs ^d«(t MB, 
IfenneA tiie left. Th<^ CameFons, the Maedottmek dF Glenguy, 
Ihe folky^rel*8 df CknroQ&ld, and the hhk auitiliaries, trere in the 
^centre. A troop of hone was pla<»d behind, under the oonunaad 
of Sht WilHam WaUace. The officers sent by Jatnes fiioin iDelmd 
vere distributed through all the line. Thus the whole aitay 
«tood hi sight of the enefny for sereraL hours, <m the steqi nde ef 
a hill, &dng the narrow plain where Mackay had fomded his 
line. Clsrers wi^ied ^r the appiroach of nig^t, a seascni which 
suited him rither for victory or flight. 

At five o'clock in the aft^*noon> a kind of skirmlBhing heg^ 
lietween the right wing of the Highlanders and the left of the 
«nemy; but neither paity appearing di)G^>06ed to change t^iir 
ground, the firing was discontinued fi>r the space of thi*ee hours, 
and both kept their positions, gazing at one another. Claveiri^ in 
&e mean tame, fiew item dan to dan, and jBtiihiiated #iem to 
action, thus whetting their natural imfMitienoe ; fi>r an amy nf 
teal Highlanders, in ng^t of an enemy, become absolutdy ftiriomiy 
as a lion or tiger does when watdiing over his prey. 

At dght oVdock in the evening the long-expected mgtuA ft 
battle was given, and dowb came the Highlanders from the hill, 
with a roUii^ murmur of ferodty and impatience. The general 
himself advanced at the head of the horse, and at the first onset 
diarged the enemy in person. 

*^ Clavers and his Highlandmen * 
Came down upon the raw, man/' 



That is to say, they advanced in a row. One would suj^pose, 
from this reading, that they had come down in a.llae, so as to 
outflank the enemy ; but the truth is, that they were disposed in 
narrow deep columns, every dan by itself, so that they might 
have been said properly enough to have ^' come down upon the 
raw." This was the great Montrose's fevOurite mode of attadc at 
the head of the dans, and was adopted by his successor in arttis 
and fkme at this time, with its wonted success. Injtfaese nalrow 
and dose columns the Highlanders came rushing irom the hill 
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like BO many toneais, kiq>t their shot till within a pike's lengA 
of the enemy^ and then^ firing off their mudcets, they threw them 
with all their force in the feces of their opponents, and attacking 
Ihem sword in' hand, pi^xed their line in every part, towards the 
left of its centre. That wing of Mackay's army did not stand the 
shock for seven minutes. They were driven off by theMadeans 
with great slaughter, and chased, some into the coils of the pats, 
and others across the river Garry, where the greater part of them 
were shiin. 

On the other hand, however, the Macdonalds, who formed the 
left of the Highland army, were not so supoefisfuL Colonel 
Hastings' regiment, flanked by some companies of Datch guards, 
kept their ground; and after sustaining the fury of the first 
onset, they even advanced in their turn, and forced the Macdon- 
alds to retreat. The Macleans were now wholly eogroe^ in the 
pursuit, and ils amcomitant attendants. The chief, however, 
(who seems to have been an uncommonly brave man,) with a few 
gentlemen of his dan, made a wheel to th^ left ; and joining with 
Sir £tan Cameron of Lochiel, they advanced briskly along the 
verge of the valley, and attacked the Dutch and Hastings' brave 
regiment in flank. It was whHe directing this movement that 
Clavers received a wound bdow the arm, and was obliged to retire 
secretly from the fidd, that the spirits of his army might not) he 
depressed by the unfortunate circumstance. 

The author of the History of the Revolution, who gives a very 
particular account of this engagement, says, that he was shot in 
the left eye ; and this author was a contemporary. Circumstances 
are, however, against him; for the coat of mail which Clavers 
wore that day is still preserved, in which the hole made by the 
bullet is apparent bdow the right arm. 

'^ Sir Evan Dhu, and his men true. 
Came linking up the brink, man," &c. 

This movement of Cameron's and Maclean's gave the Mac- 
dQnal<h time to rally ; and that wing of the enemy being attacked 
both in front and flank, was forced to retire, so as to cover the 
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mouth of the pass and the retreat of their scattered compeers : 
but thk part <^ Mackay's army was nerer lM*oken. 

*' King Shames' red-coats should pe hing*d up, 
Pecause she rin'd awa, man." 

This seems to allude to the Irish recruits sent to Scotland by 
King James; and as they were placed between the different septs 
of the Clan-Macdonald^ it may hare been owing to their defection 
that the rout on that wing was not as instantaneous and compLete 
as on the other. No ether red-coats were there. It is evident 
that the bard had viewed the matter in that light; but it is in- 
deed posable, that by " King Shames' red-co£^ts" may be meant 
the British soldiers in general. 

Few of those who fled first made their escape. The Athol 
men^ aa they had been directed, waylaid the pass of Killicrankie^ 
thfough which they suffered none to find their way with impu- 
nity. For, with a few muskets, and showers of large stones rolled 
&om the bank, they dashed th$ flyers into the linns of the Garry ; 
and those who took the water were either dain in crossing, or 
overtaken and cut down on the moor beyond it. It is certaili, 
that the colunms forming the right wing of the Whig army never 
were Inroken, but stood their ground beyond the pass till the fall 
of, night; and then, learning that there was a serpent in the 
straits, they retreated across the river, and along the moor, to- 
wards the upper parts of the Tummel, without molestation : yet, 
on the morrow, Mackay found one-half of his whole army missing. 

Claviers nether fell nor was buried at the stone that is always 
pomted out as his grave-st(Hie, beyond the pass of Kilficrankie. 
He received his mortal wound <m a small mound that is now 
enolosed within the garden of Orrat ; and it was into that house 
that his two friends, Haliburton and Maq)her8on, carried him. 
He fiurvived the battle, and wrote an account of it to James with 
his own hand, but died before npoa next day, in a small farm- 
house, that stood, as some report, where the upper corner of old 
Faskelly g^en is now situated; but, after all the information;I 
have been able to collect, I think it is probable that he died in 
the house of Orrat. He was buried in the vault at Blair- Athol^ 
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The men of Orrat were all in the haMe. tlie lady ci ^le 
house^ with some female ftwofk and domesticB^ fled to the MUh; 
and her son died in her arms hy the way. They did not return 
for several days ; and when they came back^ the beds and floors 
were all covered with blood. Many seemed to have died there. 
When a week had elapsed from then* return^ being incommoded 
by a disagreeable smelly they made search to disoover what it waSy 
and ^OTind a dead Whig scMier lying in a dark doset, wliere he 
had concealed himself, and died <^ his wounds. It is called Tke 
Soldier's Hole to this day. In the faH of Claversy the great biil- 
waric of the cause of the Stuarts in Scotland was demofished. 

From ray youth I have heard a tradition, th^ he i^ by the 
hand of his own servant ; and I have heard it so olben, and with 
flo many attendant circmastanoes, that I befiev« h;. This Aervant 
is said to have been a Covenanter t£ LanaiiBshmy wli^se whole 
kin Clavers bad miffdered on account (^ then* tenets ; wuk this 
r^naining stem had taken an oath to his God, to be rev^;ed by 
shedding Uie blood of that detested persecutor, or to p^ri^ in liie 
attempt That fer that purpose he fdlowed hks, flrst as a vokilH' 
teer, and alifcerwards was employed about him as a groom ; and ift 
tiMse capadties had wat<^ed his opportunities iot <dii«e yeaiv and 
a hal4 but could never find a chance of acecuting his purpeie 
with any prospect of salety for himsdf, until the hottest ^ the 
battle of KiUicrankie, when he shot him bdow the arm (as his 
hand was raised to direct the Camerons) with a hoine^iMl 
duogied with a «ilv«r button in pfause of a bullet, as he believed in 
tiie popular aupentition of his being jnioof against lead. This 
feat, it is said, the incendiary was ^nt to boast of as long as he 
lived. It has likewise been said diat^he was diot by a gentleman 
who was in love with his lady, and to ^om she was V6ky diordy 
married. Both may be alike untrue. 

^' He was abhorred by the Whigs," sajrs one author, ^ and not 
without some reascm on ther part They accounted him a dem<m, 
and insvdted his m^nory by lavishing on him ev«-y degrad^g 
epithet But, on the other hand, he was highly esteemed by tiie 
fpisoopal d^gy ; and one gentleman wrote the following c|>ita)ph 
DO him: 



" UUme^ Sofit&rum, poluU, quo sospke soh^ 

IJberiuf pairiag sidiHiJumt i$U0. 
Te morienie, novoa aceepU. Scotia ewes, 

AooepUque novos, te moriente., Deos. 
Itta neqmt superesse tibi, iu non potes UU} 

Ergo Cmledottias nomen inane, vale. 
Tuque vale, genHs prisccejbrtissime doctor^ 

UUme Sootorunif ac uliime Grceme, vale! 

*^ Fergm' last son^ hadst thou alone but lir'd^ 
Our liberty and country had earviv^d; 
Bui, oh^ thou'rt gone ! and Scotland finds this odds^ 
A king that's new, new subjects, and new Gods. 
In thee we liv'd> in thee we died together : 
Scotland's proud name, adieu, adieu for ever ! 
And fiEtre tiiee well, brave prop of our old state. 
Last Scot, last Graham, and last of all that's great !" 

Anoth^ writer of the same peiiod sap (and he is the last I 
shall quote), ''' I cannot tell how my Lord Dundee hath come to 
be compared and equalled to the great Montrose, or to have 
arrived at such a character for great bravery as he hath lately 
dome. Not that I would derogate ought from his diaracter, now 
that he is no more, if I could perceive any prop^ness in putting 
him in with Montrose. This last worthy hero won twelve pitched 
battles, often against two times and three times his numbers. My 
Lord Dundee never won one battle in his life, nor indeed did he 
ever command in one, save at Lowden height, where a rabble of 
unarmed Covenant men beat him to pieces, and in that battle in 
which he fell. All that I can see to countenance the late opinions 
of men, is his integrity to the cause he espoused," &c. 

So much for Clavers. Mackay, who commanded against him, 
was ^ewise a Highlander, who had served a number of years ia 
Holland^ and was a zealous Presbyterian. He was a brave and 
honest man; and though his conduct was often blamed, his 
coun^ was never^ He was constantly making long mardies, 
and exhausting the spirits of both men and horses, for no earthly 
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purpose that any one could see: flometiineB hatting towai^ 
ClaTers^ as if he intended giving him battle ; and ttgain, withoat 
dmng any things retreating as &st as he adyanoed. Even that 
day, at Killicrankie, he was rather taken at unawares; forhifl 
ammunition waggons were quite behind, and some of his troops 
had almost none. Yet when ClaYers sent him word, in the fore- 
noon, to prepare for battle, for he should soon hare it, he could 
not yield to the disgrace of at once turning and flying from the 
face of the very man he was in search of; and he was too j^ ad- 
vanced in that impervious country to have time for an orderly 
retreat. An English gentleman, who was present with him 
during a part of the campaign, surmises, that Mackay was very 
doubtful of the fate of the battle, from the time that the clans 
appeared. The same gentleman says, that he was nevertheless a 
brave man, and well qualified to be a colonel of a regiment, but 
had not capacity for a general officer. The Highlanders abhorred 
him on account of his principles ; and one bard, in consequence, 
insinuates, that he hid himself in a bush during the engagemoit, 
which there is no ground for supposing to be true. 

The song is g^ven precisely as published in other collections, 
but much of it is wanting. I have heard several other verses 
sung by an uncle of my own, who is long since dead. The air is 
among the finest of the slow strathspey kind in the kingdom, but 
the second part is beyond the reach of the human voice. 



SONG XVIII. 
^mltum (^Utefran&ianum* 

This curious Latin rhyme is said to have been composed by a 
Professor Kennedy of Aberdeen. It answers well as a series of 
notes to the other ballad ; for every man of note that was in the 
battle is mentioned with some eulogium. " Canonicus clarismm 
GaUovidianus,** &c. by many readers supposed to mean some great 
Galloway priest who had made a figure in the battle, refers to 
Colonel Cannon, who was a native of that country, and who came 
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It the head rf tke IrUb thMqw flMIt bjr Jai^es to tike hbqii^ 
of ClaVen; sM*9» he makes '8oiKie'%alre in the JacoUli^: 
I o£ that peitM, it will be^ oeeefiiaiy^ Jwr: the ^e 0C ooii* > 
a^ to t]»eehi8 8hoi^'middi998tir0iiscircfar, . f 
people IB the mrM can do)^sK»reJh»n the Hiitl^<"Bbde«»wi(h.< 
I comniander; and hone wiB. io kss, or do AiHgB to- less 
se^ witii a bad one. From the momefit thatC^ers was- 
firdin their head^ tbdr ahny became pafalyised. They w^e^ 
man struggling in a dreain^ imd seem to hare acted withoc^ 
si and Without ^ergy. Never Was there A genial ^th hiv 
80 bompleliely in the toils as 'Macbe^y sefeftis to havt^'been oor 
evening after the battle of KiUicranlde. One half of hm 
was broken^ scattered^ and cut to pieces: he had enemiei^ 
and behind him> and was in the midst df^ country thfougb; 

an orderly retreat was impracticable. The H%Uanden> 
»thing ado but to hare cut off that 9etreat> and ams^ilated . 
(Ae army. They did nather ; nor do they iippedr (W^^ 
ttempted it. It is not easy to 0(»lceiTe wbftt tibey wtt'e m^ 
in during that night and the two following daysn The- 
was fought on Saturday, the 17th of July; ttdd on th» 
ly ^ening Knowing Maekay arrived at iStirling^th onlyv 
oen, without having seen an enemy ftoin the tkae that they 
) field. They were even suffered to draw off as peaceably 
By had gadned a victory ; at Which Maekay was not a litde» 
[ledf and assured his i^cers that Clavers mtist haye &llen^ 
nel Cann<«i now 'assumed the command' of the dans^ asi 
f his commission hmnediately from Kmg" James, and hold-* 

highest in Ihe army. Several (^ the chie& exposed thisi 
re their vobes for the earl of Duii[fermline> a9» the noU^ 

most influence 'Of any tiben attached to the cause. The 
bOuld not be decided until they sent to Ireland, that James 
l^^mine it ; Who, with his accnstomary in&tuatMHi, gave 
7:our of Cannon. ' Nothing could be to impolitic as giving 
imand to this stranger, who neither miderstood theman^ 
e language, nor the spiritT of the Highlanders; Besides^ 
Bars to have been an utter blodkhead^-a man who conld 
!ula;te on the issue of the most obvious event; and of course 
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went on blunderb^^ tDl tie annihilated that powerfld tM tid^* 
lions anny. Nothing bnt thfi attachment <tf the dang to libe' 
cause could have induced them to fdUow this Grallowftf man/ or 
submit to be commanded by him ; especially as Aey got so good 
a spedmen of his abilities immediately afier his dection. 

Resolved to signalise himsdf in no ordinary manner, he n^ w 
sooner con^rmed in his pretensions, than down he coinies wilir lA 
army to the Lowlands, to take all the stores lidd tip at Pdth fiw 
King William's troops, and, in short, to carry aU befee hki! 
For this purpose he despatdied Captain John Hadcet, k otttotty* 
man of his own, with 500 horse, to make sure df that ridi store 
in the first place ; but Mackay, getting intdligence of die design; 
hasted to meet him with a; force greatly superior, and, as might 
hare been expected, beat him, annihilated the corps, aiid took the 
captain prisoner. ^ 

In the mean time. Cannon, who was with the main amy, 
learning that the cddnrated Cameronian leader and poet, Colond 
William Cleland, was Ijring at Dunkdd with Anguif regiment 
and two companies of Eglinton's dragoons, oOnsistiEiig in' idl ef 
about 900 staunch and desperate Cameronians, he turned ande to 
cut them in pieces ; but he led on his men inth such extareme 
fdly, that he met with the wdrd he meant to bestow, and was 
beat off most disgracefully, though his army outnumbered the 
other by two-thirds. The diqmte continued four hours with 
great fury. Cldand's men were posted behind the walls of the 
cathedral, and in the marquis of Athd's house and garden. 
Cannon led on his men in throngs and crowds, so that evtiy 
bullet of his opponents took effect ; while the Highlanders, who 
depended chiefly on their broad-swords, could not, with all their 
bravery, get to handy Mows with thdr enemies, whidi ihey at- 
tempted again and again. Indeed there was no lack of bramery 
apparent on dther side. Cldand fell in the heat of the action; 
the major of the regiment was desperately wounded ; yet, ht all 
Ais, the men, perceiviiig the advantage of thdr situation, main- 
tained their ground, and forced the Highlanders to draw <^, afifcer 
lonng many of their com|>anions. Glengary and Keppodk were 
highly mdignant, and insisted on returning to the diarge; but 
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trail die brains Sir Emu Bkn Cameron leAiied it^ and ranarked^ 
tfafii their commander was bolk d/uj^ente and mad. 

It waa strongly soqiected that there had bem tome hot diviuon 
and bloodifaed among the chins that night; for the next morning, 
some parties of the Whigs, that had arriFed to the asdstmoe of 
thoae that Ibqgiit so bravely, going out to scour the country, found 
in one place agreat number <tf dead; but whether they had been 
sLui en the i^ot, or died of the wounds they had receiFed the day 
liefiire, was not known. However, from that time forth there 
was bat little subordination in the Highland army. Cannon 
wished to keqi im tike borders ai the low country : but the chieft 
had lost their confidence in him, if indeed they could ever have 
Jbad any; and drawing off their several dans, they mardied 
alowly and heavily towards the north by different routes, and by 
d€^;rees vanished. 

Cannon went to Lodiaher with the MacdonaMs and Camerons; 
and at Inverlochy, over their cups, they tdd him to his &ce that 
lie was a fool, and unfit to command them, and that they would 
no longer obey his orders. They then broke <^en his trunks, and 
took an his baggage and the remainder of his money, whidi 
amounted only to eighty louis d'or and twenty-two guineas ; and 
then adding, that they knew better how to make a good use of that 
than he did, they deposited it with Lochid, whom they nomi« 
aated their leador that same night, in the room of Cannmi. 
. By d;iis time lie b^gan to think that the sooner he was out oi 
the country the better ; and accordingly he set out on his way to 
Ireland as privatdy as he could, but was detained in Mull by Sir 
Allaxi Madeaa, and proceeded no further. Fnmi that place he 
hdd a correspondence wi^ James, who renewed his oommissioni 
]^t included Cc^i^d Buchan in it as his coadjutor. 

Noting can set the attachment of the Highlanders to the cause 
of. the Stuarts in so strong a light as this, that they should again 
. ftjBow ^is gentleman, to fight under him in the low country: 
yet, for^ the brave chieb they had among themsdves, seeing it 
waa their sovereign's purpose, they made no objections to it ; and 
we^ actually find him, next spring, mardiing from Lochaber at 
jthe }iead of 1500 chosen men. He rested some days at the end 



of Look Kim; uA dm, msrduiif over tlrt mMnltttis tfjlhi 
Spey, he encamped om^M nqvlb iide e£ tfamt meribr iicR dup* 
Ha %hm marched to 41^ place called Cufaoakill^ and dnaUjito 
Ol»mdak ill 'Slfathq;)ey^whefe he lodged UsaaeiikifaamilctftaU 
^ev'the ▼atiey, laye only 1<X) that were poeidd at 1i» chvnh 
hnder Captain Bio^> aodaemafty attheliHid<^ tJwrhner'with 
Capiain Gfant. This laird of Gnmt was m ^«ad&d alarm, €nr 
lii^liadabeady!beg:uo tohanryhislajMb; and he aent peel lAer 
pipBt to 8k* Th<»naA Livingftton, who commanded in t&oae partly 
to <»me and oi^)06e Cannon imd Buehaa with iheir HighhrndeiiL 
Sir Thomas made all the hast^ he oonld toward them, and on 
idk% 29i^ of April he arrhred at Brody wilh a wdl-iqfqpmnted 
iwmy, haying no fewer than serenteea treope of cbagooBs and 
three regbients of foot;, and here also he wbs jcHnod by 800 
Grants. But at this place he was obliged to wait two wkote days 
for the coming, np of hiabag^iage; iMi thai it was the most nnac- 
osnntablething in the world bow Cnmon soffefed himself Jto be 
surprised, when the ioe was lying so near him, and in sudi 
atrength*. On the SOth, at^evein Sir Thomas decamped and set 
out on his mardi, and reached Balloch castle a good while before 
^e break of day» From thi& he perceived distinctly how the 
lines of the dans and their two outposts lay, from the glimmering 
of their filres; and having good intelligence of the country £rom 
the Giamts who were with him, he proceeded up the Spey £at 
about a» miby where there was another, good lord that was not 
gkiaided at all ; and at that he crossed without c^ipositioBi, and 
without bdng discovered* About the break of day he was in the 
3Aidst of the enemas isamp, who were first awakened by his plsr 
tooiis of musketry, and the dbouts of the Grants, who were wild 
for the engagement. Several attempts were made by the chiefe 
fto radly the Highlanders, naked as they were ; and it iq[^earB 
that in some oomers of tiie cunp they fought with great de^n^ 
tion. In particular, there, was a strong body of Maodonakb 
defended a village in which they wa» lodged with unocmimDn 
bravery, every, man of th«n as naked as he was bom, with <Hily 
the buckler Jn one hand and the daymore in the other ; until, 
seeing themsdves siurounded and all in confusion, they were 
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oUigMl to faeildkt thenifldreB t9 Mf^ Tk» nountiinf w«ra at 
haiid^ and by good foltune chancad to lie covcrad \nth a dark 
%, to tbat iJiey wen aoon free from any danger of purm The 
iflnstriovB General Cannon was disoovered akij^iag among tbe 
amt, with no other anna to defend himself against the cmd- 
enemy^ or the no Jen remorseless elements^ than just his shirt and 
ai^M»i^ Buchan had neither sword, hat» not coat 

The writer of the History of th^ RetohitiDn> Who^ ikiougb. & 
Whig', is nerertheless a &ir and liberal author, appears, fr«om hia 
dcaeripiion,^ to ha^e been in this action himself, and giy^ a y^- 
nunute acooiant of it He nys there wnrie 400 of ^e dans 1^ 
cbad on the field, and tlmt it was solely owing to the mist that 
^ Thomas could not pursue them, and that he lest rery few 
mcM. Hie author of Dundee's Memoirs, on the other hand, says^ 
that though the Highlanders were wonted, it was at the esqpense 
ef their; assailants; for they fought so bravely in their shirts with 
swords and targets, and killed so many of both horse and dra« 
goensi, that LiTittgston never attempted any pursuit Twenty 
officers were taken prisoners, three of whom were Madeam, but 
none of the odiers are Highland names. 

The dans again di^>ened and went home. They would fain 
have done scmiething for the cause of their master, but had not 
the means, and he would do nothing for himsdf. Besides, like 
aii men whose ondertakingB are unfortunate, they were conti- 
nuaUy janing among' themsdves, and at every ixwuMal-meetiiig 
thdr diipates ran to GLtremity. On their return home, the 
chiefr' met, to consult about sending a deputation to King James, 
who might represent their case to him. Two men were named, 
but to these Sir John Drummond of Auchany objected, on ac- 
count that they were Papists ; and added, that these people had 
been the ruin of the king. Glengary asked, in high wrath, if he 
alluded to him. Sir John said. Not particularly, though he knew 
him to be a PajHst. Glengary said, he was a d ■ d liar, for 
that he was as g^ood a Protestant as he, and a much better man. 
On which they both drew, and attacked each other with great 
fury ; but Sir Evan Cameron struck up their swords, and rushed 



AtBUki yvtyCKlieoaaUpadQrtkaBykeiMamdla 
wooodf tint hid Toy wtuAj prawn BiortiL 

Badtta lAcrwwdi maiezibMt attoupt to niK Ife tUie if 
AbctdBOi^ and ciiand tlie mmerof F«ritei mto tint dty ; b«l 
he could not drmr tlie comitiy to any l^ad. rwnij in fkm^ 
moan tune, mardied loiitli, at tlwlieadiif 500 hone, » firaa 
Monteith, vlicra lie had a dkinnkh with liOid Caidraiira dn- 
goom, in whidihehadtheadnnitageyOvinf aiMjtolhefanivay 
of hk troopty many of whom were geatkuMB, the laat fanife re* 
mains of the Jacobite hdMm. After wartiag a part of ihe oooii* 
try, ihtj wcte again obliged to letoe towaidi the nnlli aad db- 
pene themadvei. Bndian and one part of the ofioeri went with 
Glengary, and Cannon and the othcn went to the Hooomafale 
Sir Donald Hacdonald of the Uo, where thqr leaunicd mae 
motttliSy waiting for adrioet from James. These j^rtpatrh f s ajt^ 
length arrived, and contained an order £ot them to salanit to the 
reigning government, and live in peace £ot die preKat, nein^. 
they had not power to do better ; and, in the mean time;, to pai^ 
core the best conditions for themselves that they coold. 

Acoor^Ungly they had a meeting with the commissioners from 
government at Auchalader in Gknorthy, who treated them with 
great liberality^ and allowed them two ships to tran^ort sodi of 
them to France as did not choose to submit to King ^^^lliam. 
We have traced the end of that expedition in another jdaoe; and 
thus terminated the seccmd war in bdialf of the exiled house of 
Stuart in Scotland. The first did so with the fidl of Mqiitrofle. 



SONG XIX. 

ItttKuraiAtf. T! 

. . ■ , . , - ■• . ■ ■ r V ■ J ■ ijrr "i. 

This is another popular song op. the same su^bject, It fs given»i9>^ 
Johnson's Museum as an old song ivith alteration«. The.^ bai^dtf 
PitQur" mentioned here^ as well as in the Latin s^g, w^$ {ialHr 
burton of PiUjur, a man of ex^r^rj^in^ mjlght aiid valoiir^^iMB^lr 



> giltft finrourite with Clavers. He is represented by on^ writer 

as moTing about in the front of the lines like a waU^ing castle/ 

Wben ClaVers received his mortal wound, he accompanied him to 

a house, and saw him taken care of; and, on leaving him, assured 

Jiim that all would be well if he was so. The other answered, 

tiAt tiieriB was no fear of him. Pitcur had not wiell returned to 

the field till he was slain. The tune is, in some old collections, 

cdhAThree Miks io Cony: 
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SONG XX. 

f. " . ' ' ■ ' ■' ■ ' 

die JBeWl Ver S^tfrKitja;/ 

't, . ' ■ - ■ - ' ' ■ ' ■ '■ ' '•-'•' '■ ■■ 

T^is ballad appears, from its style, to be of English original ; the 
MT is decidedly so: but as I got it among a Scots gentleman's 
MS. and found that it had merit, I did not choose to exclude it 
<HilMtfe suspicion of its ill^timacy. There is a good deal ci 
humour in the dialogue between King William and the devils 

SONG XXI. • 

r 
« 

Tnis excellent song has something in it of a modem cast ; yet it 
is not easy to conceive one writing songs about national events 
Imig after they have occurred. They are always written on the 
emergency, and superseded by events that come after them, and 
press minre immediately on the minds of the people. F<»t instance, 
who would think of writing a song about Bonaparte and invasion 
•aofw ? Yet, if the songs made in this country on that hero alone 
wi^e collected^ they would amount to several vdumes. This is 
iiideM the land of song, nor is Its character in the least altered in 
that respect. It is a fact, that at the dose of the war, a worthy 
drrine in this neighbourhood, finding that he himself had writtm 
to many songs about Bonaparte, that they would amount to a 
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volume^ collected tbem all and puUidied than in onej and I am 
told that it is an exceedingly curious vohime. No one need there- 
fore woader at the numben of Jacdlnte scngv that lie forgotten in 
the repositories of the curious^ conndering fer what ^ lei^fth of 
ihAe the nation was interested in the subject. There are some 
alluidons in the song that are not very' apparent at first sight. 

" Out o' my good Mack gowny^ 
That ne'er was the waur o' the wear/' 

certainly alludes to the putting down of the Episcopal religion in 
Scotland^ that was not corrupted by having been long in use. 

" Wi' the wagging o' his fiiuse tongue 
He gart the brave Monmouth di^" 

I have 8(»neWhere read a proof of William's having acted a paH; 
of great duplicity and baseness with regard to MonmoiitJi; aild of 
his ambassador using every means to h^ten th^ death of thkt 
nobleman^ for fear of his making discoveries ; but cannot agmn 
light upon the article. It waft probably only a story concocted 
by the party. 

" O wallyfu' fe' the piper 
That sells his wind sae dear," 

is a singular exclamation, and certainly looks very like being 
-^te <mt of place here ; whereas the allusion is sly and ingenious. 
** We're a' fools but the piper, and he sells wind," is an dd Scots 
proverb, and uniformly applied to a £ur*>tongued flatterer, one 
that gives good words and high promises, without any design of 
fulfilling them. I am told that the song is popular in some psurts 
of the country, but I never heard it sung, and never saw a copy 
of it save the one from which this was taken. It is t)MQsre called 
Willie the Wad, which I judged to be a mistake, and. downrj^li^ 
nonsense: however, I suspect it to have been some other toiB 
than either that or the one substituted. I once heard a oooiHary 
fiddler play a. tune which he called WHUe the Wag; and thi» w«s 
the reason why I changed its name, from a convictloQ that they 
must have be^ originally the ssune. 
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die €imttttnbax €Bt, 

This is another popular countty song, and rery old. It is by 
e called The PreAt/leriatt Cai, but more generell j as above ; 
and is always nisg by the wags in mockeryof the great pretended 
strictness of the CorenaDten, which is certainly, in some caaes, 
carried to an extremity rather ludicnnu. I hare heard them 
myself, vhen distributing the sacrament, formally debar from the 
table the king and all his minutera; all witches and warlocln; 
all who had connmtted or attempted siucide ; all who played at 
cards and dice ; all Uie men that had ever danced oppodte to a 
woman, and every woman that had danced with her fece toward 
a man ; all the men who looked at their cattle or crops, and all 
the women who pulled green kail or scraped potatoes, on the 
Sabbath-day: and I have been told, that in former days they 
debarred all who used iiinner« for cleaning their oats, instead of 
God's natoral wind. The air ii very sweet, but has a strong re* 
■e^Mance to one of their popular psalm-tunes. 



SONG XXIII. 

Carle, an tlie W.v% tamt. 

This is another song that has always been popular, owing; paHly 
to the (weetness and ori^ality of the lur. It is reported t» be as 
old as the time of the Commonwealth, though with different 
words ; but, like The King xhaS enjm/ hit onm again, has always 
appeared as an auxiliary in the cauw whidt first called it into 
existence. It has often been published ; but I copied this fn»n 
the same MS. Tolume from which I fax^ the three precedii^ 
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SONG XXIV. 

This is a parody of an older song of the same name> tliat de- 
scribes the effects of a poor wretched countryman. It was a 
fovourite mode of writing in those dap^ many sadi testaments 
being still extant that were irritten about diat time. Both the 
words and air are apparently Scottish ; for though there is an 
attempt at making it broken Dutdi^ it is no more than Aberdeen- 
shire Dutch. The name Dennison must be wrong spelled, for no 
such name is to be found in the annals of that day. There was 
an Archbishop Tennison, I find, who administered the sacrament 
and some ghostly comfort to King William in his last illness; 
and though I am persuaded he is meant, I thought it best to keep 
by the manuscript, lest I might be caught napping. The solici- 
tude of William about the affairs of Europe, and the consequence 
that he assumed in thdr direction, is well deleted in the song. 
" Darien and dat Maodonnel" adverts to the affair of the Scots 
settlement at Darien and the massacre of Glenco, two events that 
cannot be investigated without exciting disgust and abhorrence ; 
but they are too generally known to be discussed here. 

The following character of King William, drawn by a Scot- 
tish historian, coincides very well with the sketch given in 
l;he song. '^ The distinguishing criterion of his character," says 
Smollett, ^' was ambition. To this he sacrificed the punctilios of 
honour and decorum, in deponng his own lather-in-law and 
uncle ; and this he gratified at the expense of the nation that 
raised him to sovereign authority. He aspired to the honour of 
acting as umpire in all the contests of Europe; and the second 
object of his attention was the pro^rity of that country to which 
he owed his birth and extraction. Whether he really thought the 
interests of the Continent and Great Britain were inseparable!, or 
sought only to drag England into the confederacy as a convenient 
ally, certain it is, he involved these kingdoms in foreign con- 
nexions, which, in all probability, will be productive of their ruin. 
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la <Mrder to estabBsh this &FOurite pointy he scrapled not to em- 
ploy all the engines of corruption^ by which the morals of the 
nation were totally debauched. He procured a parliamentary 
sanction for a standing army^ which now seems to be interwoven 
in the constitution. He introduced the pernicious practice of 
borrowing upon remote funds; an expedient that necessarily 
hatched a brood of usurers^ brokers^ contractors^ and stock- 
jobbers^ to prey upon the vitals of their country. He entailed 
upon the nation a growing debt^ and a system of politics big with 
misery^ despair^ and destruction. To sum up his character in a 
few words^ William was a fatalist in rdigion^ indefatigable in war^ 
enterprising in politics^ dead to all the warm and generous emo« 
tions of the human heart ; a cold relation^ an indifferent husband, 
a disagreeable man, an ungracious prince, and an imperious sove- 
reign." 

The air of this song has been popular for ages, and has never 
changed its name, a very rare circumstance with Jacobite tunes ; 
but neither the song itself, nor the one of which it is a parody, 
have ever been much sung. 



SONG XXV. 

This is a song of 1704, when the act of succesdon came before 
the Scottish parliament, and, as the bard has it, was " kicked out 
by a vote," though it had passed in the English parliament, with- 
out an amendment, so early as the 12th of June 1700. It created 
great heats and spirited debates in the parliament here ; and it is 
not a little singular, that the greatest jealousy of English ascend- 
ancy should have prevailed in this country, just immediately be- 
fore these very men were going to yield up the liberties and inde- 
pendency of the nation to their more potent neighbours. By a 
laudable exertion of spirit, they obtained an act of security from 
the queen ; and the general opinion of the country was, that the 
two kingdoms wwe then separated by a lai^, so as never to be 
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r^oined; and yet the year was scarcdy exptti bcjfore they 
pMed the act for the treaty of onicm. 



SONG xxyi, 

83UraUr sou itnoio io]M a WONs &• 

This is one of the most mlent of all the party songs, Htter as 
they are. It was often sung by the Tory dubs in Scotland, at 
their festive meetings, during the late war, in detestation of those 
who deprecated the principles of Pitt. It is a good deal in urn- 
son with the f<^wing prose character of a Whig, drawn up by 
the celebrated Butler. 

** He is the spawn of a rc^dde, hammered out of a rank Ana- 
biqitist hypoerite : his fether was enabled to beget him by the fat 
of sequestered lands, upon a bed stolen from an honest Cavalier. 
His villanous prindples he imbibed in his mother^s womb, nou- 
rished them when bom with her infectious milk, and is an inocff- 
rigible rebd by instinct of nature, improved into an incarnate 
devil by the early infusions of bis nurse, which were ripened to 
maturity by a malidous education. He is hardened in his hatred 
to kings and bishops beyond the influence of grace, or chedc of 
consdence; and thinks nothing can be a more meritorious act,' 
than to sacrifice dther to the fury of a mad rabble; who, when 
they have but liberty and property in their mouths, alwap let 
lopsej^ devil in their hearts, and believe the very name of the 
Protestant religion gives a sanction to their viUanies. He is a 
r^HiUican monster, so full of passion and prejudice, that he is 
blind to all truth, and deaf to all reason ; and is so cursedly ob* 
stinate in the justification of his own errors, that it is as easie a 
matter for a man to take an elephant by the snout, and throw it 
o'er his back, as a fox does a goose, as it is to convince him of any 
9tarted opposition to his pwn partial sentiments. When he talks 
about rdigion or government, it la generally with as much vio- 
lence as a fishwoman scolds; and the wise m&i of Grotham might 
as well have hedged in their cuckoo, as a man confine him within 
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the hmiids oi^ good manners^ when he disputes his principles. He 
it as hot as pepper^ as biting as mustard^ and as sour as vinegar. 
He always talks as impudently of great men^ as if they were his 
fellows ; and snuffs up his nose at the name of a king^ as if the 
my tide itself was grown offensive to his nostrils. He cannot 
fspeaik with respect towards our government; but a common- 
wealth : and if you do but say one word in the behalf of the court 
or its fiivourites^ in his company^ he would with more patience 
hear you speak twice as much in the praise of the devil ; for it is 
a maxim among such rebels^ viz. that all kings are tyrants^ and 
their fiEivourites betrayers of their country. His chiefest recreation 
is to invent faHae caliunnies ; and his greatest industry is to spread 
them when he has done. His lies are always levelled at those 
worthy persons who are most difficult to be hit ; which is one 
great resason why his malice is so often disappointed. He always 
accuses his enemies of his own evils^ and measures out their com 
by the deceitful bushel that belongs to his own party. The most 
daring hypocrite of his associates is always cried up as the greatest 
saint ; and the most virtuous and pious enemy to their wicked 
principles is alwap cried down as a High-flyer^ a Papist^ and a 
traitor to his country. He is an impatient angler^ who thinks it 
best fishing in troubled waters ; and hates peace and quietness as 
much as a poor debtor does the sight of a bailiff^ or a country 
&rmer a wet harvest. He is so deeply affected with the memory 
of his ancestors' villany^ that he longs for nothing more than the 
like opportunity of imbruing his own hands in royal bloody that 
the son might have the satisfaction of being full as wicked .as, his 
Either. He has more wild wrinkles in his head relating to govern* 
ment, than a Crack-brained mathematician has concerning perpe- 
tual motion ; and has more ambition in his breast than the most 
extravagant tyrant in the universe. He is very fearful of being 
made a slave, but is very desirous of being a slave^maker : for 
whenever he cries out for liberty, he is endeavoiu*ing to destroy 
it ; and never thinks himself a complete freeman, till the nation 
that he lives in has no religion to guide him, no law to punish 
him, and no prince to govern him ; for his chief aim is to pull 
down all, when the madness of the common people gives him a 
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£iir 6pportunity. In all conditions^ he is as restless as a froward 
infant whilst breeding of his teeth ; will please no goyemment, and 
with no goyemment be pleased. He is as t^npestuous as the ocean^ 
that swells into a rage with eyery gale that happens; and seldom 
reconciles himself to a calm^ till, like that^ he has been the ooca-* 
sion of some remarkable mischief. He is one that is yery swift to 
reyenge^ but yery slow to gratitude ; and^ like an ill-tempered 
jade^ loyes to run forward when he is checked, and to hang an 
a— e when he is driyen. When angry, he looks as sullen and as 
gloomy as a thunder-cloud, and, like that, makes a yery wonder- 
ful deal of noise, wheneyer he spits his yenom. He is neyer better 
pleased than when he has got it in his power to oppress others, 
which he certainly makes use of without mercy; yet nobody bears 
the slightest sufferings with so much enyy and impatience as him- 
self, though he knows in his own conscience, he has justly desenred 
his punishment. He is a harsh man to his inferiors, and a haughty 
man to his betters; a seyere tyrant in authority, and a turbulent 
incendiary amongst magistrates when he is out of it The more 
hb miscarriages are conniyed at, the more impudent he grows ; 
and the more mercy you show him, the less he will show you. 
He is of the nature of a nettle ; the more gently you handle him, 
the more apt he is to hurt you : but if eyer you meddle with him, 
the best way to secure yourself, is to gripe him hard. He is one 
that hates all men, but such who are as wicked as himself; and 
loyes nothing so well in this world, as a calf's head upcm the 
thirtieth of January ; but the next time that he sits down to (me, 
in derision of the sufferings of the royal martyr, I heartily wish 
that the deyil may choak him. Amen." 



SONG XXVII. 
WXi^m i^t ISltng tomtH oVr tjbe WMtv, 

Is one of the most beautiful of the Jacobite songs of that period, 
and sung to one of the sweetest airs. It appears either to have 
been composed by the Lady Mareschal, or, in her name, by some 
kindred bard. 
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" My ^Either was a good lord's son. 

My mother was an earl's daughter. 
And I'll be Lady Keith again. 

That day our king comes o'er the water." 

Her maiden name was Lady Mary Drummond, daughter (^ 
the earl of Perth. She was a Roman Catholic, and so strongly 
attached to the exiled family, that, on the return of her two sons 
to Scotland, she would never suffer them to. enjoy any rest, till 
they engaged actively in the cause of the Stuarts. 



SONG XXVIIL 

1 INSERTED this song on account of its stupendous absurdity. It 
must have been written by an incorrigible pedant ; for when the 
overcharged verses and the sublime air are taken together, nothing 
can be more unique. One can scarce conceive any thing more 
^musing than such a man singing such words to such a tune in a 
Dieeting of true Jacobites, when his spirits and loyalty were ele- 
vated to the highest pitch; and there is little doubt that his 
^ssodates thought it excellent sport. 



SONG XXIX. 



ti^rnie, fill so«r 38oiBfe, 



I^s rather a clever song, to an old favourite tune. It is manifestly 
^^6 of those composed for, and sung at, the celelnution of the 
^J:fciiiver8ary of the birth-day of the Chevalier de St George. 
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SONG XXX. 
C$e l&ing li^U enfoj^ U^ niDit asottr, 

Is another of the same^ but the festival is supposed to be kept by 
a nnmber of hinds with their sweethearts in a meadow. It has 
little merits but might be instromental in swaying the political 
affections of the peasantry where it was sung. The following is a 
better song^ though likely of an earlier date. It is called 

Whigs are now such precious things^ 

We see there's not one to be found ; 
All roar, " God bless and save the king !" 

And his health goes briskly all day round. 
To the soldier, cap in hand, the sneaking rascals standi 

And would put iiQ for honest men ; 
But the king he well knows his friends from his foes. 

And now he enjoys his own again. 

From this plot's first taking aii*. 

Like lightning all the Whigs have run ; 
Kay, they've left their topping square. 

To march off with our eldest son : 
They've left their 'states and wives, to save their precious lil^> 
^JJfit-^o can blame their flying, when 
'Twas plai^ to them all, the great and the smaU, 

That the i(ing would have his own again ? 



s 
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This may chance a warning be, 

(If e'er the saints will warning take) 
To leave off hatching villany. 

Since they've seen their brother at the stake: 
And more must mounted be (which God grant we may see). 

Since juries now are honest men ; 

7 
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^nd the king lets them swing, with a hejr ding a ding. 
Great James enjoys his own again. 

lince they have voted that his guards 

A nuisance were, which now they find, 
ince they stand between the king 

And the treason that such dogs designed; 
Pis tJiey wiH you maul, though it cost them a fall. 

In ^igiit €£ your most mighty men ; 
or now they are alarm'd, and all loyalists well arm'd. 

Since the king enjoys his own again. 

'o the king, come, bumpers round. 

Let's drink, my boys, while life doth last : 
[e that at the core's not sound 

Shall be kick'd out without a taste, 
i^e'll fear no disgrace, but look traitors in the face, 

Since we're oase-hafden'd honest men ; 
iHiich makes their crew mad, but us loyal hearts full glad. 

That the king enjoys his own again. 



SONG XXXI. 
^tvt'ii a %ealt]b to Htm ff)aVii ahms, 

Ias alwap been a popular air, and one of those songs that Allan 
lamsay altered into a lore song for the sake of preserving the old 
boms, which he has done in many instances, and for which he 
m scarcely be blamed; because to have puUished any of the 
icobite sbngs at that day, was risking as much as his neck was 
orth. It appears to be but a remnant. I topk this copy from 
set of dd manuscript songs belonging to the Honourable Miss 
olio. 
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SONG XXXII. 
^'btv fbt iPeaK as9 for xiwi, 

Is an older song than those among which it u here placed ; 
there are so many of them of a general nature^ that it h impois* 
nble to decide in what reign they had their ongiii ; nor does :E't 
signify ought to know^ for they suit one equally as well as another-. 
I think it probable that this is the original song to which this 
popular air was first sung. There is indeed a Jacobite song that 
is more frequently sung to it^ The Wind has hlamn my Plaid awa^ 
but it seems to be more modern^ and will appear in llie seoood | 
volume of this work. 



SONG XXXIIL 
S jbatf naf lEUtj^, S j^ use Wxu 

This is a very sweet and curious little old song^ but not rery 
easily understood. The air is exceedingly simple^ and the yenes 
highly characteristic of the lyrical songs of Scotland. The allu- 
sion to the king^s daughter would make it appear to be very old> 
There is another ranting s6Dg which I hare often heard sung 
about the same lady^ or rather about the ingratitude of her hus- 
band^ in whose hands she was no more than the day is in tbe 
hand of the potter. 

O what's the rhyme to porringer ? 
Ken ye the rhyme to porringer ? 
King James the Seventh had ae dochter^ 
And he ga'e her to an Granger. 

Ken ye how he requited him > 
Ken ye how he requited him ? 
The lad has into England come^ 

And ta'en the crown in spite o' him. 
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The dog he sanna keep !t lang^ 
To flinch well make him faxa again ; 
We'll hing him hie upon a tree. 

And James shall hae his ain again. 

Ken ye the rhyme to grasshopper ? 
Ken ye the rhyme to grasshopper? 
A hempen rein, a horse o' tree, 

A psalm-book, and a Presbyter. 

The last verse of the song manifestly alludes to some plot that 
the Jacobites expected would explode, and prove destructive lib the 
other party. The allusion answers best to the Gunpowder Plot, 
but, from the for^;oing part of the song, it is impossible that 
could have been meant ; nor does any other on record answer it. 
It may indeed allude to the diange in Queen Anne's ministry from 
the Whig to the Tory Action ; a change that exalted the hopes of 
those that £eivoured ,the cause of the Stuarts to the highest pitch. 
The intrigues that were then carried on for the furtherance of 
that great olject may have been the 

" Adder that lay in the corbie's nest. 
Beneath the corbie's wame." 

There was no other plot about this period, save a whimncal 
one known by the name of the Bandbox Plot, of which the wags 
made game, and wrote many songs on the sulject. The following 
stanzas from a song of the day describe the drcumstances better 
than any history that I have met with. 

But now your last and blackest deed 

What mortal can rehearse } 
The thought on't makes my heart to Meed : 

O Muse, assist my verse ! 
A plot it was, so deeply laid. 

So diabolicdi, • 
Had not the secret been betra/d. 

In one 't had slain us all. 
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Two inUioni tops jaa Wldgi did fiH 

With puxpawder and kid; 
Whidi, with two terpents made of ^piS> 

You in a bandbox kid : 
A tinderbox there was beside^ 

Which had a trigger to% 
To which the yeiy string was tied 

That waa deaign'd to do't. 

Ab traiton spare nor caie nor cost, 

The§e cracken dire were sent 
To th' treasurer^ per peuny-fiost; 

And safely so they went : 
And if my krd had puU'd the thready 

Then up had Uown the tnun. 
And th' inlduMrns must have shot him dead^ 

Or dse hare borst in twain. 

But Fortmie ^mr'd that jMredons lile^ 

And so sav'd church and queoi; 
Good Swift was by^ and had a knife^ 

For com or pen made keen. 
'' Stand off, my lord," he cried, '< this thrcaci 

'' To eat I will not doubt." 
He eut, then oped the bandbox lid. 

And so the plot came out 

Now God preterre our gradous queen ; 

And, for tlus glorious deed. 
May she the doctor make a dean. 

With all conrenient speed* 
What though the Tub hath hiader'd Iba, 

As common story tells? 
Yet surely now the bandbox whim 

Will help him down to Wells. 
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Tfiere is anotber comical one on the flame sulgect^ called Mine 
Bum in a Bandbox^ of which a copy is here subjoined. For the 
sdr, see p. 143. 

CoME^ listen^ ye Britons^ the whilst I relate 

A plot in a bandbox that happened of lat^ 

As Abel has wisely set forth in great state ; 

Which nobody can deny^ deny, which nobody can deny. 

Unto a lord's porter was sent a small packet. 
About which the Tories have made a great racket ; 
But the schoolboy that made it has not had it bade yet ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

This Westminster rogue a pistol had stole, 
NsLj, fill'd it with powder and cramm'd it with ball, 
Elesolving to fire it in Mortimer's Hole; 
Which nobody can deny. Sec 

This pistol a stock had, but yet not two locks. 
Which the mischieyous dog dapt in a bandbox. 
With a meaning as wicked as ever had Vaux ; 
Which nobody can ieaxy, &e. 

For this bandbox he loaded just like a petar. 
With two linen barreb of black gunpowder. 
To Uow up two goose-quills, as sure as you're there; 
Whidi nobody can deny, &c. 

Two inkhoms did steal too this rogue, a shame on him ! 
Which in this dire engine he us'd for a cannon. 
From the devil, no doubt, this thought came upon him; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

With touch-holes behind, and not at their noses. 
These pot-guns stood crosswap, as Abel supposes. 
To batter down pahices, churches, and houses; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 
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Nay, to shew that this plot went slill a deal higher. 
In the bandbox were also two quills of wildfire. 
Which were to go (^, too, when need should require ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c 

Thus loaded with mischief was this box of Pandore, 
And sent by a porter, as I told you before. 
Nay, unto Bob Presbyter^s house, too, that's more ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

But, by Bob's usual luck, the mischief was mist all ; 
For he knew where to look for^t, and soon spied the pistol. 
And then gave the box to a wit that was his tool ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

Swift goggled and star'd, and tum'd up his whites, 
And ran with the box to the window to rights; 
Where he found out what put us all into sad frights ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c 

How lucky 'twas Guiscard ne'er knew this machine. 
Nor the rogues that would have Paul's let down on the queen! 
For then a good peace we should never hare seen ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

And whoerer hereafter shall of this vile act read. 
Will give thanks for this peeping and stretching of packthread, 
And pray that his honour to stretch may ne'er lack thread; 
Which nobody can deny, deny, which nobody can deny. 



SONG XXXIV. 



I^e Skitdbtttii &s fifimt* 



The airof this song has alwap been popular, and is sung to many 
different songs on different subjects; but none of them are Jacobite 
save this. Both song and air are copied from Johnson's Museum. 
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SONG XXXV. 



B would think that a number of these Jacobite songs had been 
;ten by ladies^ and those generally the best. No man would 
k of writing such a song as this^ unless it were for a fayourite 
i that some lady loved to sing^ which might cause him to suit 
drcumstances to the air. It must, however, be omfessed, 
. the sympathy, delicacy, and vehemence, manifested in this 
^, are strongly characteristic of the female mind, ever ardent 
be cause it espouses. 

SONG XXXVL 

k well-known song and air. Both have firequently been pub- 
3d. For an account of the " parcel of rogues" that " treason* 
r sold US for English gold," see the notes to the song entitled 
; Awkward Squad. 

SONG XXXVII. 

[S is another of the <M songs altered by Ramsay into a love 
^, and greatly to the worse; nothing being preserved in bis 
the chorus. How beautiful is the allegory here of Scotland 
Dg its rightful owner, compared to the innpid and common- 
:e trash that we have got in lieu of it ! Compare the second 
izas of eadi. The Jacobite one runs thus : 

'^ Wi' routh o' kin, and routh o' reek. 
My daddy's door it wadna steek ; 
But. bread and cheese were his door-cheek. 
And girdle-cakes the riggin o't." 
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What a delightful picture of our andent and homely hospitaHt j 
these few lines convey ! Look at Ramsay's lore song. 

'* For now that I'm young Robie's bride^ 
And mistress o' his fireside^ 
Mine sun house I'll strive to guide^ 
And please me wi' the triggin o't." 

The bathos is enough to turn, one's stomach. One naturally 
gets fond of a literary research on which he has been long em« 
l^oyed ; but I really expect that the puUication of these Jacobite 
relics will work a revolution in Scottish song, and that, for a 
time, we shall hear them more generally sung than any other. 
The ^rs are unequalled either in sweetness or sfrnt, and there 
are songs in the coUection suiting every spedes of singers. The 
air to which I have set this song is not the original one, but it is 
the most popular, being always sung both to this song and Tlus 
is no my ain Lassie, by Bums. For my part, I Hke the old 
original one much' better. 

THE ORIGINAL AIR OF « THIS IS NO MY AIN HOUSE," 




<>) JJJ^^II 




SONG XXXVIII. 

€btteu nthtt ht |^t«t till Jtamu tanM f^mt^ 

Is another of those beautiful efiusions, in which the songs of that 
party so far excel any thing dse of the same age. It is very like 

1 
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Bums, but ifl giren in Johnson's Museum as an old song without 
amy alteraticHis. The air is likewise remarkably beautifiil, and 
well appropriated to the words. 



SONG XXXIX. 
C$e 9fadtinatlf i^qasCts^ 

As this song contains such a list of those Whig champions who 
forwarded the Union, and opposed erery. measure that was taken 
m &TOur iji the Stuarts, I hare been at some pains to select 
sketches of the characters of each of them from the writings of 
those of the other party, as some of the most curious relics of the 
spirit <^ the age. 

" The Campbell and the Graham 
Are equally to blame." 

Archibald, earl, afterwards duke, of Argyle, in outward ap« 
pearance was a good-natured, civil, and modest gentleman ; but 
his actions were quite otherwise, being capable of the worst things 
to promote his interest, and altogether addicted to a lewd profli- 
gate life. He was not cut out for business, only applying himself 
to it in so far as it tended to secure his court interest and politics, 
from whence he got great sums of money to lavish away upon his 
pleasures : but when he set himself to it, no man was more capa- 
ble, or could more quickly, and with greater sc^idity and judg« 
ment, despatch it than himself; so that, for want of application, 
a great man was lost. He was always an enemy to the loyal 
interest, and came over with the prince of Orange to England, 
though King James had been kind to him, and given him hopes 
of being restored to his estate, which stood at that time under a 
Sjentence of forfeiture. But what other could be expected from a 
man that (to purry £eivour with King James) had renounced his 
religion, and turned Papist? Notwithstanding which, and his 
constant vicious life and conversation, he was the darling of the 
Presbyterians, being descended from, and the representative of, a 
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fiunily that siifiered for The Cause (aa they termed h), and of grtal 
power in the ooontry^ and himself so involrcd in treason and re< 
bellion^ that they were confident he would never venture to leave 
them : and thus they supported one another^ and he made a great 
figure. 

Of Graham^ Lockhart ssys^ 'Twas odd that the marquis of 
Montrose could be so far seduced, as not only to yote, but 
eren reason with heat and passion, agsunst this resolve (against 
the succession). But why should I say it was odd? What 
could be expected from him, who had ratified the Presbyterian 
government and Revoluticm in the first session, and in the last 
went every length with Johnstoun the r^ter, who was' the son 
of the chief persecutor of his glorious great-grandfether, and him- 
self head of the Hanoverian, republican, whiggkh fiustion in Scot- 
land ; and, lastly, had several times of late received the sacrament 
from the Presbyterian ministers, which, in honest men's opinion, 
inferred necessarily his owning the validity of their excommuni- 
cation of his great-grandfiither? For if they had a power ci ad- 
ministering sacraments, it must likewise be allowed that they had 
a power of excommunication. 

When he first appeared in the world, he had enough to recom- 
mend him to the love and affection of the nation, by being the 
representative of that noble, loyal, and worthy fiunily : and his 
interest increased to so great a degree, by his good behaviour after 
he came from his travels, and in the first sessions of this parlia- 
ment, that, had he continued in these measures, he had the fiurest 
game to play of any young man that ever was in Scotland; anoe 
undoubtedly he would have been acknowledged and fi^llowed as 
the head and leader of the Cavaliers. But being c^ an easy, mean- 
i^irited temper, governed by his mother and her relations (the 
fiunily oi Rothes), and extremely covetous, he could not resist the 
first temptation the court threw in his way; and from the time 
he first engaged with them, he adhered closely to their interest, 
and with the greatest vehemence prosecuted thdr measures, net- 
Witlistanding all the friends of his fitther^s family remonstrated to 
him agsdnst it, and that he lost the esteem and iavour of them 
and the Cavafiers. He was a man of good understanding, yet was 



HOTBS. 287 

led by tlie note by a set of men whom he far ^urpassed^ and nerer^ 
in all his b3rpast life^ did one material action that was prudent and 
^ysereet. His courage^ upon some certain accounts^ was much 
questioiied ; but his insincerity and ^seness allowed by alL 

The Squadrtmk. — The marquis of Tweeddale and his party 
were called the Squadrone vciante, from thdr pretending to act 
by thansdires, and cast the balance of the contending parties in 
parliament. 

The Dalrymples.'^ohn earl of Stair was the origin and prin- 
cipal instrument of all the misfortunes that befi^ either the king 
or kingdom of Scotland. 'Twas he that advised King James to 
emit a prodamation, remitting the penal laws^ by virtue of his 
own absdiute power and authority^ and made him take several 
ether steps, with a design (as he since bragged) to procure the 
nation's hatared, and prove his ruin. 'Twas he that, undwhand, 
carried <m the Revolution in Scotland, thus acting the same part 
aa the earl of Sunderland did in England. 'Twas he that, to 
secure his court interest in King William's time, contrived and 
was the author of the barbarous murder of Glenco, and had a 
main hand in the plot to cut off the chief of the Cavalier and 
country parties: and in this, to whom can he be so well 
ccnnpared as to Catiline? 'Twas he that first suffered— -I 
should rather say, taught and encouraged-— England arbitrarily 
and avowedly to rule over Scots affairs, invade her freedom, and 
min her trade. 'Twas he that was at the bottom of the Union, 
and to him, in a great measure, it owes its success; and so he may 
be styled the Judas of his country. As he was thus the bane of 
Scotland in general, so he and his £unily were the great oppressors 
of all the particular persons that did not depend upon him, and 
go al(mg with his designs ; and that so openly and barefitoedly, 
that a Cavalier or anticourtier was not to expect common justice 
in the session, where his brother was president ; whereby he and 
his fisunily "w&re, at the same time, the most drieaded and detested 
of any in the kingdom, ruling over whom, and in what manner 
they pleased. This fiunily had risen but lately from nothing; 
and it was so much the stranger, that they pretended, and others 
suffered them^ to usurp such a dominion as extended not over the 
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Caviliov alone; bat erea sach of the Rerdtution party as were of 
any other interest beside theirs, felt the heavy effects of it. From 
this dimrt abstract of the earl's life, 'tis easy to gather, that he was 
hht and cruel, coretous and imparions, altogether destitute of the 
sacred ties of himour, loyalty, justice, and gratitude; and, lasdy, 
a man of very great ports, else he could never hare perpetrated so 
much wickedness. He had indeed a piercing judgment, a livdy 
imagination, a quick apprehension, a £uthful memory, a solid 
reflection, and a particular talent of dissimulation and cunning in 
their greatest extents ; so that he was seldom or never to be taken 
unawares. He was extremdy facetious and diverting company 
in common conversation ; and, setting aside his politics (to which 
all did yield), good-natured. To these qualifications was likewise 
added that of eloquence ; being so great a master ai it, that he 
expressed himself on all occasions and subjects with so much life 
and rhetoric, and that likewise so pointedly and copioudy, that 
there was none in the parliament capable to take up the cudgels 
with him. Had a judgment of his inside been takeaoL from his 
outside, he might well enough have passed fer that c^ which he 
was the least. These endowmrats, much improved by long expe- 
rience and application in business, may justly entitle him. to be 
ranked among the greatest, though, at the same time, likewise 
among the worst men in this age : and what has been said of him 
may serve for a character of his two brothers, Sir Hugh and Sir 
David Dalrymples, yea, the whole name ; only with this differ- 
ence, that though they were all equally willing, yet not equally 
capaUe ^ doing so much evil as his lordship. 

Bargeny. — The earl of Stair did suborn felse^vidence against 
the Lord Bargeny before the Revolution, who was tried fer his 
Ufe; but the villany Mras discovered, and Bargeny acquitted. 

Lord Aimandale. — He was a man framed and cut out fer busi- 
ness, extremely capable and assiduous ; of a proud aspiring tem- 
per, and, when his affairs and politics went right, haughty to a 
great 'diBgree; and, vice versa, the civilest oomplaisantest nuui 
alive, and^ great affecter of popularity. He- had gone backwards 
and forwards so often, and been guilty of such mean ungende- 
manly comjdiances, to procure the fevoor of that party witk 



which be denned to engage, that no man whatsoever phced any 
trust in him. Even those of the Revolution party only employed 
him^ as the Indians worship the devil^ through fear ; and as soon 
as they found themselves strong enough without him^ they kicked 
him out of doors: and though honest men welcomed a guest so 
a^ble to serve them^ and willing to do their, and now his, ad- 
versaries all the prejudice he could, yet they were secretly glad to 
see one that had been so severe to them humbled.' As it was 
plain his being turned out of the secretary's office was the cause 
that induced him to oppose the Union, so, upon that account, he 
was much caressed, but little trusted by the Cavaliers. 

LdUle Rothes. — The earl of Rothes had not, that I know of, 
one good property to recommend him; being false to a great, 
d^;ree, a contemner of honour and engagements, extremely ambi- 
tious,^ ridiculous, vain and conceited (though of very ordinary 
parts and accomplishments), extravagantly proud, and scandal- 
ously mercenary. No man was more forward in the country 
party, nor did any profess greater regard to the royal family, than 
his lordship, and that with repeated oaths and asseverations ; but, 
alas ! he had neither enough of sense nor honesty to resist the first 
temptations. 

Coidfy Black, — The earl of Rothes fought and fell in the street 
with a caddie called Black, because he wore a hat with white 
tradng, in mock of the Whigs, who distinguished themselves as 
Hanoverians in the end of Queen Anne's reign. 

J^eMaveit.—- John Lord Belhaven was a man that could not be 
fixed to any party or principle, being a mighty projector, and 
still plodding how to advance himself, and hr that end steered his 
course to many opposite shores ; by which means he became dis- 
trusted by both Cavaliers and Revolutioners. 'Twas avarice and 
ambition moved him to desert the country party, and go over 
with the marquis of Tweeddale : but as soon as he found them 
going down the hill, he left them altogether, and returned to hm 
old firiends, though, I'm afraid, there's too much reason to believe 
he acted a double part In parliament he affected long premedi- 
tated harangues, wherein, having a prodigious memory, he used 
to be very full in dtbg such passages of history as made for what 
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he nAywaciA, drawio^ parallels betwixt preceding and piegent 
times. He was a well-aocomplislied gentleman in most kinds of 
learning, well acquainted with the constitution of this kingdom, 
rery dexterous in choosing the proper seasons and means vi ma- 
naging a debate in parliament, and a forward useful man in a 
party. Mackay^ speaking of him, says, " He was the only peer 
that opposed the act of succession in Scotland, when the duke of 
York was present; for which he was sent prisoner to the castle of 
Edinbuigh. He hath been angry with the admimstralion of all 
reigns ever doce, because he can offyer get into any post. Sets 
up for a patriot; loves to make long speeches in parliament, and 
hath the vanity to print them. A rough, hi, black, noisy man, 
more like a butcher than a lord." 

Haddington^ — The earl of Haddington was entirely abandcmed 
to Whiggish and commonwealth principles, and one of Cockbum 
of Ormiston's beloved pupUs. He much affected, and his talent 
lay in, a buffoon sort of wit and raillery ; was hot, proud, vain, 
and ambitious. 

OmdsUm. — ^He was a man of good understanding, and wanted 
not abundance of application to business ; but of so hot, virulmt, 
turbulent, and domineering a temper, that he was uneasy even to 
his own party. Of all that were concerned in the government, 
there was none equalled him in vindictive persecution (^ all that 
be thought enemies to the established government of dther church 
or state, having upon that score regard for neither sex, age, nor 
quality, but, Jehu-like, drove always most furiously on, and by 
these m^ans preserved his interest at court, serving as a scarecrow 
to terrify others. 

Sir James StuaH. — Sir James Stuart of Groodtrees was an emi- 
nent lawyer of this period, supposed to know all the virtues ci his 
trade, and popularly termed Jamie Wylie. He was king's advo- 
cate from the Revolution to 1709; a keen Revolutionist and 
Presbyterian. There are many traditional anecdotes about him 
at the Scottish bar. 

Mr Cocil6t^m.«-€ockbum junior of Ormiston. 

Lord Pdfvorih, — Lord Polworth and his comrades used fre- 
quently to strip naked and bum their shirts in the taverns, at 
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bonfires^ drinkiiig to the house of Hanover ; at one of which Ihey 
abused two seryant-maids in a scandalous manner. 



'^ Mr Bailey's surly sense^ 
And Roxburgh's eloquence/ 



George Bailey of Jerviswood was morose^ proud^ and serere, 
but of a fHTofound solid judgment^ and by far the niost significant 
man of all his party^ to whom he was a kind of dictator. In King 
William's time he had gained a great reputation, by standing so 
stifiiy by the interest of his country; but bebg of a rebellious 
race, he never had the least thought of serving the royal family ; 
and though he joined with the Cavaliers and country parties, in 
opposition to the duke of Queensberry and the court measures, 
yet he always &voured the Hanoverian succession ; and therefore, 
as soon as the court of England inclined to that measure, he left 
his maxims and measures, and, being once dipped, never feU off, 
but served them to the latter end. 

J<^, earl, afterwards duke, of Roxburgh, made his first ap-< 
pearanee in the world to the satisfaction of all men. He was a 
man of good sense, improven by so much reading and learning, 
that perhaps he was the best accomplished young gentleman of 
quality in Europe, and had so charming a way of expressing his 
thoughts, that he {leased even those 'gainst whom he spoke ; and 
it was a thousand pities, a man so capable of doing good should 
have proven the very bane and cutthroat of his country, by being 
extremely fidse and disingenuous, and so indifferent of the ties of 
honour, friendship, vows, and justice, that he sacrificed them all, 
and the interest of his country, to his designs, viz. revenge and 
ambition. 

Mr Johnskm.'^Iltmng mentioned the design of resuming the 
grants, it will be no great digression to narrate a conversation I 
had on that suliject with Mr Johnston, late secretary oi state for 
Scotland to King William, sedng some things pretty extraordi. 
nary appear in it. That gentleman having got from King 
^^niliam a grant of the tithes bek>nging to the bffihops of Scotland, 
for making up a certain sum of money particularly ascertained by 
the grant, had, in odlecting the same, miserably harassed a great 
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many gentlemen^ by tedious vesuttious soits^ and compelling tliem 
to pay him considerable soms for renewing the leases of their 
tithes; and he was apprehensive the dengned resumption would 
cut off his light amongst others : whereupon he accosted me, 
dealing to know if his grant was designed to be comprehended 
within the act of resumption which Mr Shippen and I had mored 
^ for^ and were ordered to bring in. I told him I admired how he 
made any question of it; for as we designed to strike at all grants 
in genera], his could not faal to be comprehended. He returned, 
that he did not doubt but he would be able to satisfy the house so 
far with the account he would give, of the occasion of the grant, 
that they'd except it from the resumption ; but at the same time 
he'd be obliged to discover some things to which none yet, except 
the late King William and the Lord Portland, were privy^ and 
which would appear so amazing, that people's hair would stand 
on end on their heads at hearing of them. I was thereupon rery 
curious to know what these wonderful things were, that would 
appear so strange in an age that was not rery nice, and begged 
him to let me into the secret. He seemed to be exceedingly un- 
easy ; but I could bring him no farther than that, if the resump- 
tion bill went on, and he found himself obliged to make this dis- 
covery, he would previously communicate the matter to me: and 
here he once more repeated, that my hair would stand in my head 
at it. I must confess, the loss of the resumption bill was so much 
the more regretted by me, that I thereby lost an opportunity d 
discovering some things that probably would have appeared very 
extraordinary, with respect to some secret transactions of King 
William's life. 

David Bailey. "-^A gentleman engaged at that time in some 
plots with the duke of Queensberry and marquis of Annandale. 
He was employed as an evidence by the Squadronie ; and the 
duke of Roxburgh set Kersland, after his death, on the same vil* 
lanous business, and decoyed several po<Hr gentlemen. 

HoneH KersUmd, — ^Mr Ker of Kersland was the son of a pri- 
vate gentleman in the shire of Ayr; and being married ta the 
heiress (^ the Kers of Kersland^ an inconsiderable but andoit 
&BuIy, and always vident Presbyterians, he set upon that footinf* 
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ttid wmA iMk bd9g |i riagl^d^ of tlie Ca«^«)QpiJ4UMk T>m»g tht 
atting of tbe Unipii purliaiiieiit^ be pM'epeed Iwrne^ a i^-eM^ 
enemy to the Unicm^ aBd thereby eodeayouired to converse ai^ 
gain credit with the Jacobitos; Imt as he was known tp be a 
poreoa highly imuooral^ apd guilty ai several base actjbns, siich its 
brgeary and the like^ no person of any note would have the l^t 
intereourse with him ; yet he found means to ingratiate himself 
with several penile €f no great rank^ from whom h^ piqkedup 
storits. But his chiief correspondence was with the duchess ^ 
Gordon and fwrne Homan Catholic priests, who, thoi^h oft^ 
advertised to bewail of him, entered into projects aiid bsuff^ 
odM^nes with him, a^d cpminunicated all they knew fromi t)^ 
eoopt of St Germains tp him* Qeing thus n^dently syppljio^ 
with means to mal^e him^elf acceptable and useful tp the ^ntisl^ 
oeurt, he was e^eployed as their fpy and intdligencer. 

StUkfrkmd,^-^Qk^ earl ef Sutherland, a privy-^pounseU/o^ fp 
King William and Queen Anne, and one of the conunissionerB finr 
the treaty of Union, A contemporary says of hi§ lordsh^ ■' M^ 
IS a very honest m^^ agreat a^sertor of the libeiliespf tbepisojj^ei 
hath a gfmi rou^ mm, is open and firee, a great lover of his 
bottle and of his Mend; brave in his person, which he hath 
likewn in sevend duels; too familiar for hi^ quality, and often 
keeps cpmpsHiy below it. He is a fat fair-complexioned imo^" 
Jeanie Man is cdebrated by some oth^ writer^ of that periodf J|k 
is easy to dEbcover to what class c^ society she has belpngedt Mh 
lof4ship raised an army in the north m the breaking cut of Ae 
ireMlion, and was preset at the battle pf SheriSmuir. 

Tf^aHofr M^Kertn^f — General M^Kertney, who was engiged In 
Ihe &meus duel between Lord Murfum and his grace the duke of 
Hamilton, as the following interestilDg extract shows. 

f ^ When they wane c<»ne to the spot of ground agreed to in 
Hyde Park, aad were throwing off their coats, the Lord Mohnn 
aaid to the duke, dmt he hoped these two gentlenep (uMUiing 
General M^Kertney, his own, and Colond John Hamilton, the 
duke's eecond) wem only to look on, and not be personally en- 
gaged in any part of the quarrel. The duke ansyfered, he be- 
lieved iMr M'Kartney was the diief occasion c^ tibmr poaaing on 
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this errand; and liiiee it was so, he had hraiaghthi8(M'Ktflft6]r'fty 
(dd firiend to entertain him with a share of the dance. AU finr' 
immediately fell to work ; and Hamilton having soon dinrmed 
M^Kertney, and looking about to see what was become of the 
other two^ he peroeiyed Mohun lying dead or expiring on his 
back, and the duke fellen on his £eu3e on the top of the other. 
Then throwing down his own and M^Kertney's swords, he ran 
and lifted up the duke, who, he observed, was wounded in two 
places, and feint with the efiiinon of blood from the wonnd in his 
thigh. Whilst he was performing this good office, M'Kertney 
took up one of the swords, and, coming behind Hamilton, whBst 
he supported the dujce by the back in his arms, stabbed his grace, 
who walked nevertheleBs some little way jto a tree, where he soon 
lifter expired ; and as soon as the keepers of the Park and wme 
others came np, which was jost as the duke reached the tree, 
M^Kertney went off. This account Hamilton gave of the matter; 
but the Whigs took a world of pains to save M^Kertney's reput»* 
tion and perscm, by denying that part which the other second did 
aver he had acted, and hiding him so carefully, that, though all 
means were used to discover him, he was securely concealed, and 
at length safely conveyed beyond sea. 

** The Whigs laughed at Hamilton's story; and indeed it 

seemed very odd, that he who was known to be personally as 

brave as lus sword, and a devoted servant of the duke's, did not 

himself seize M'Kertney, or call out to those who came up, that 

they should apprehend him. To which, when I challenged him 

*<m it a few days after, whilst he lay concealed, and saw none but 

iKHne of the cbike's friends, whom he sent for to advise ;with, he 

readied, that he could not apprehend him himself, fer Jthe duke 

was so lame a|id feint wi^ the loss <^ Uoodj he, would jbftVe^teHH 

Ued down if he had not supported him; and when the people 

came up, he was so confused, and in such a consternation, sod 

withal so ai^nrehemive of what would befell himself after the death 

of two sudi great men, that he did not know what he was doing; 

and afUr two of the duke's servants came up to take care of his 

grace's body, thought of nothing but getting off with himself. / 

<< Bq^ notwithstanding all the Whifii' en^eavpuiri (iriio^ by^ 
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hje, urere ettremdy weQ pkaaed at what had happened/ and 
woold have bestowed half*a*doaen such Ihres as Mohun's and 
M'Kertne3r'8 for such a good job)^ the unbiased part of raiudcuid- 
did credit Hamilton's account, beliering that the duke's deaiii 
was a wilful premeditated murder ; and for illustrating the same, 
I will mention some particulars that seem to make it unquestion- 
aUe. ~ 

** Ist, It is a certain truth> tiiat frequentiy, and for a long time 
before this happened, the Whigs were heard to say that they had 
many irons in the fire to hinder his grace's journey; and some 
two or three days bef<»% his death, the Lord Hinchingbroke, a 
notorious Whig, being lately come from London, 'and talking with 
aome people at Boiistouness about tiie duke's journey, tdd tiiem 
they might depend upon it his grace would not see France at this 
time. % 

** dd. The (^ensire words were ^ven by the Lord Mohun to 
4lie duke, who frequmtiy, upon former occasions, to my hearing, 
declared his positive resolution to bear every thing but blows from 
the other during the dependence of the lawsuit, and did accord- 
ingly (and likewise, no doubt, because of the public character he 
bore, and the great trust committed to him) resolve to pass over 
the injurious words he had then given him. Which tiie Whigs 
perceiving, buoyed up the Lord Mohun, persuading him to turn 
•the chace and said the challenge; and as his lordship was never 
thought a hero (having, even but very lately, been puMidy 
afironted and ill used by a certain gentieman, witiiout resenting 
it, and never done any thing remarkable but stabbing a poor 
actor, as he came out of the playhouse, some years ago), M'Kert- 
ney and two <Mr three more of that gang never left him, frt>m the 
time that he was witii tiie duke till the duel was fought, keeping 
him (as was deposed by the evidences) flushed with wine during 
all that time, which was' two nights and a day and a half, and 
calling upon him, when he took fits of being grave and melan- 
dboly, to cheer up, take the other glass, and not be afraid. 

** Sd, When the elector of Hanover came to the crown, the 
Whigs prevailed witii him to take off the sentence of outlawry 
^^inittit MfKorUiey, though all the Scottish nobility, Whigs and 
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Turie^^ opposeA it; alid wben M'Kertliey came aUterwards and 
fttood bis trials lent omders to Iob attorney and sdiiciton^geiieni 
hoi to appeal and plead against him^ allowing them^ however^ to 
lippear for him if thej pleased. And as partienlar direcdons were 
given to pick up a £ivourable jnrjr for hbn, a great many of the 
Whig lords and most tonsideJrable commons did attend him at hk 
triaL Now^ can it be imagined^ that so much pcdns would be 
takc^n and so much respect shown for a pc^rscm of such an iii^lmous 
ftnd detestable character^ had he not done something to merit \tt 
And indeed it was loudly talked^ that he threatened to disGoter 
the whole story^ if he was not acquitted ; which pfevailed with 
the Whigs M carry him through his trial. 

'^ 4th> It was impossible for my Lord Mohtm to give the duke 
th^ #Dund that killed him ; for he was run in at the veary top di 
the left breast^ near to the collar-bone^ sloping so far down towards 
his belly/ that^ had the wound been but an inch or two deepet^ it 
had pieit^ his belly abore his navel: and Mohun could not 
plant such a thrmt^ unless he had stood up very high above the 
duke^ or^ having enclosed^ had shortened his sword. But that 
this did not happen> appeared from General Oorg^s groom's depo^ 
sition^ that as soon as their swoi^ Were drawn^ the duke attacked^ 
and Mohun retired till he fell ; and he was found dead with his 
«rm stretched out and his sword in his hand. Besides^ I heard 
Doctor Garth (before he reflected on the share his friends the 
Whigs were to have in the story) affirm^ a few days aftei^ it hap- 
pened^ that it was impossible for my Lord Mohun to grapple and 
give that wound to the duke^ after he himself had receive ike 
^iiround of whidb he died; and that the duke^ after receiving of 
hk wound in his body^ could not be al^e to make a pass with so 
much vigour as was necessary to give the wound whidi killed tbe 
other. So that^ as I said before^ by the gloom's testimony^ they 
did not enclose^ without which that wound could not have been 
given to the duke by the Lord Mohun ; and> in Doct(»' Garth's 
opinion^ whichever d them received the first wound was not 
capable to give the other ; and consequently Hamilton's account 
may be the better credited^ seeing it is not so much as pret^ided 
that any unfiur thibg was AoM to Mohuti. But to put the tdattttr 
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(mt of Jill toikttoirersf, the sirord which wa« found in Mohun'k 
hand^ and known to be what he usually wore^ Was a Bason blade; 
Whereas the wound in the duke'd body^ whereof he died^ was with 
a three>-comered Made/ which^ being the only one of that kind 
amongst them^ belonged to Hamilton^ and was snatched up by 
M'Kertney to perpetrate the execrable deed. 

" 5th, It was observed, that several of the most violent Whigs, 
such as the duke of Richmond, Sir Robert Rich, and others, were 
that inorning, about the time of the duel, seen riding disguised in 
Hyde Park; which made some people think there were other 
snares liud for his grace, if he had escaped M^Kertney. And a 
hackney^coachman did depose, that, whilst he waited that morn^ 
ing for a job in St James's-street, a hackney-coach came up to 
him, and, passing easily by him whilst he sat on his box, the other 
coachman asked him if he had heard of the two lords being kUled ; 
and on his answering. No, and inquiring who had killed them, 
and how he knew it ; the other replied, that the duke had killed 
Mohun, and M^Kertney the duke; that he had driven out Mohun 
and M^Kertney, was standing by, and saw it. The coachman 
Wlio carried out my Lord Mohun, being found out by the number 
ti hiA coach, but having by this time got his lesson, denied it. 
The other, when they w^e confronted, did still ajfirm upon oath 
that a coachman had said so to him, but would not take it upon 
hini to aMrt that this was the person ; for that coachman was a 
strai^t' to hini, and spoke to him after he was past by him, so 
that he could not see his face so fhlly that he could swear that the 
coachman now confronted with him was that pei*son. 

" 6€i, M^Kertney was devoted to the Whigs, and at the same 
tiine so scismdalous and infamous a wretch, that he had been 
g;tdlty of all the crimes one can possibly imagine ; and that he 
was capable of so base an action, the Whigs could not well deny : 
which put me in mind, that, some years ago, he had undertaken 
to murder the duke of Marlburgh ; and though his grace was 
ivcondled to him, whether out of fear, or that he might be useful 
in executing his designs against others, if his occasions required it, 
I shall not determine ; yet still, one who did certainly undertake 
i6 tilhnous an action then, might be supposed willbg and capable 
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|o oommit the like now. And indeed his duuncter agreed wilk 
the action he committed ; for, besides that he was one of the mp^ 
profligate wretches aliye> he was more to be reckoned a bully than 
a man of courage : and though it is not to be denied that he was 
a good officer, and had behayed well enough in some public ao 
tions, it was certainly and publicly known, that, as he was of a 
haughty, quarrelsome, and blustering temper, he had been often 
kicked and cuffed by this same Colonel Hamilton, Lord WiUiani 
Hay, and other officers of the army, without his daring to resent 
the same. 

'^ I have been more particular in the account of this dismal 
story, that it may thence appear, there's too much ground tct 
believe the Whigs are a set of men who stand at nothing to ac- 
complish their own ends," &c 

Loudoun. — ^Hugh earl of Loudoun was, of all the persons con- 
cerned in the goyemment, without doubt, amongst the best. He 
had nothing in his nature ^t was cruel or revengeful; was affiip 
ble, courteous, and just 'twixt man and man ; and though h6 
pursued his own maxims and designs, yet it was in a moderate 
gentlemanly way. Being descended of a £unily enemies to mon- 
archy, and educated after that way, and his fortune in bad cir- 
cumstances, he easily dropt into the court measures, was soon 
taken notice of, and first made an extraordinary lord of the 
session, in which post he behaved to all men's satis&ction, study- 
ing to understand the laws and constitution of the kingdoin, and 
determine accordingly. He was endowed wi^ good natural 
parts, and had much improven them in his younger yeivre by 
reading; and though he did not much affect to show them in 
public, yet there were few exceeded him in contriving and carry- 
ing on a design, having a dear judgment and ready q>prehensioiu 

Lard Boss. — ^William, twelfth Lord Ross, succeeded his &ther 
in 1682. He entered zealously into the Revdution, 1689; was 
a privy-counsellor to Kmg William and Queen Anne ; high com- 
misdoner to the church of Scotland, 1704 ; one of the lords of the 
treasury, and a commissioner for the Union, of which treaty he 
was a staunch promoter. 

Ladjf Lauderdak^^Thk was the Lady Maxgaiet Cuiuuagham, 



ly di3d of Alezandei^y tenth eail of Glencurn^ andheir of line 
that andent fanuly. 

Forfar. — ^Archibald earl of Forfar^ &c. came early into the 
BFolution ; was sworn a privy-counsellor to King William^ and 
ip(nnted one of the commissioners for executing the office of 
«per of the privy-seal. He was also of the privy-coundl to 
neen Anne, and was^ by her majesty^ constituted one of the 
mmissioners of the treasury, which he held till the dissolution 
idiat court in consequence of the Union, which he steadOy sup- 
nrted in parliament. 

Tiveedcl^.— The marquiB of Tweeddale never obtained any 
her character, than that he was a well-meaning but simple 
lan ; and I have the charity to believe, he was forced against his 
ill by his friends and those he trusted (who made a mere tool of 
im), to enter into many of the bad measures he pursued : so I 
lay safely say, he was the least ill-meaning man of his party, 
ther through inclination or capacity. 

The following curious poem on the same subject is taken from 
manuscript book belonging to Mr Walter Scott 



VUbkt to tbt Pitnter* 

Limner, would you express Albania's fiite? 

JDraw then a palace in a ruin'd state ; 

Nettles and briers instead of fragrant flowers ; 

Sleet, snow, and hail, instead of gentle showers : 

Instead of plmty, all things meagre look ; 
V i Oiur swm^ are tom'd to ploughshare, scjrthe, and hook; 
^ Instead of guards, you ravenous wolves must place. 

And all the signs of government de&ce : 

Instead of order, justice, and good laws. 

Let all appear confus'd as the first chaos. 

Near to die palace, one on every hand. 

The ruins of two noUe &brics stand : 

A church where none but priests of Belial stay; 

A-eourt of justice fill'd: with birds of prey. 
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With a Mi pmdl draw the great Argyks 
In some respects the glory of our isle ; 
Draw bis iatrepid heart and generous mind^ 
Where nought that's base did ey&e harbour find: 
But near him place his ■■ and display 

By what base acts he leads his frieads astray ; 
Giye him an sur that's sullen apd morose^ 
Still looking downward his dark ipin4 expose. 
Place Roxborgb up amid the yil^st band 
That ever did infest this wretched landj 
In proper colours pain^ his sordid inind> 
Which rules of ho^oiyr neFer je% ppuld biiid. 
Now truth and justice banish'd quite avmy, 
BeFenge imd ^Edsebood bear a soyer^g?i sw^y« 
Limner, proceed: con^icuonsly espose 
The chickejorhearted naJTow-soul'd Moptrose: 
Oh ! how he does debase lus noble lipe. 
Which heretofore illustriously did 8hin^ I 
Oh ! how be makes bimsdtf a tool of state ! 
Slave unto avarice, to his friends ingrate ! 
Tweeddale demands a place upon the stage, 
Compos'd and learn'd, though scarce attain'd to age : 
Time must determine how he will employ 
The talents he so largely doth enjoy* 
As from the morn the day is ofjim g^iess'd. 
He'll prove, I fear, a hawk like to the .nest. 
Queensberry next a station here doth claim ; 
Oh ! how I tremble wh&oi I write the name ! 
Will he for what his b£ker did, atone ? 
Or will he in the sell^saipe course jog oiji? 
To Stair allow, as he deserves, much space. 
And round about him the Palrymples place ; 
Describe how these their sovereign did betray^ 
And sold our nation's liberty away. 
Let Haddington a|^p«ar, a$ is hi^ di|^. 
Amongst a rakish unheUevipg qrew; 
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Near to him place no man who does desire 

To 'sci^ the vengeance of eternal fire. 

Place Sutberiand, Orkney^ Lauderdale;, and Norton, 

Rothesy Ross, Budian, Belhaven, booby Hopetoun, 

AH close toigether as a pack of tools : 

And near to them another dass of fools. 

Where Douglas, Hindford, Sdkirk, bear some sway. 

And LoAian won't to Forrester gi?e way. 

But now observe some place for Athol's grace ; 

In any of these two last ranks him place : 

Do not forget his visage to describe. 

And fill his breast with avarice and {Nride. 

Near to him let his grace of Oordon stand, 

F<Mr these two drakes may n^, go hand in hand ; 

Bat if you mount him on his Grecian steed. 

Pray leave him room to gallop off with speed. 

Findlater surely will pretend some space. 

For he ne'er wants pretensions to a place ; 

For this, a footman couch, his Mends betray. 

Engage at nig^t, and break his word by day, 

Pirofound reqiect to every party pay. 

A place apart to him assign you must, 

For who'd be near to him* whom none will trust ? 

If these will but reflect on what is past. 

Give any one a stone who first will cast. 

With these you may a canvass laige supply. 

And then to match them all Ihe world defy. 



SONG XL. 

'' There's Queensberry, Seafield, and Mar." 

;uEBNSBERRT was the son oi William, duke of Queensberry, who 
as highly in favour both with King Charles and King James, 
sd by them intrusted with the greatest offices and emj^ymeats 
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(which he well deseryed, heing in all respects a great ma&) ; but 
after the RcTolution he retired^ and Ured privately for the most 
part^ and continued firm to King JanAci^s interest all the time lie 
lived: but the son^ notwitiistandiBg King Charier and Kii^ 
James's kindness to his fiiiher and fiunily (tkrough which he was 
created a duke^ and scraped together a rast fortune)^ and the 
respect and fiEtyonr which King James had all alongst bestowed on 
himself, was the first Scotsman that deserted over to the pince of 
Orange, and from thenCe acquired the epithet (amongst hcmest 
men) of Proto-rebd ; and has ever since been so feithfiil to the 
Revolution party, alid averse to the king and all his adheren, 
that he laid hold on all occasions to oppress and depress the loyal 
party and interest. Having ^nis made lus first appearance in the 
world by deserting hii king and benefactor, we are not to expect 
he'll prove more fidthful to his country ; and had he deserted her, 
as he did the former, 'twould have been hi^y for us: but, alas! 
he stuck dose by her, and never left her till he had ruined her to 
all intents and purposes ; having undertaken and promoted every 
proposal and scheme for enslaving Scotland, and invading her 
honour, liberty^ and trade, and rendering her ohseqiuous to the 
measures and interest of England. This prooeede^^ I suppose, 
from his being of a lazy easy temper ; and fidlix^ at first into bad 
hands, he was seduced by them; and being once deeply dipt in 
all projects against the king and country, he never could ima^e 
that repentance and amendment would he accq[>ted of (the fre- 
quent effects of a hardened conscience), and that he was safe 
against an after^redioning. He wad r^ted a majn of food parts, 
but wanted application to business ; was extremely covetous, and, 
at the same time, extremely lavish of his money ; for though he 
got vast sums of money by his public employments, most of it was 
squandered away. He was well-bred, and had so courteous a 
behaviour, that what by this, and the occasion of dmng acts ni 
kindness, by having the chief administration of afiairs a long time 
in his hands, he engaged the fiivour and friendship of very many 
iif all ranks of people, and entirely managed the Eeydution party, 
and such as were willing to prostitute themselves to serve the 
j^pqjrt n^eiisurest To outward i^ppcfurftnoe^ 9Jfuli in ^ <^diq^ 
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txmy&miion, he was of a gentle and goOd^spcM^n/tmt Inwai^y 
a very deyil^ standing at nothing to advance his own iDterest and 
designs. Though his hypocrisy and dnrimnlaition served him 
very mnch^ yet he hecame so very well known, that no man, 
except such as were his nearest fri^ids and todi crmtms^ gate 
him any trust ; and so little regard bad he to his promises and 
vowsy that it was observed and notour/ that if he was at any 
pains to convince you of his friendship, and, by swearing and 
imprecating curses on himself and £unily, to assure you of his 
sincerity, then, to be sure, he was doing you underhand all the 
mischief in his power. To sum up all, he was alt<^ther void of 
iMmoori loyalty, justice^ religion, and ingenuity ; an ungrateful 
deserter of, and rebel to, his prince ; the ruin and bane of hb 
country, ai^ the aversion of all loyal and true Scotsmen. 

James, earl of Seafield, was the son and heir of the eari of Find-* 
later, at that time alive. In his younger yean, iiis feither^s £unily 
being very low, and his elder brother alive, he was bred a lawyer^ 
and entered and continued an advocate with a good reputation* 
In the convention I689 he was much taken nptioe of, by reason 
of a speech he made against the. forfeiting of King James : but he 
did not long continuie in these measures; for, by William duke. of 
Hamilton's means, he was made s^citor to King William^ and 
enjoyed that office several years; during which time he prose* 
cnted bis employment to good purpose, and made a<£ur estate. 
In the year 1696 he was called to court, to be one of King Wil« 
Kam'jB secretaries of state ; and indeed it must be owned he served 
him very Mthfully, consentmg to and going alongst with any 
ihilig demanded of him, though vidhly against the interest of lus 
country ; and trimmed and tricked so shamefully in the afiair of 
"DBxm, that he thereby, from bdng generally well beloved, drew 
upon himself the hatred of all who wished well to that glorious 
undertaking. He was believed to be of loyal enough principles, 
but had so mean and selfish a soul, that he wanted both resolui 
tion and honesty enough to adhere to them; which evidently 
appeared from his changing sides so often, and cleaving to that 
party he found rising. People were willing to excuse, at least 
. ^tenuate, his first faults, because of the lowness.of his worldly 
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cnrcQinstaaoaB; but after he had raised them to a eonudcraUa 
he%hty and had a fiur oocaskm ci nttwvmg his rqMitatian> when 
he jomed with the Cavaliers in the parliament nos, to leave 
them so basely and meanly as he did, is ateogether inezcusahk 
He was findy aooomplished ; a learned lawyer, a juat judge,, 
ooortoods and good-natured; hut withal so entirely abandmied to 
serve the court measures, be what they will, that he seldom or 
never consulted his own inclinations, but was a blank sheet of 
paper, which the court might fill up with what they pleased. As 
he thus sacrificed his honour and prind^es, so he likewise easily 
deserted his friend, when his interest (which he was only firm to) 
stood in competition. He made a good figure, and proceeded 
extremely well in the parliament and session, where he despatched i 
business to the general satisfiu^tion of the judges. He had a prin- 
&pd hand in carrying through the treaty of Union ; and when 
he sanctioned that act, whidi annihilated Scotknd as an inde- 
pendent kingdom, he said, witii brutal levity, '' There is an end 
of an auld sang." His brother, Cdonel Ogilvy, dealt deeply in 
Ae droving trade ; and <mce upon a time, when his brother. Lord 
Seafidd, was upbraiding him for [mictising a sort of traffic whidi 
was beneath his rank, tiie colonel replied, in hisbfoad Angusshire 
dialect, " Ay, ay, my lord, we maun baitii do as we dow — I only 
seU n&wt, but you sell nations:*' alluding to the share Lewd Sea-^ 
fidd was supposed to have in the cdefarated Equivalent. 

John, earl of Mar, was descended from, and tiie rqmesentative 
ef> a fiunily noted for its loyalty on many occasions, bodi ancient 
and modem, and mudi behdden to the bounty of the crown. 
*TiB true indeed, hb father embarked with tiie Revcdution; but 
ff all be true that is reported, his lordship gave a particiifaur 
though fifttal sign of his remorse and repentance. This present 
gendeman's fortune being in bad circumstances when he came to 
age, be devoted himself to the duke (^ Queensb^ry and tiie cOurt 
measures, to which he always stuck close, till, in tilie year 1704>> 
he headed such of the duke of Queensbenys friends as opposed 
the marquis of Tweeddale and his party's designs, and drat with 
so much art and dissimulation, that he gained the fiivour of all 
the Tories, and was by many <rf them esteemed an honest man^ 



and wdl indincd to the royal family. Certain it ib^ lie vowed 
and protested so much many a time; but no sooner was the mar* 
quis of Tweeddale and his party dispossessed^ than he returned as 
the dog to the vomit, and promoted all the court of Enghind's 
meanires with the greatest zeal imaginable. He was not a man 
of a good coram tjohit, and was a very bad, though very frequent 
speaker in parliament ; but his great talent lay in the cunning 
management ei his designs and projects, in which it was hard to 
Sad him out, when he aimed to be incognUo; and thus he shewed 
himself to be a man of good sense, but bad mo9:al8. 

MortoHy^A contemporary says of him, " This gentleman wiw 
aealous hr the Revolution^ and alwap a follower of the duke of 
QueeBsberry; of no great capacity but for the ladies, and hath 
hem fieunous that way. He is very fair, sanguine complexioned, 
well shaped, and taller than the ordinary size." 

X^et^eit.*— David, earl of Leven, in the beginning of his life^ was 
so vain and conceity^ thstt he became the jest of all sober men ; 
but as he grew older, he overcame that foUy in part, and from 
the proudeit became the dvilest man alive. He was a man of 
good parts and sound judgment, but master of no kind of learn*' 
ii^; and though he had once the command <^ a regiment, and 
was at last created lieutenant-general and commander-in-chief of 
the forces in this kingdom, yet his courage was much called in 
question upcm sundry accounts, not necessary to be mentioned 
here. He was bom and bred an enemy to the royal family, and 
therefore dbeerfuUy unbraced, and eognificantly promoted, every 
thing against its interest. However, he was noways severe, but 
rather very dvil to all the Cavaliers, especially such as were pri- 
soners in the castle of Edinburgh when he was governor ; from 
whence he gained more of their favour than any man in the 
govermnent. 

W^eefftf.— David, third earl of Wemyss, succeeded his mother 
in 1705. Same year he took the oaths and his seat in parliament, 
was sworn a privy-counsellor^ and nominated one of the commis- 
doners for the treaty of Union. In 1706 he was appointed high- 
admiral of Scotland, steadily supported the Union and parlia- 
ment, and was by them chosen one of the sixteen representatives 
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ef ttie Sd^tlWi petrage in 1707* At tbcgeneral ckctioii In 1708| 
the earl of Wonyw waa vedbioien one«f tlie nzteen peeni Ht 
idled in 17SP* 

i26i€ferry«-^Archibald nrimroaeof Dalnieny^ <nily aon of die 
Mxmd manrii^ of Sir AnrhiMd FrimroBe^ Inllw 

l^dfa of James VII. opponng the meagures of that monarch, )ie 
was summoned before the priyy-ooimcsl on a charge ^ kasiog* 
making on the chancdlor^ and sowing ditoord among the oS&ctn 
Instate; bat> by the friendship of the earl of Berwick, he obtained 
ft countermand of the process. At the RevQluti0n he was appmted 
one of the gentlemen of the bedchamber to Prince George of Den- 
mark» In 169^ he was choeoi one of the members of parliameiit 
for the county of Edinburgh^ and was a asealous supporter of the 
king^s muusters. In 1700 Mr Primrose was nused to the peer* 
jUigd, by the title of Viscount of Roseberry, I/m^ Primrose and 
Dahooeny. Upon the aocessicm of Queen Anne he was sworn a 
priYy-oounselliHr, and further dignified with the titles of Earl of 
Boseberry, V iBCount of Inverkeithing, &c. He was selected as 
one €i the commisuoners for the treaty of Union, which he stea^ 
•dily supported in parliament, and was chosen one of the nxtem 
peers by the parliament of Scotland* His lordship died in 172S. 
Gla^pm^ — ^David, earl of Glasgow, had nothing to recommend 
Um, »ve that his surname was the same with the duchess of 
Queensberry's; being upon no account to.be reckoned a man <^ 
nunre than or^nary sense. He was esteemed proud, arrogant, 
greedy^ extremely folse, and a great speaker at random; was so 
^ridiculously vain, that he affected a great deal of re^^ect and 
reverence aa his due« Nothing pleased him so much, as to dedi- 
cate a book to his lordship; and he was sure to take it and its 
luithor ato his jupotection, provided mudi and frequent menlion 
was m^de in the prefoce, of his illustrious and ancient fomily; 
though he and idl the world knew his predecessors were not long 
ago boatmen, and since married to the heiress of Kelbum, a petty 
little fomily in the shire of Ayr, the representatives of which, 
until his father^s time, were nev^ designed the Laird, but always 
the Goodman, of Kelbum. However, having, by being concerned 
in forming the puUic revenues, scraped together a good estate, he 



wsnisA not ambition to be a man of quality^ and donoemed in tbe 
goremmeni ; both wbich tbe dudiess's fiiToui' and bis oim impi:^ 
denoe procured bim. Tbus we see to wbat beigbt ambition and 
impiidence^ Witbeut any merit, will bring a man in tbis world. 
Tbere was no man bad Bucb a swa]^ witb tbe duke of Quten«« 
beny^ as be ; and I look upon bim as tbe cbief of tbose evil 
cdunfldftiNre tbat persuaded and engaged bim to follow; at leait 
Jiersevere in/ sueb pemlciouB ways. 

Da^pim.'^Tbomas Hay of Balbbune, second stm of fSeorge Hay 
-of Balboiisie^ was elected member of parliament far ibe county 4t 
FetA, and todc tbe oatbs and bis seat m 1693. Hei was created 
a peor^ by tbe title <^ Vkoount Du}^, 1697 ; and took tbe ijiaib^ 
and bis seat in parlitoent^ as sudi^ in 1698. He wal one pi tbe 
dommissioners for tbe Union; supported that treaty in parli^ 
ment ; succeeded as eari of Kinnoul, 1709 > was cbosen one of ibe 
sixteen representatives of tbe Scottish peers at tbe general election 
in 1710« and was rechosen in 1713. He was one of tbe supportere 
ci tbe Tory admii^tration. On tbe breaking out of the rebeUioli 
in 1715> he was^ aimmgst other suspected persons^ summoned to 
surrender himself, and was committed a prisoner to the castle of 

Edmburgb. He died in 1719- 

FrancU Montgomery, — ^The Honourable Frauds Montgomery 
of Giffien> second son of Hugh^ seventh eari of Eglintoun, was a 
privy-counsdlor to King William and Queen Anne, and one of 
tbe lords of the trwory of Scotland in thdr rrigns. He was 
appointed one of the cpmmi^oners for the treaty of Union, 1705> 
ef which measure he was a zealous supporter* He wae chosen one 
of the members of the parliament of Great Britain in 1707. He 
died in 1753. Macenf. Wood. Lockhati, prb. com. 

The others that are mentioned in this song are of so litde note^ 
that I scarcely find any notice taken of the parts that they acted 
during that eventful period, in the annals ibat have come to my 
band* 



SO^G TLL 







Or ^di Cnsr aC ^mlj^t ; 



Comb, cot agui; Aegm^sMt 

As if flMy packed kHi fcn : 
Aod tlioK mort Eke to Vmt naj waj, 
Thty kDoir sot wteft mxI beH to pbj; 

Sodi thiiftBg BcTa 



Look w^ my nuHten, to yovr Uts, 
Aod hare about jaa all your irita, 

For higli the play does mn: 
Three Idngdonw now at stake do lie^ 
And rookB aO pocuSi^ndkB do try^ 

That ye may be andoiie. 

On dabs and spades some whdly bet. 
For they the most are like to get; 

While hearts in yain contest^ 
And diamonds too (unto thdr cost 
That have them), sure are to be lost: 

The blackest cards are best. 
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God Uett ail kbgB and queen^ Aough fiour 
Tke best coat-o^ids (die Lord knows bow) 

At this piepoBteroiis game, 
Are like all to commaiided be. 
And trunp'd wi<^ all tbeir i^^ty. 

By every knayish pam. 

fio Hewsen blind, tbougfa he be dead> 
. AliTey was by bUnd fortane led. 

And still did winning go ; 
And ever nnce, we find that he 
Sweeps all with his effigfe, 

The great Pamphilio. 

Now trays and deuces, which were deem'd 
The basest caads, are now esteem'd 

Prime ones, to win the day. 
All ye diat w»h to gain the pruse. 
Both koigs and quems you must despise. 

And humours throw away. 

Thus the best cards are now 1^ worst. 
And what was last's become the first: 

Ko wimder, now-a-days. 
The nation topsy-turvy lies. 
And, as 'twa:^ pleas'd with contraries, 

M hMng-load-'cui f^ys. 



\ SONG XLII. 

Aueeit Htme ; or, fSe Suttr^Ertas iHatf « 

HIS is another allegorical song of the same period. The poetry 
wretdied, and it is a pity it sliouM be so, for the aUegary is 
ccetlen't^ and well supported throughout. Bytihe ''twa mares 
1 the hffl" is meant Irriand and Waks, and by the ^ ane into 
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the staV EnghuMl^ whkk the autiior siqppoeei eigoyed the prin- 
cipal fruits of the Unioiu Scothoid is represented by die '' auld 
gray mare;" and nothing can be happier or more, humorous than 
the whole description of the open&m of taming her. And truly 
a slight perusal of the history of our own couatry about that 
period wiU show how well every one of the cruelties which they 
exercised so wantonly on the ** auld mare" are ^plicabte to Scot- 
land. By the '^ farrier stout/' that was hired out of '' Uie west 
countrye/' is obviously meant the duke €i Queensbeny, who^ 
without doubt^ was 



" A crafty selfish loon. 

That lo'ed the white moneye :" 

And by the other smiths which he hired and padd well are meant 
those who supported him in that great measure, they whose 
characters are given in the notes to some foregoing songs, and 
whom, it was supposed, his grace bribed most liberally. Amcmg 
the smiths may likewise be niunbered the horde of excise and 
custom-house officers that were poured into the country, the vilest 
set to whom such a charge was ever .before deputed. They might 
well be said to have bound " the auld mare head and heel," and 
to have teased her in no ordinary dc^gree. The account given of 
them by George Lockhart is believed to be nothing exi^fgerated. 
** No sooner was the first of May past, than the ministry (now 
of Great Britain) took care to establish the union of the two king- 
doms ^ and as by the articles it was agreed> there should be the 
same regulations, impositions, &c of trade, throughout the United 
Kingdom (that is to say, that the laws relative to trade in Eng- 
land should take place in Scotland), a set of commisffloners was 
immediately appointed, (me for managing the customs, the other 
the excise, of Scotland, consisting partly of English and partly oi 
Scotsmen, though these latter had no pretensions to entitle them 
to that name, save their being bom in that country. At the 
same^time, vairt; numbers of surveyors, collectors, wiuters, and, in 
shorty all or most of the officers of the customs and exdse, were 
sent down from England^ and these, generally speaking, the Toq. 
scum md GaAalia of diat oouptry ; whic^ remembers me of a verjr 
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good stoiy. Sometiinettha-dBfter^ a. Scots merefaaiii travdfing in 
England, and shewing some i^prehension of being robbed, his 
landlady told hkn he was in no faasard, for 'all the highvaymen 
were gone: and upon his inqoiiing how tliat came about; '^ Why> 
truly/' re[^ied she, '^ they are ail gone .to yiour country to get. 
places.*' These fellows treated the natiTes with all the contempt, 
and executed the new laws with all the rigour, imaginid)le: so 
diat, before the first three months w^^e expired, there were too 
apparent ]»oofe (tf the truth of what had been often asserted, in 
relation to the bad bargain Scothmd had made. 'Tis true indeed^ 
some particular merchants made vast gain at this juncture ; for 
the duties upon wine and most other foreign ccnnmodities being 
much less in Scotkmd than in England, great quanti^ were 
imported into the former before the commencement of the UnioD^ 
and being afterwards carried into England, returned an extra* 
ordinary profit. But as discerning people saw that was only the 
accidental ccmsequence of what could not be well avoided at this 
juncture, and that these sundiine days would be soon overclouded 
(as the merchants have since efieotually experimented), it did 
' noways lessen the dreadful aj^firehensions of the consequences of 
the Union ; and people of all ranks and persuasions were more 
and more chagrined and displeased, that nothing but the restora* 
tkm of the royal £unily, and that by the means of Scotsmen, could 
rest^e them to their rights. So that now there was scarce one of 
a thousand thiat did not declare for the king : nay, the Presbyte* 
rianis and Cameronians were willing. to pass over the objection cf 
his bong PajHst ; for> said they (according to their predestina,ting 
ptmctplet), " God may convert him, or he may have Protestant 
dnldren; but the Union can never be good." And as the com« 
mons shewed a great alacrity and readiness to join against the 
promoters of the Union, whilst it was in agitation, than, did those 
of better rank and quality, so w«*e they 9X thb time more uneasy 
at their sul^ection, and zealous to redeem the liberty of the 
country; and thence it was, that on all oocasi<ms, in all place$|, 
and by people of all persuasions, nothing was to be heard through- 
out all tlie country, save an universal declaration in favour of the 
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lAag, uA cBtfllwitioni UgeAsat the Umtev aad dblwe Astik hoA 
pffctaidled it 

. ^' Ni]r> so gieat a length did flicir in^gnatiini kiid lbem# tibat 
tbe Pi-eibytariaa miBiBten becaiae uniranaUy liated and ieafmi, 
mid lo6t all tkor interest with titeoonmHtes; theMi not sUddiif 
ia tdl them pubHely that they were tinM-aenren, and had 
preached up against the Union whilst they thought tibeur khrk 
not wdl enough secured ; hut that once bebg dmi^ they talu^d 
not the country nor the people's libertiea: and thus wew the: 
ooQunons oAne to this lucky pass, that they would hare entered 
into and prosecuted any measure without the pKeiious advice and 
conttant conerarrence <rf dieir ministers, who formerly^ en all other 
oooasioDSi acted only with a view to themselves^ could nevet be 
guided hy the nobility and gentry^ and rendered the dommene 
UBgOfernaUe by the influence they had orer them. 

f ^ As these were the people's indinationsy so likewise was there 

an universal expeetadon of the Idng^s coming over to them^ 

Whence titis came I cannot tdl> but people were over all parts 

prqraBsessed^ and pleased themselyes with an opinion it wouU 

happoi very soon, so that for several months they were in constant 

expcctatian of hhn ; and this was before any measure for the pmN 

pose was finally concluded^ and in such countries where few or. 

none were privy to the omcert Besides, they acted cansequcn^ 

tially to this their belief and expectation, in preparing themsdves 

to receive and assist him ; for the western shires had their private 

delegates from 4ach pansh to meet and oonoert measures together; 

and, amongst others, they appointed several of thdr niunber to 

apply themselves towards getting of intelligenee; they named 

their oAcen who should head them, till once the nolj^ly and 

geatry toc^ the command upon them ; they had arms maldng in 

all places, and appointed people to buy horses; so that a worthy 

friend of mine, in the shire ci Ayr, assured me, that very summer 

twelve or fifteen hundred good horses had been brought over from 

Irelai^d, which were jHcked and brought up by j»untry pec^le^ 

and carried where nobody knew : and some of these dd^iates and 

rklgleaders in Clydesdale did come to Mr Lockhart of Camwatfa^ 

telling him they were (ndered by a connd^rable party to inquire 
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of hiii agtuQit what time he thoui^t the )ahg would lind; aai 
Upon lii$ answering^ that he wondered how they could ask gadi a 
questiiGii of him, aad that he knew nothing of these matters, they 
answered, he nught indeed be shy in dirulging his mind to them^ 
but l^ey doubted not but that he knew, and they would be glad 
to know likewise, tlmt each of them might spare one or two of 
their best horses from work, and have them in good omdition 
against he landed. And on another occasion, one of the chief 
Cameronians told him, they were content to join in an army widi 
the Episcopalians, for it was not now a time for Scotland to be 
diyided amongst themselves. 

" I hare instanced these two particulars, to shew the inclina- 
tions g( the people, the like to which happened to several other 
people in all parts of the kingdom ; so that I may well aver that 
the commons were most impatient at the king^s delay in coming 
over, and were most sincerely ready to have made him w^cdrae^ 
by assiirting him to the utmost oi their powers. And though the 
commons appeared with less caution and more bare&cedly, yet 
were not the nobility and gentry less desirous to have him 
aBMHDigst them, « so that never was a prince or ddiverer more 
longed for by a people ; and what Ovid observed long ago, 

'^ Nescio qua uatale solum dulcedine tangit 
Humanas animas," 

was remarkaMy evident on this occasion : for from hence arose 
that unanimity am<mgst the Episoopals, Presbyterians, Cavaliers^ 
and many <^ the Revolutioners, so that, according to the Scot% 
proverb, ^ They were all one man's bairns," had the same desktf,' 
and were ready to join together in the defence of their country" 
and liberties." 

SONG XLIIL 

It is not easy to conceive what made the Jacobite party so Utterfy 
to detest Bishop Bumet> who was always a moderate man, and 
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Mhrised t%« Stnarts to moderate measures^ and neter in Iiis 1% 
tookany very decided part agunst the adherents of the abdicated 
fiunily. It n-ppean they considered him as a time-«erving' hypo- 
crite. Probably it was afWr the publication of his Memoirs that 
all these bitter jeux^esprist were vented against him ; f(»* it was 
alwap conndered by the JaoolHtes as an unfiir repa^sentation of 
their party that he gave in that work. The fdlowfng humorous 
parody of his manner and epitaph are copied from a miscellany of 
that age. 

" Moi^DAY, 6th March 1715. 
*< Nemo mortalium omnibus horis sapit" — Lilly. 

■''»■-' ' ' . ' 

^^ No folding of the hands to sleep^ no slumber all night : can't 
lie in bed for fear. Rise at one. Asthma a fatal distemper. Con- 
sider much how my lungs should be distempered : used them 
with great vehemence in my younger days. Could not leave it off 
at last. Think if it could proceed from some other reason. Hope 
not. I don'tremember all: all fi*om the violent ^/j9^-motions2 
could not possibly help it : the power of the spirit certainly strait>- 
ened the organs of the body. Call my servant in haste : send for 
opium and balsams. Flesh is grass ; certainly grass. Life is like 
many things ; a shadow, a bird, a line in the water, an old story : 
Fumus et limbra sinjius, a good motto for a chimney, or a black 
gown. Head swimsl Get out> Tories I I have nothing to say to 

you. A perverse generation. Convocation. Dr S- pe. Let 

them do what they will. No good. Chaplains too. Honest 
Ben: a double portion for him. Present settlement. Kissing 
goes by favour. Butter the rook's nest, said Sir Thomas Wiat, at 
the Reformation, and then you may do what you please. All joif 
to great Coesar, to little Ccesar. Another good saying of Sir 
Thomas ; It is a strange thing a man can't repent of Ms sirts, 
without the leave of the Pope. Pshaw ! how came the Pope into 
my head ? Give me the drops ; I'll try to forget every thing. 
Doze till four. Opium an excdlent medicine. Many debates in 
my mind about a proper doctor. Dr W-^->-h1, he is my coimtry- 
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man ; don't care to trust him. Garth, he inll laugh at me auid 
tdilstcHries. . Why can't a man do without them ? Neeeselaiy erils. 
Resolye to aak adTu» of Jonathan about it. Give my mind to 
coBtemplatiiQn. Wilfiam the Conquenn*; Rnfiia; the TkM. 
Happy day! Grand restoratiFe: pleasant to think of these 
thin^ Coi]^h again twice. Distempers will not be flattered. 
I wish they would : nobody could do it better. Jonathan conies 
in ; looks with a sad air. Don't like such looks at all. Ordor 
the ^unily to come up stairs at seven: resolved to preach befwe 
them extempore. Not much matter what the text h : easy to run 
off from the subject^ and talk of the times.' Late order about 
preaching: it cannot relate to chamber^practice. Bid my man 
set the great chair ready. Family amies up. ^ Survey them with 
delight. ' The damsel Jane has a wicked eye. i2o&tn seems to 
meet her glances. Unsanctified vessels ! Children of wrath / Lust 
cfthe eye. Evil concupiscence. No flock without these evil ones. 
Look ligain at Jane: a tear of penitence m her eye. Sweet 
drops! Grace triumphs. Sin lies dead. Widi Tom were pre- 
sent : he might be reformed. Con»der how many sermons it is 
probaUe Tom hears in one year: afraid not one. Alas^ the 
Temple I alas^ the Temple! The lam eats up divinity; it cor- 
rupts manners^ raises contentions among the faithful^ feeds upon 
poor vicarages, and devours widows' houses without making long 
prates. Alas, the Temple! Never liked that place since it har- 
boured Sacheverall: he certainly spread an infection there. A 
swimming of my head. Seem to hear the noise of tumults, riots, 
seditions. Fresh noises of High Church, the Doctor. What 
would the multitude have? Why are they incensed? Who of our 
orcier has offended ? Impeach, silence, hang, behead! That the 
name of a man should turn tme's head to a giddiness ! Say a short 
mental prayer. Cool by degrees. Jane petitions not to hear the 
sermon, but make her beds. There is no deeding with youthful 
inclinations: they ai^ unsteady in every path: they leave the 
direct way : walk in bye-places and corners. Give her leave to 
depart. Resolved within myself to deny Robin to go^ if he should 
ask. Robin asks. Reprove him thus: — I have watched your 
mutual temptations^ and the snares you laid for each other ; you. 
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m; wuke sot aacum to idkfm^^kmdmaii: dboa ih^ 
me, apd hov Jiid ciii^ ^ IV eyretopwA; Am 
sf baods: lifti^My ejrm: ifffpl to nam mjmtli 
hmkwmrik: fiunt nddnljr: don't kuiv wlut it dote ftr Uf at 
koor: awalieaed to Ufe b^ eold wwtar, and anaj criett mb wkj 
eymz mk when I ksre bea: torfanti tdl me atoaaige tim^: 
an preM fa* a doctor: ocnat: aoid Ar GmrtL Tlmik of a 
dbi^pfer in pnke of pbymaai; no coMmontoton gnaaBntewai 
ike antfaor* It most be iqncrjfpkoL Nercr was b«t one mmd cf 
tbo/ASM&r. Ho miyi Bdigio Medici: wbcie ahall ow find 
■MMeiban the title? SendAr lix Bmfl^s ivxapU: be was aa 
esodlent nan: I knew biai* Read in tke book, For 0001^ 
kom^ tttid MmstBme, Can't take it Flii^ away the book 
CartheoKOftin tdcei up Mr JSoyife^^ recemtk'' 



DESIGNED FOR HIS MONUMENT. 

Beoeath 

There lies^ against his own wiriies, 

A Man at bst in Peace. 

He was master of a conning^ Tarioiis Wtt^ 

Agreeable to his own Country. 

Great was He in Divinity^ in FaMe greater, 

In Politics (if you'll belieye himself) greatest 

So fiuthfnl a lorer of TrtUh, 

That it equally appears in his L^e, 

And WrUmgB. 

A violent^ mighty^ unwearied Preacher: 

Many have hsApmrcr Doctrine, 

'No one stranger IKdes and Lungs. 

So ayerse to Rome in aH points^ f 

That he almost ap|N!t»ched Geneta. 

He died^ to the uniyersal grief of the Bisseniers, 

On the Kidendf e( March. 

7 



Ben Haadly is my Lord Sunderknd. The rest oi the chanMV> 
ten are all well known^ saye Hugh Pet^v^ a mad fiumtical 
preaeher in the days of Grmnwell^ and one (^ his chqdaiiM. He 
was highly instrttraental iii inflaming the peoj^e^ and impelliaf^ 
them to regicide. He was condemned and executed after the 
Bestoraticm ; and the following k part oi his funeral sermon. 

'^ Ah ! my beloved^ these are predous^ I say precious enjoy* 
m^its. Therefore I shall conclude In the wtnds oi my text^ Lei 
usy whUe we may, make use of our Hme, taking lor our pattemi 
the life and manners of our deceased brother here befoie us ; of 
whom> that I may make him a short encomium^ I shall say thus 
much : That irom his youth he followed the calling of the mi- 
nistry; and because. then the wicked prevailed^ and he was a 
sufferer^ he went about giving consolation to those who suffered 
for theft^ and such like oiminal offences. Afterwards he travelled, 
and as he found occasion he sowed his seed^ sometimes in fruitful, 
sometimes in barren soils : and I may say this of him^ that^ while 
he lived, such was lus zeal, he layed many a sinful daughter of 
Babylon on her back. When Ihe fidtl^il began to exalt their 
horns in this nation, he was a great fomentor of ^e quarrel, and 
gave occasion to the rest of his brethren to fish in troubled waters. 
To his prince he was a great assistance in all his designs, laying 
ande that notional impedknent oi a statesman called Conscience, 
that he might be the more servicealde to his country. His cha- 
rity was not unknown, he giving two notable examples thereof, in 
his relieving our two dear rasters, the butcher's wife and Mistress 
Middleton, in both their afflictions. He died not without asso- 
ciates to accompany him to his last rest ; for, as I am informed, 
on the very night he departed, departed also a dear brother and 
aster of ours, the hangman and Moll Cut-purse." 

SONG XLIV. 

This is a very clever and shrewd old song, oti the same subject 
^h the last. It has been a constant amusement wjth our Jaco- 
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bite KMig-maken to send the most obnoxious oi their opponents to 
hell^ and g^ve some aoooont oi their treatment, there^ as abun- 
dantly appears in the course oi this work. When they could get 
no other amends of them> they kept that behind as a corps-de- 
reienre^ or rather as a forlorn hope: seeming to feel for them 
exactly as the old mariner did toward the deceased gentleman 
who had left his estate wrongously^ as he supposed^ and cut off the 
right heir^ his nephew^ with a shilling: ^* The old gentleman's in 
hell^ that's some oomftni; !" 



SONG XLV. 

Is a trifle of the same stamp^ pretending to give a character of 
the Doctor. The fcAowing is a much more perfect one^ from an 
old Jaoolnte poem^ entitled^ " The Republican Procession," a piece 
of great deremess, and, though anonymous, has merit which may 
justify the &thering of it on one of our best humorous poet& 

^* Next these a lecturer of note, 
A preaching scandal to his coat, 
A busy, prating, fectious priest, 
Advanc'd, as joyful as the rest ; 
Distinguish'd by his habit holy. 
Though 't gave no sanction to his folly. 
But made the wiser sort bdicFe 
' A knare was hid in pudding-sleeve : 
To pulpit rais'd by Whigs, to smother 
The doctrines of his sacred mother. 
And to confound his factious hearers 
With Whiggish and fanatic errors ; 
Whidi he hath done with zeal so hearty. 
To curry fiirour with his party. 
That his whde parish, to his shame. 
Is nicknam'd Lktle Amsterdam. 
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Hinudf a prating good-for-nothings 
A very wolf in shepherd's clothings 
Who does his utmost forces bend 
To wrong the church he should defend^ 
And^ caterpillar-like^ indeed^ 
Destroys the tree l^ which he's fed." 



SONG XLVL 

fiE aii* of this song is one of the most ancient Scots airs in exist- 
ce. I am informed by my Mend Mr William Stenhouse^ a 
Qtleman thoroughly versed in Scottish music, that originally it 
[isisted only of one measure, and that the second is a modem 
nation of that Bums sent a bad copy of it to the late Mr 
ttrke, who put a bass to it; and it was that copy which was 
blished in the Soots Museum, and which Ritson copied, with 
its imperfecti<ms on its head. The air of the popular song, 
hoi ails this Heart o* mine ? is merely a modification oi this 
(dent tune : so also is My Dearie an ye die. Part of the verses 
s as old as the time of Cromwell, but others have been added 
a later date, it is impossible to say when. There is a tra- 
ion, that, at the battle of Bothwell Bridge, the pp^ to Clavers' 
a tro(^ of horse stood on the brink of the Clyde, playing it 
th great glee ; but being struck by a bullet, either by chance, 
in consequence of an aim taken, as is generally reported, 
rolled down the bank in the agonies of death j and always as 
rolled over the bag, so intent was he on this old party tune, 
.t, with determined firmness of fingering, he made the pipes to 
1 out two or three notes more of it, till at last he plunged into 
\ river, and was carried peaceably down the stream among a 
at number of floating Whigs. 
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Is a popular wng, said to hare been written by aa English gen- 
ileman who was sojourning here after the time of the Union^ and 
witnessed the feelings of the country-people on that occadon. The 
nationality of the song has made it a fitTourite^ although the ur 
be originally an English one. 



SONG XLVIII. 
Ofte iiM a iHati tame icma Ht iiSiMin, 

Is as hard to be understood as any song I have ere^ met witib 
Mr Soott, after considering it thoroi^ldy, gave it up as a sodg 
nmde about some burgh politics; but as I got it aitiong a number 
of geninne old Jacobite manuscripts^ I rcnsained tinaltei&Uy o^ 
sptciim that it rdated to smnc national occurrence oAmsiTe to t^ 
JaeobiteSy and am now conyinoed, howsoever ill I oan make it 
OBtj that it alludes to the establidunent of tbe Whig mliustry by 
George I. in 1714. 

I conodiTe> then> that the man that '' came from the mocm 
nay be considered as an allegory^ a personification of a gen^ 
overruling providence in the affairs of government. 

^ And first he brought a dozen'd drone^ 

And rais'd him up on high^ sir^ 
Who knew not what was right or wrong, 

And neither btiff nor sty, sir." 
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^^ dozen'd drone" I take to be George I. who was i 
accurate in making his estimates of the British character. 

'' And then he took a maudlin wight, 
A horse-cowper by name, sir." 



By this, though hinged on a vile pun^ I take to he meant the 
Lord Cowper, keeper of the great seal. 

*' And after him two shallow knights^ 
To help to play the game^ sir." 

These might be the earl of Wharton and Lord Townshend; 
the one made keeper of the privy-seal^ and the other secretary of 

state. 



A duke that daddled long in bloody 
A dog without the nose, sir." 



These are doubtless the duke of Marlborough, appointed at this 
time colonel of the first re^ment of foot and master of the horse, 
as well as head of the cabinet- council, and Mr Pulteney, who was 
made secretary of war ; but whether the latter had a long or short 
nose, or no nose at all, I have been unable to learn. 

'* And four braw norland pipers' sons. 
From traitor race that rose, sir." 

TKfese are likdy the dukes of Argyle, Roxburgh, MbntroiBi, 
and Mr Sttehope, all of whom got offices at that time, and ifiade 
■liBe of them to thwart the designs of the Tories to the utmost of 
dieir power : but that all their fathers should have been piperii is 
rather sUi extraordinary coincidence. 

" And when this dog's game will be done. 

There is no one can tell, sir ; 
Or whether this man came from the moon. 

Or if he came from hell, sir." 

In this verse the rascally Jacobite doubts that the special pro« 
vidence which brought about the deposing of the rightful heir, 
and raising the Whigs over their heads, came from heaven at all, 
and slyly suggests that it came from the other place. 

This, I think, is a solution of the song throughout : if it is not 
the true one, there is a strong similarity. But I have always 
founds that the more closely these party songs are searched into, 
the more phunly do the dark allusions contained in them appear, 
and the more pointed at individuals of the other party. 
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SONG XLIX. 

This is a north country song*^ and sung to the celebrated old 
tune of Cauld Kail in Aberdeen. There are many ooffaes of it 
In one that I have §een^ there is a long story about Jeanie Gordon 
introduced. It evidently alludes to a festival held at Auchindown 
on the Chevalier de St George's birth-day, and is likewise a song 
of 1715. This copy is partly taken £roni one in a volume of old 
MSS. kindly sent to me by Mr Hardy of Glasgow, and partly 
from one sent me in a letter from a correspondent at Peterhead. 



SONG L. 
Cjbe 2lttf{ns jBUitt, 

Is another allegorical song, wherein the throne of Britain is pio 
tared out by a riding mare, and the different sovereigns as the 
riders. The author, however, seems to have been extremely 
stupid, for in the antepenult verse he forgets that the throne is 
the riding mare, and takes the monarch in place of it, with a sow 
for his director, namely, the countess of Darlington. The Jaco- 
bites must have considered the joke of the sow as an excellent one, 
it has kept its ground through so many of their sarcastic effusions. 
This is altogether one of the most vulgar of the songs admitted, 
but nothing like hundreds that have been left out. 



SONG LI. 
dbe iDte bff iilErninati Eau:trt>« 

Is one of the most spirited songs existing, and a great favoinrite 
all over Scotland. It is copied from Cromek's Galloway and 
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Nithadale Relics^ all sare three lines taken from an older collec- 
tion. It is sung to many different tunes in different districts of 
the kingdom ; but the one to which it is here set was composed 
by me a number of years bygone^ and it having been sang so often 
to it^ I found that^ aU over the south country^ any other would 
have been reckoned spurious. I have^ however^ added the best 
original one that I could find^ which^ though perhaps scarcely so 
good a tune as the former^ is more in character. It is a C£(pital 
MMig sung to either of these airs. 



SONG LIL 

• 

This song oughts in the arrangement^ to have been placed far* 
ther on^ as it begins by an allusion to circumstances to which this 
volume does not reach^ namely^ the severity of the king in pimish- 
ing those who rose in behalf of the exiled house. But^ for the 
sake of explsuning a circumstance that is. often mentioned and 
alluded to in these songs^ it was necessary to give it a place here. 

'^ At home, in Hanover, he kill'd, in cold blood, 
A pretty young prince, for the cuckolding o't." 

This was the Swedish Count Koningsmark, who was the Cause 
of many unpleasant circumstances that fell out in King George's 
family. He had, while he was electoral prince, married his 
cousin, the princess Dorothea, only child of the duke of Zell ; a 
match of convenience, to reunite the dominions of the family. 
Though she was very handsome, the prince, who was extremely 
amorous, had several mistresses; which provocation, and his 
absence in the army of the confederates, probably disposed the 
princess to indulge some degree of coquetiy. At that moment 
arrived at Hanover the femous and beautiful Count Koningsmark, 
the charms of whose person ought not to have obliterated the 
memory of his vile assassination of Mr Thynne. His vanity, the 
beauty of the electoral princess, and the neglect under which he 
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f^und her^ enoouraged hb {O'esumption to make his addrettei to 
her^ not covertly ; and she^ though believed not to have tnu»« 
gressed her duty^ did receive them too indiso'eetly. The dd 
elector flamed at the insolence of so stigmatised a jpreteoder^ and 
onjered him to quit his dominions at a day's wamuig. The 
princess^ surrounded by women too closely connected with her 
husband^ and consequently enemies of the kdy they injured^ was 
persuaded by them to suffer the count to kiss her hand before hii 
abrupt departure ; and he was actually introduced by them faito 
her bedchamber the next morning before she rose. From that 
moment he disappeared ; nor was it known what became of him, 
till^ on the death of George I. on his son the new king^s first 
journey to Hanover^ some alterations in the palace being ordered 
by him^ the body of Koningsmark was discovered under the floor 
of the electoral princess's dressing-room ; the count having pro- 
bably been strangled there the instant he left: h^^ and his body 
secreted there. 

This is the short and distinct account of the matter given by 
Lord Orford; and he farther adds^ with regard to the conse- 
quences : '^ Of the circumstances that ensued on Koningsmark's 
disappearance I am ignorant ; nor am I acquainted with the laws 
of Germany relative to divorce or separation ; nor do I know, or 
suppose^ that despotism and pride allow the law to insist on mach 
f(»*mality^ when a sovereign has reason or a mind to get rid of his 
wife. Perhaps too much difficulty of untying the Gordian knot 
of matrimony^ thrown in the way (^ an absolute prince^ would be 
no kindness to the ladies, but might prompt him to use a sharper 
weapon^ like that butchering husband our Henry VIII. Sove« 
reigns who narrow or let out the rules according to their pre- 
judices and passions^ mould thdr own laws^ no doubt^ to the 
standard of their convenience. Genealogic purity of blood iis the 
predominant folly of Germany ; and the code of Malta seems to 
have more force in the empire than the ten commandmeits. 
Thence was introduced that most absurd evasion of the indissolu- 
bility of marriage^ espousals with the left hand; as if the Almighty 
bad restrained his ordinances to one half of a man's person, and 
allowed a greater latitude to his left side than to his right, or 

6 
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{Mmoimoed the former maxe ignoble than the latter. The con- 
Bcienoes both of princely and noble persons in Germany are 
quieted^ if the mcMre plebeiim side is married to one Who would 
degrade the nuMre ilhistrioos moiety ; but^ as if the laws of matri- 
mony had no reference to the children to be thence propagated^ 
the diiildrNi of a left-handed alKance are not entitled to inherit. 
Shocking consequence of a senseless equivocation^ that only satisfies 
fMe, not justice ; and calculated for an acquittal at the herald's 
office^ not at the last tribunal ! 

'^ Separated the princess Dorothea certainly was^ and never 
admitted even to the nominal honours of her rank^ being thence- 
forward always styled duchess oi Halle. Whether divorced is 
problematic^ at least to me ; nor can I pronounce^ as^ though it 
was generally believed^ I am not certain that Greorge espoused the 
duchess of Kendal with his left handi As the princess Dorothea 
died only some months befoji^ him^ that ridiculous ceremony was 
scarcely deferred till then ; and the extreme outward devotion of 
ihe dui^iess^ who every Sunday went seven times to Lutheran 
diapek^ «eemed to announce a legalised w^ As the genuine 
wife was alwap detained in her husband's power^ he seems not to 
have whdly dissolved their union ; for, on the approach of the 
Frendi anny towards Hanov^, during Queen Anne's reign, the 
duchess of Halle was sent home to her fother and mother, who 
doted on their only child, and did implore, though in vain, that 
she might continue to reside with them. As her son too, George IL 
had thoughts of bringpbig her over and declaring her queen-dow- 
ager, one can hardly believe that a ceremonial divorce had passed^ 
the existence of which process would have glared in the foce of her 
royalty. But though German casuistry might allow her husband 
to take another wife with his left hand, because his l^;al wife had 
suffered her right hand to be kissed in bed by a gallant, even 
Westphalian or Aulic counsellors could not have pronounced that 
such a momentary adieu omstituted adultery ; and therefore of a 
formal divorce I must doubt,— and there I must leave that case of 
consdence undedded, till future search into the Hanoverian 
dianoery shall clear up a point of little real importance. 

" I have said that the disgraced pincess died but a short time 
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befiire the Idn^. It is . Icnpwn^ tl^tt in Qsnom Anne's lime tliera 
was much noise about French prophets. A female of thatToealioii 
(fw we know fron^ Scripture that the gift of prophecy is not 
limited to one gender) warned George I. to take care of his wife, 
as he would not surviye her a year. That oracle was probaUy 
dictated to the French Deb(»ah hy the duke. and duchess of Zell^ 
who might be apprehensive lest the duchess of Kendal should be 
tempted to remove entirely the obstacle to her conscientious unkm 
with their son-in-law. Most Germans are superstitious^ e?en 
such as have few other impressions of relig^n. George gave such 
credit to the denunciation^ that^ on the eve of his last departure^ 
he took leave of his son and Ae princess of Wales with tears, 
telling them he should never see them more. It was certainly 
his own approaching fiite that melted him^ not the thought of 
quitting for ever two persons he hated. 

« • • • • m 

'' I do not know whether it was about the same period, that, 
in a tender mood^ he pronused to the duchess of- Kendal^ that if 
she survived him, and it were possible for the departed to return 
to this world, he would make her a vidt. The duchessi, <m his 
death, so much expected the accomplishment of that engagement, 
that a li^rge raven, or some Uack fiywl, flying into one of the 
windows of her villa at Ilesworth, she was peirsuaded it was the 
soul of her departed monarch so accoutred, and reodved and 
treated it with all the respect and tenderness of duty, till the 
royal bird or she took their last flight." 

Here we see the superstition of potentates and their illustrious 
assodates, £eu: outdoing those entertained by our own peasantry rf 
the same age, which our enlightened neighbours have so often 
ridiculed. Concerning the prediction that related to the princess's 
death, and that of King George I. her husband, Lockhart, with 
all manner of gravity, tells the following extraordinary story. 

'^ The circumstances of King George's death are terrible;, and 
worth the knowledge of all our Mends. They are kept oQnoealed 
as much as possible even in Germany, so probably wiU be a secret 
both in England and France. What was told me lately by a 
person of superior rank, and of great esteem in these parts, I had 
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heard imperfectly befofe from a lady of quality. It tema, when 
the kite electress was dangeroiuly ill of her last ackness^ she 
ddivered to a Mthftd friend a letter to her husband^ upon promise 
that it should be given into his own hands. It contained a pro- 
testatitm of her innocence^ a reproadi lor his hard usage and 
unjust treatment^ and concluded with a summons or citation to 
her husband, to appear within the year and day at the divine 
tribunal, and there to answer for the long and many injuries she 
had received from him. As this letter could not, with safety to 
the bearer, be delivered in England or Hanover, it was given to 
him in his coach on the road. He opened it immediately, sup- 
posing it came from Hanover. He was so struck with these 
imexpected contents, and his fatal citation, that his convulsions 
and apoplexy came &st on him. After being blooded, his mouth 
turned awry, and they then proposed to drive off to a nearer place 
than Osnabui^; but he signed twice or thrice with his hand to 
go on, and that was the ooly mark of sense he shewed. Tlus is 
nb secret among the Catholics in Germany, but the Protestants 
hush it up as much as they can." 



SONG LIIL 
€amt jt o*tv frae dftatwe, 

Is a shrewd and clever rant, with some good lines in it; but 
somewhat disjointed, and apparently incomplete. It again alludes 
to the old jokes of the sow and the Count Koningsmark, whom it 
mentions as a notable weaver. I can make nothing of the other 
characters alluded to in it. *^ Montgomery's lady" may have 
been the lady of Lord James Montgmnery, who was engaged in a 
plot in 1695, and who, it is likely, would be connected with the 
JaoobitesL Neither can I tell' who *' Sandy Don" and ** Cocko- 
lorum" are; but it is evident, that by " Bobbing John" is meant 
John earl of Mar, who must, at the time this song was made, 
have been rainng the Highlanders. The appellation seems to 
have been appropriately applied, as, both in his personal demean- 
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oat, leiten^ and orders, he assumed a mightjruipintaiioe. Wit* 
ness the foliowini; eriginal letter of his> as a single instance. 

^^ We^ Johnj earl of Mar^ Sa% oommander-in-cfaief of his 
majesty's forces in Scotland^ grants us to have received from th? 
magistrates of Montrose, for the use of his mi^esty's anny^ ttoes 
hundred and seyenty pound weight of powder, whereof we hei^ 
grant receipt, and bind and eUige us ather to pay for the sam^ 
or otherwise to see the same allowed to the said magistrates of 
Montrose, out of the first money that shall become due by the 
said town of Montrose to the government In witness whereof 
we have subscrSied these presents with our hand, at the camp of 
Perdi, this 84th of October 1715. 

«Mab, 
** To the magistrates <^ the 
town of Montrose. ' 

SONG LIV. 

%tt ottr SKtfit JfAmitf came ober« 

This is a long song of some merit, but so general in every obser- 
vation contained in it, that there is no laying hold of any one 
part, either to found anecdotes Qn> or inm which to draw in- 
ferences. 

SONG LV. 
€in i^^'n Caa to i&tmfUU. 

All this ^bing and fim about the sow and Geordie, that runs 
through so many of the songs of that period, without exphmation 
must appear rather inexplicable ; but from whatever cause it may 
have or^^inated, it is evident that the less that is said about it the 
better. Both this song and air have always been popular, and the 
latter has been ornamented with scores of variations by the de- 
lighted masters of the fiddlestick. I remember, when a boy, of 
hearing the song frequentiy sung by an old woman, a determined 



Jaodbite^ who always aocompanied it with the information, that 
" it was a caried-down sang, but she didna mind that; and that 
baith it and (Xer Bogie were cried down at £dinhiii]gh cross on 
the same day." From this tradition I have been led to siqypose 
that the original song of (/er Bogie mxut haye been some intam- 
perate party song, although no fiurther traces of it remain, that I 
hare been able to discover, save thk anecdote. 

Geoige's fitvourite mistress was Madame Sdbulembcrg, after- 
wards created duchess of Kendal; but as she was lean and haggaid 
IB her aj^iearance, the beautiful appellation of ^ Sow could in 
nowise be applicable to her. But, says Lord Or£»rd,^ in his 
Reminiscences, " he was not more constant to her than to his 
wife ; for another acknowledged mistress, whmn he also brought 
over, was Madame Kilmansegge, countess of Platen, who was 
created countess of Darlington, and by whmn he was indisput- 
ably fiither of Charlotte, married to Lord Viscount Howe, and 
mother of the present earl. Lady Howe was never publicly 
acknowledged as the king^s daughter; but Princess Amelia treated 
her daughter, Mrs Howe, on that footing; and one evening, when 
I was present, gave her a ring with a small portrait of Greorge I. 
with a crown of diamonds. 

** Lady Darlington, whom I saw at my mother's in my in- 
£uicy, and whom I remember by bdng terrified at her enormous 
figure, was as corpulent and ample as the duchess was long and 
emadated. Two fierce black eyes, lai^, and rolling beneath two 
k^ arched eyebrows ; two acres of cheeks, ^read with crimson, 
an ocean of neck, that overflowed, and was not distinguished from 
the lower part of her body, and no part restrained by stays. No 
wonder that a diild dreaded such an ogress, and that the mob of 
Londcm were highly diverted at the importation of such a seraglio. 
They were food fior all the venom of the Jacobites; and indeed 
nothing could be- grosser than the ribaldry that was vomited out 
in lampoons, libels, and every channel of abuse, against the sove- 
reign and the new court, and chanted, even in thdr hearing, 
about the public streets. One of these German ladies being abused 
by the mob, was said to have put her head out of the coach, and 
oried, in bad English, ^' Good people, why you wrong us? We 
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oome Ibr all your goodk" '' Ya, damn ye T answered a fellow 
in the crowds '^ and for all our chattels too> I think." 

Of these gibes and lampoons our own countrymen have had 
apparency their fiill share; and no one need doubts after this 
account of honest Horace's, who is meant by the black sow. One 
cannot help being amused, even at this distance of time, by his 
majesty's taste in beauty and accomplishments. The following 
mad rant, called Petticoat's Loose, must likewise have been 
made on these celebrated beauties. Teddy is Prince Frederick; 
Robin, Sir Robert Walpde ; KiBy, Madame Kilmansegge ; and 
Kenny, the ducheis of Kendal. 

It's Hanover, Hanover, fast as you can over. 

Hey gudeman, away gudeman ; 
it's Hanover, Hanover, fast as you can over. 

Bide na here till day gudeman. 
For there is a Imrper down i' the north. 
Has play'd a spring on the banks o' Forth, 
And aye the owre-word o' the tune 

Is, Away gudeman, away gudeman. 
It's Hanover, Hanover, &c 

It's Feddy maun strap, and Robin maun string. 
And Killy may wince, and fidge, and fling. 
For Kenny has loos'd her petticoat-string, 
Gae tie 't again, gae tie 't again. 
It's Hanover, Hanover, &c 

O Kenny my kitten, come draw your mitten. 
And dinna be lang, and dinna be lang ; 

For petticoat* s loose, and barrie's slitten. 

And a's gane wrang, and a's gane wrang. 
If s Hanover, Hanover, &c. 
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SONG LVL 

This song seems to allude to the association entered into by King 
George^ the Emperor^ and other prinoes and states of the Conti- 
nent^ against the power of the King of Sweden^ who had acknow- 
ledged King James> and^ had he liyed, intended to hare invaded 
Britain^ in order to establish him in his rights. 

It is a middling good song; but whether it is a true or a fidse 
character of the nation^ and the Whigs in particular^ it becomes 
not me to decide. I put down the sentiments of my friends the 
Jacobites as I find them. Their poetry and music I admire in 
part ; their loyalty always. I do not know any thing about the 
air^ or where I first got it. It sounds like an Irish one. 



SONG LVII. 

Is a song of 1714, and relates to the arrival of George I. io 
England. It is an intemperate song, having all the bitterness of 
the Wee tvee German Lairdie, without its genuine merits. 

'^ Had you seen their public entry. 

When first they grac'd the city. 
Each did appear, in his best gear. 

Like pilfering poor banditti." 

There is a poem of the same year that describes this '^ puUic 
entry" with more humour than any thing of the kind I ever saw. 
It must have been a high treat to those who were acquainted 
ivith the characters. When we consider that this Jacobite poem 
lan through several editions without any inquiry or trial having 
heea instituted, we cannot but wonder at the forbearance of our 
brethren of the south, and calculate of how little note a ^' Chaldee 
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MaauBcript" would have been among them. I can only afford t 
give a yery few extracts from this okL poem of sterling rough hu 
mour^ though I belieye it is unknown in Scotland. 



" But 88 between the cup and lip 
Things unforeseen will often slip^ 
So death was pleas'd to interpose. 
And gratify the nation's foes^ 
By cutting short a milder reign 
Than hcdon e'er will find again ; 
For none diat ever rul'd the roast. 
Less ease or greater £Eune could boast, 
N<nie labour more for England's good. 
Repaid with such ingratitude ; 
Nor queen o'er any.stubbom race 
£'er soffer'd more, or punish'd less. 
But yet, no sooner was it known 
That Heaven had snatch'd her from the thrpne, 
But envy made her death her sport. 
And seemed well pleas'd at the report ; 
Whilst the glad Whigs reform'd their faces. 
And changed to smiles their late grimaces, 
Advanc'd their stocks, cried " Heaven bless her \" 
And rung loud peals to her succenor. 
Who was proclaim'd, as princes ought. 
With wondrous joy, surpassing thought : 
Which tidings flying round as fast 
As winds and seas could give 'em haste, 
Soon brought our slighted champion over 
From foreign shelter, back to Dover ; 
Then moving on in princely pomp. 
Like any Noll to meet a Rump, 
Till he at length to town was brought. 
Hoping to be the Lord knows what ; 
And how he entered London city, 
I'll tell you in the fcdlowing ditty. 

7 
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As crad Nero tnum(>h'd o'er 
Ks lifeleBS mother heretofore. 
And shamefblly expoflTd the womb 
That brought the monster into Rome; 
To shew thdr madness much the same. 
Our quondam chftmjpion and his dame. 
In mighty pomp, die other day. 
Came in t'insult their mother's day ; 
That is, a queen who'd been, in troth, 
A nursing mother to theth both. 
And made 'cm, as 'tis understood 
By all the world, mart great llian good. 

From Kent, where lliey dispensed Ihdr bounty. 
To win the rabUe of the oounty. 
And bribe the rural looby-louts 
To diange llieir hisses into shouts. 
They mov'd in state to Kent-street end. 
With scarce a follower or a friend, 
Berides the civil-Ust our L(nd- 
Protector landed from aboard ; 
But here a mottled piick-eai^d trooip 
Of hinrse were drawn in orAer up. 
Consisting of a frctions crew 
Of all the sects in Rosse's yiew. 
From Calvin's Anti-Babylomans, 
Down to the frantic Muggletonisms, 
Mounted on foilndei'd skins and bones. 
That scarce could crawl along the stones ; 
As if the Roundheads had been robbing 
The higglers' inns of Ball and DohUm^ 
And all their skdetonian tits 
That could but halt along the streets: 
The frightful troop of diin-jaw'd 2ealots, 
Curs'd enemies to kings and prelates. 
Those champions of religious errors. 
Looking as if the king of terrors 

2N 
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Was oomuig, with hk diiinal train^ 
To plague tbe city onoe again. 
Before this inoonsiflteiit throng; 
In solemn order Biaidi'd along 
A file of liyerymcn or tiro> 
On honeback^ doA'd in German blue^ 
To shew the Whigs^ that» though they lead *&a, 
Thdr masters ready were to head 'em. 
Behind these blue dragoons, cut out 
To serve on horseback (ur on foot, 
Advanc'd a Brewing Knight^ notorious 
For actions foolish and inglorious ; 
An excellent doctor^ well as warder^ 
To cure or keep madmcan in order. 
Or, by sequestering what tiiey've got, 
To make men mad, in case they're not. 
N(Mr is this famous knight less valiant 
Than any Covent-garden gallant. 
But daims & place among farayadoeB, 
For paying UUs with bagtinadoes. 
And tearing notes himself has made, 
Befi»e they're satisfied or paid. 
Bendes, as other knights have kilfd 
Their dragon-foes oa (^)en field, 
And conquered giants, in defence 
Of ladies and their innocence; 
So did our knight vouchsafe to thwack 
' A surly carman's sturdy back. 
And prick'd his thill-horse in the ar— e. 
To shew himself a son of Mars, 
Laying him sprawling on the ground, 
WithH)ne victorious bloody wound ; 
And all because the brute, they say, 
Befos'd to give the knight the way. 
Thus do some champions win renown 
By deeds of prowess they have done, 

7 
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Whilst odier kiiights, who 6ar to ftoe ^t 

Like dangers, dwindle in diigivoe. 

Next to the knight there rode a trne- 

Blue cobbling FhrteBtant St Hiigh^ 

So call'd, because that saint is made . .m A 

The leathem patron of his tradoj ^ * . v * iQ 

Whose wooden beoes he wordiips more ^ ,t 

Than God^ his churchy or sovereign power, 

Or any thing, except his gloridiis 

Trnunphal idol so Tictorious, 

Adored by all the gentle craft 

That work in garrets up aloft^ 

As well as cobbling sots that breathe 

His praises out in stalls beneath. 

Next him a &mbus Southwark Jailor, 
A trusty Whig of equal valour, 
Rode, shouting to the hissing crowd. 
And crying '^ Liberty !" aloud. 
Although, whene'er the laws o'eroome us. 
His bu8ine8s.is toke^ it from us, 
And^ tyrant-like, to never grant it. 
Unless we pay for't when we want it 
So rebels, that inflame a nation. 
Whene'er they rise, cry '^ Reformation /" 
But if they bring their betters under. 
Their whole religion ends in phmder. 

Amidst this pompous cavalcade. 
The Doctor, on his spotted jade. 
Not only made the greatest jest. 
But the best show of all the rest ; 
Spurring into hk horse new vigour. 
That both might make the better figure ; 
Attended with his Indian trump. 
And paoquet-bearer at his rump; 
One sounding forth the victor's £une 
In notes adapted to the same. 
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Whilst t'other tira itniiL'4 kaid ta 
Their hoane fliix'4 voioii «i hk fnkd. 
And made a oonotrt fvetttr fiir 
Than that which tcmfifld the ear 
Of poor Belfegw^ whoi 'PnB ioH him 
His ncnsy wife wa9 oone to lOoU hiv. 
A. broken bathernieHiiis: Itomdheiid, 
Who fw mnch las than half oooipoiuid^ 
Was also proud wasmg the te^ 
To shew himself upcm his hsasl; 
Though most men thought Us ill-loi^d 
Disgrac'd the brute he da^'d his a^-e wi 
For sure no connter-catchpotey moualed 
For Tybanb>road^ with soul undauntjod^ 
When at cart's-tail he creeps foil sbw^ 
'\^th javelin rested cm his toet^ 
Could be more 1080*4 at by the roiit> 
Or teas'd by those that rak'd about. 
Than was our bankrupt emiseary^ 
Who seem'd about the mouth so merry. 
That all men in his vniles might see^ 
He triumphed o'er dead nuye^fcy ; 
Nay^ often has been heard to prate, 
And say, '' She died three years too late*'' 
A venomons rereogefol dt. 
Who daily does in public spit 
More poison, wheresoe'er he comes, 
Than fifty toads have in their gums; 
A sharper, who has all his paces 
In knavish suits and bankrupt cases ; 
Well fitted for such jobs, or rather 
To punish flies, in sultry weather. 
For spitting upon Turkey leather. 
A fiunous Brewer next advanc'd. 
Upon a steed that finely pnuac'd, 
A horse well fittted for the day 
With goods instead of oats and hay; 
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Which made his hoa^e bamtwissle 

Oft stain the streets with farewells fizsle. 

And poison those that came behind 

With something worse than stinking wind^ 

As odious as the rider's breathy 

Who curs'd the qaoea before her death ; 

F(u* which^ to his eternal shame. 

He paid mario. forty for the nme; 

Yet afterwards was heard to nfl, 

And say, if curses could prevail. 

He would be glad^ at siush a rate. 

To curse away his whole estate. 

K this be true, as aome report. 

May he be curs'd for ever for^t. 

Unless he do repent at heart I 

Next these a Presbyterian Shot-man, 
In st^te afiairs a very hot man, 
Advanc'd among the 'prentice boys 
And prick-ear^d saints, those sons of noise. 
Who seldom in such pomp appear 
Elated, but when daoger^s near. 
This rank republican, and great 
Reformer of the church and state. 
Although he's rich, yet made hk father 
His porter, or his packhorse rather. 
And direaten'd oft, as some have heard him. 
In case he grumbled, to discard him ; 
Yet every Tuesday cramm'd a crew 
Of pantile parsons, Grod knows who. 
Whilst his poor father, now at ease. 
Was glad to feed on bread and cheese : 
For which, and other things as bad. 
Returning from the cavalcade. 
His courser gave him such a cant. 
That broke the noddle of the saint. 
And would have given his bfuns a bruise. 
But. that he'd none to hurt or lose. 
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Next these^ who, like to blazing stan. 
Portend domestic feuds and wan> 
Came Managers and Bank Directon, 
King-kiUersy Monarchy-decton, 
And votaries for Lord Protectors; 
That^ had old subtle Satan spread 
His net o'er all the ca?akade^ 
He might> at one surprising pull^ 
Have fill'd his lower dominions fidl 
Of atheists^ rebels, Whigs, and traiton. 
Reforming knaves, and regulators. 
And eas'd at once this land of more 
' And greater jdagues than Egypt bore." 



SONG LVIIL 

This b an uncommonly clever and shrewd old Bomg, posMnes 
much liveliness and humour, and the all^iory, though rath^ too 
easily unriddled, has the same sly Hfypn^riatidn Widi the rest 
It is evident, that by ^' Donald the piper" is represented tlie 
Highland dans. ''Jodde"is John Bull, or the English; and 
douce Sawney" is the Scots Lowlandas. Who is meant by 
the aumry cook" I have not bete aUe to discover; but it is 
likely to have been some of King Geoigt^s household^ vhom they 
had supposed favoured the exiled iiunily. 

*' Then down wi* Geordie, kim-milk Geordie ! 

He maun hame but stocking or shoe. 
To nump his neeps, his sybows and leeks, 

And a wee bit bacon to help the broo," 

is such a picture of the pinching pov^ty dP a German potentate 
as is not to be met with in as few w<m^, while, at the same tim^ 
the humour is heightened by the sly allunmi to the enwmoui 
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&vourite in tbe " wee bit bacon." The song is pc^ular, and 
would likely have been more so^ had the tune been good^ which is 
rather indifferent and common-place. In general there wont 
only to be two verses of it sung. 



SONG LIX. 
d^mtf let iti$ tfvtiik a UtaUi, ^opi, 

Is rather a common-place long song, but to a primitiTe air, which 
I suppose belongs exdusiTely to the song, though it is evidently 
the imriginal from which Cawder Fair is imitated, as well as 
another one in Johnson's Museum. This is likewise a song of 
1714; it having been in that year that the princess Sophia, the 
grand-daughter of James VI. died. 
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Tius is <me of the best songs that ever was made, and manifestly 
^jludes to one of the risings either in 1715 or 1745. The Clan- 
Affu^fillavry is only a subordinate one, so that the name seems 
taken to rqireaent the whole of the Scottish dans by a comical 
patronymic that could not give offence to any one, nor yet render 
any dan particularly obnoxious to the other party, by the song 
bdng sung in mixed assonblies. It may, however, have been writ- 
ten in allusion to that particular dan, small as it was, as we see 
Macgillavry of Drumglass mentioned in some copies of the 
ChevaUer^s MuHer^BoU, as one (^ the chiefe that was coming on 
his part There was, beudes, one gentieman of the name (John 
Ma^^llavry) tried at Liverpool, and executed at Preston on the 
10th rf January 1716; and in the year 1745-4, the brave and 
powerful dan of Mcintosh were led by a Colonel Macgillavry, ion 
^tho name belongs fo the Clan-Chattan, of which M'Intpsh is the 
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head : llierefiire a bard cannected with {hat assodated dan may 
have written it I am^ howeyer, disposed to thinks that by that 
nngle name all the Highlanders are meant. It is a capital M 
song, and very popular. 



SONG LXI. 
S^mit tit ^dbtVf 

ts another song in celefaration of the Chetalier de St George's 
birih-day; and there can be little doubt that it alludes to the 
TCry same festival on which Song XLIX. had been composed^ as 
that likewise is said to be at Audiindown, on the tetith of June. 
This place is likewise mentioned in the old song of The Houghs 
of Cromdale, where it is denominated a town; a term qidte 
improperly applied^ save for the rhyme. One is naturally ca- 
rious to know where this place^ so celebrated in Jacobite song for 
its loyalty^ is. It is neither more nor less than an old ruinous 
castle in Glen-Fiddich, in Banfishire : and it would appear that 
these festivalB in honour of tiie exiled sovereign had been among 
the last entertainm^ts given there ; for about that very time Ihe 
cattle ceased to be inhabited^ and we hear of the knights 6f 
Auchindown no more. The building is extremely andcfnt : no 
one knows in what age it was built, or by whom. At a very 
eariy period it bdonged to the Ogilvies ; but in the year 1535 it 
came into the possession of the family of Gordon, and of that 
name there have been both knights and lords of Anchindowil. 
It stands on a bold and commanding ntnati<m, on the top of ft 
green mound that overhangs the Fiddidi; and in ihe central 
apartment of the castle there is a piece of curious and admiraUe 
workmanship, in grand and Gothic style. 



SONG LXII. 

This song reminds one of the airing of anathemas that forced Dr 
Slop to feign asleep, and set my unde Toby to whistle LiUabuUero. 
" Our armies swore terribly in Flanders/' said my unde Toby, 
^^ but nothing to this." It seems to have been written by some 
Cayalier, in the height of despite and indignation. 



'^ Curs'd be the parliament that day. 
Who gave the first occasion." 

Our Scottish royalists had a wretched opinion of the English 
p^rUament. Nothing can be better than Gecnge Lockhart's de« 
acription of it 

'' And as what I have sud will be found a just enough dar« 
acter of the people of Eng^d's notions of liberty and goTemment 
m general, the members of the house of commons are mudi of the 
same t^nper, and manage their afiairs afiter the same buuumt. 
For th<w^ ail of them are vested with equal powers, a i>ery hm 
of the most active and pragmatical, by persuading the net that 
nothing is done without them, do lead them by the nose, and 
make mere took of them, to serve their own ends. And this, I 
suj^pose, is owing to the manner and way of decting the members : 
fer, being entirdy in the hands of the populace, they for the most 
part choose those who pay best ; so that many are dected who 
very 8dd<mi attmd the house, give themsdves no trouMe in faosl- 
ne», and have no design in being chosen, even at a great ezpoue, 
but to have the honour of bdng called Parliament-men. On the 
other hand» a great many are likewise dected who have no eon^ 
cem for the interest of their country, and, being either pocnr or 
avaricious, aim at nothing but enriching themsdves; and hence 
it is that no assembly under heaven does produce so many feob 
and knaves. The house of commons is repesented as a-wise and 
august assembly : what it was long ago I shall not say, but in our 
days it is full of disorder and confusion. The members that are 

20 



ft&t NOTBS. 

capable and mindful of busineaB are few in number^ and the rest 
mind nothing at all. Wh^i there's a party job to be done, they'll 
attend, and make a hideous noiie like Bedlamites; but if the 
house is to enter on business^ sudb as givmg of money or making 
of public laws, they converse so loud with one another in private 
knots, that nobody can know what is doing except a very few, 
who for that purpose sit near the clerk's taUe; or they leave the 
house, and the men of business, as they call them, to mind such 
matters." 

SONG LXIII. 
PtrfifHumi^ SSrttain, 

Is a middling good old song, and one, among many oliiers, that 
I got among Mr Scott's original papers. I do not always under- 
stand what the bard means; but as he seems to have been an 
ingmious though passionate writer, I take it for granted that he 
knew perfectly well himself what he would have been at, so I 
have not altered a word fi!om the manuscript, whidi is in the 
hand-writing of an amanuensis of Mr Scott's, the most inco9rrect 
transcriber, perhaps, that ever tried the business. 



SONG LXIV. 
Cbt Cj^Ie o( SpcotlanK 

This is a modem song, and the only one that is in the volume, 
to my knowledge. It had no right to be here, for it is a nations]; 
not a Jacobite song; but I inserted it out of a whim, to vary the 
theme a litde^ It is an excellent song, though prc^essedly an 
imitation ; and, when tolerably sung, never misses of having a 
good eAct among a company of Scots people. It has heea pub- 
lished as mine in several collecdons ; I wish it were : but I am 
told that it was written by Mr Sutherland, landsulreyor, a 
gentleman of whom I know nothing, save that he is the author of 
some other popular songs. 
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SONG LXV. 

copied from Johnson's Museum. A song of no great merit; 
t both words and air are affectingly simple. 



SONG LXVI. 
ISere'^ to tie iStmjj, J?ir, 

louGH apparently a song of no merits is exceedingly popular^ 
1 always has been so from the time of its first appearance^ 
lich^ from the allusion to the king of Sweden^ seems to have 
in about the period of which we are treating. It must have 
m owing to the celebrated old air of Hey tuiti tattiy to which 
8 song is sung^ that it became so popular. The best song that 
ir was written^ if set to a bad tune, must sink into obliFion. 



SONG LXVII. 

a delightful little allegorical song, to an air highly appropriate, 
lever saw it either in print or manuscript, but have heard it 
ig frequently since ever I recollect. It must have b^en a great 
ourite in the last age; i(a about the time when I first b^;aa 
know one song from another, all the old people that could sing 
all sung The Cuckoo's a bonny Bird. There are many more 
"ses, but I could not find them. I took these two T^batim 
tn a shrewd idiot, or one whom we denominated much better 
broad Scots, ^^ a half-daft man," named William Dodds^ whp 
re it as a quotation in a mock discourse, which he was accufl? 
led to deliver to the boys and lasses in the winter evenings. 
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to their infinite amutement, in the ttyk and maimer of a fiorent 
preacher. It is not easy to disooyer where the rimilarity existed 
between the Chevalier and the codkoo. 



SONG LXVIIL 



e%e iUielltoiu^ Crehi* 



I COPIED this song from an old printed ballad which I foond 
among Mr Walter Scott's original Jacobite papers; and the tune 
I took down from the ringing of Mr Thomas Brown> who said be 
had heard the song sung to it. 



Her son is a pow matchless sot. 
His own papa ne'er lov'd him." 



That *^ his own papa ne'er lor'd him/' may be gathered from 
the following anecdotes, from Orford's Reminiscences. 

'^ One of the most remarkable occurrences in the reign of 

Greorge I. was the open quarrel between him and his son, the 

prince of Wales. Whence the dissenrion originated ; whether the 

prince's attachment to his mother embittered his mind against his 

^Either, or whether hatred of his &ther oocarioned his derotion to 

her, I do not pretend to know. I do suspect, frt)m drcumstances, 

that the hereditary enmity in the house of Brunswick between 

the parents and thrir eldest sons, dated earlier than the divisions 

between the first two Georges. The princess Sophia was a woman 

of parts and great vivacity. In the earlier part of her life she had 

professed much zeal hr the deposed house of Stuart, as appeared 

by a letter of hers in print, addressed, I think, to the Chevalier 

de St George. It is natural enough for all princes, who have no 

prospect of bein^ benefited by the deposition of a crowned head, 

to choose to think royalty an indelible character. The queen of 

Prusria, daughter of George I. lived and died an avowed Jacobite. 

The princess Sophia, youngest child of the queen of Bohemia, 

was consequently the most remote from any pretensions to the 
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%ltidi Groum;* but no sooner had King Wiffiam procored a 
Bctticfment nfber Queen Anne on Iter electoral highness^ than 
nobody becune a stauncher Whig than the princess Sophia^ nor 
could be more impatient to mount the throne of the expdled 
Stuarts. It is certain^ that during the reign of Anne^ the elector 
George was indined to the Tories; though^ after his mother^s 
death and his own accesnon^ he gave himself to the opposite party. 
But if he and his mother espoused different fections^ Sophia found 
a ready partisan in her grandson^ Ihe dect(M*al prinoe:t and it is 
truiB, that ihe demand made by the prince of his writ of summons 
to ibe heuse of l<nrds as duke of Cambridge^ which no wonder was 
80 olfeosive to Queen Anne^ was made in concert with his grand- 
mother^ without the privity of the elector his father. Were it 
certain^ as was believed^ that Bolingbreke and the JacoMtes pre- 
vailed cm the queen j: to consent to her brother coming secretly to 
England^ and to seeing him in her closet^ she might have been 
induced to that step when provoked by an attempt to force a 
distant and foreign heir upon her while still alive. 

'^ The reconciliation of the royal family was so little cordial, 
dmt I question whether the prince did not resent 1% Robert 
Walpole's return to the king^s service. Yet had Walpole defeated 
a plan of Sunderiand^ that would in futurity have exceedingly 

*' ** It is remarkable, that either the weak propensity of the Stuarts to 
Pspeiy, er te visible oonneskm between r^al and ecdenastic power, had sncfa 
opentioa on many of thebnoches of Aat fknily, whb wcreat a distance ftmn 
Ifae crown of England, to wear which it is neceasazy to be • Protestant, that 
two or three of the dai:^|hten of the king and queen of Bohemia, though their 
parents had lost eveiy thing in the struggle between the two religions, turned 
Roman Catholics ; and so diet one or more of the sons of the princess Sophia, 
brotfaeis of the Protestant candidate, Geoige I. 

•f* ** Afterwards Geoige II. 

X "1 bdieve it was • ftet, that the poor weak queen, being disposed even to 
cede the crown to her brodier, consulted Bishop WiUdas, caUed die P^eophet, 
to know what would be the consequence of such a step. He replied, ** MadaiOf 
you would be in the Tower in a month, and dead in three." This sentence, 
dictated by common sense, her majesty took for inspiration, and dropped all 
though of resigning the crown. 
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hampered' the successor^ at it wa» calciSkted to da ; nor do I affect 
to ascribe Sir Robert's victory directly to zeal for the prince: 
personal and just views prompted his opposition^ and the com- 
moners of England were not less indebted to him than the prince. 
Sunderland had devised a bill to restrain the crown fnom ever 
adding above six peers to a number limited. The actual peers 
were hx from disliking the measure; but Walpole^ taldng fire, 
instantly communicated his dissatisfaction to all the great com- 
moners> who might for ever be excluded from the peerage. He 
spoke^ he wrote^ he persuaded^ and the bill was rejected by tbe 
commons with disdain^ after it had passed the house of lords. . 

'^ But the hatred of some of the junto at court had gone fiir- 
ther^ horridly ferther. On the death of George I. Queen Caro- 
line found in his cabinet a proposal of the earl of Berkeley^ then, 
I thinks first lord of the admiralty^ to seize the prince of Wales, 
and convey him to America, whence he should never be heard of 
more. This detestable project^ copied probably from the earl of 
Falmouth's offer to Charles II. with regard to his queen^ was in 
the hand-writing of Charles Stanhope, elder brother of the earl of 
Harrington : and so deep was the impression deservedly made on 
the mind of George II. by that abominable paper^ that all the 
&vour of Lord Harrington^ when secretary of state^ could never 
obtain the smallest boon to his brother^ thou^ but the subordi- 
nate transcriber. George I. was too humane to listen to such an 
atrodous deed. It was not very kind to the conspirators to leave 
such an instrument behind him : and if virtue and conscience will 
not check bold bad men from paying court by detestable offers, 
the king's carelessness or indifference in such an instance ought to 
warn them' of the little gratitude that such machinations can 
inspire or expect. 

♦ « ♦ « « # 

'* The princess of Wales had been delivered of a second son. 
The prince had intended his unde the duke of York, bishop of 
Osnaburg, should, with his majesty, be godfiathers. Nothing 
could equal the indignation of his royal highness when the king 
named the duke of Newcastle for second sponsor, and would hear 
of no other. The christening took place, as usual, in the princess's 
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bedehunber. Lady SujSalk^ then in waiting as womah of the 
b^dbambtf^ and of most accurate memoiy^ painted the scene to 
me exactly. On one side of the bed stood the godfathers and' 
godmother ; on the other the prince and the princess's ladies. No 
sooner had the bishop dosed the ceremony, than the prince, cross- 
ifig the feet of the bed in a rage, stepped up to the duke of New- 
castle, and, holding, up his hand and fore-finger in a menacing 
attitude, said, " You are a rascal, but I shall find you ;" meaning, 
in brtdcen English, ^^ I shall find a time to be revenged."-—'^ What 
was my astonishment," continued Lady Suffolk, ^'. when going to 
the princess's apartment next morning, the yeomen in the guard- 
chamber pointed their halberds at my breast, and told me I must 
not pass ! I urged, that it. was my duty to attend the princess. 
They said, ' No matter; I must not pass that way.' " 

^^ In one word, the king had been so proToked at the prince's 
outrage in his presence, that it had been determined to inflict a 
still greater insult on his royal highness. His threat to the duke 
was pretended to be understood as a challenge ; and, to present a 
duel, he had actually been put under arrest — as if a prince of 
Wales could stoop to fight with a sul^ect The arrest was soon 
taken off; but at night the. prince and princess were ordered^ to 
leave the palace, and retired to the house of her chambeiiain^ the 
earl of Grantham, in Albemarle-street." 

'^ And Feckie is an idiot. 

As they can swear who prov*d him." 

The following anecdotes, from the same gossipping courtier^ 
make this accusation look but too like the truth. 

'^ The queen's dread of a lival was a feminine weakness: the 
behaviour of her eldest son was a real thorn. He early displayed 
his aversion to his mother, who perhaps assumed too much at 
first ; yet it is certain, that her good sense, and the interest of 
her family, would have prevented, if possible, the mutual dislike 
of the father and the son, and their reciprocal contempt. As the 
opposition gave into all adulation towards the prince, his ill-poised 
head and vanity swallowed all their incense. He ^ven, early after 
his arrival, had listened to a high act of disobedience. Money he 
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soon wanted: old Sarah, dudieai of MarllKnmigli, erer prood a&d 
ever malignant, was petsuaded to ofo her £iyoiirite grand-dangb* 
ter> Lady Diana Spencer, afterwards ducheiB of Bedfoid, to the 
prince of Wales, with a fortune of an hundred dionsand povndk 
He acoq[>ted the prqMsal, and the day was fixed for thor being 
secretly married at the dm^eas's lodge in the Pttrk at Windsor. 
I& Rdliert Walpole got intelligence of the project, prevented it, 
and the secret was buried in silence. 

" Youth, Mlj, indiscretion, the beauty of the young lady, and 
a large sum of ready joaaej, might hare offered something like 
a plea for so rash a marriage, had it taken place : but what could 
excuse, what indeed could provoke, the senseless and barbarous 
insult offered to the long and queen, by Frederick's taking lus 
wife out of the palace of Hampttm-court in the middle of the 
n^t, when she was in actual labour^ and carrying her, at the 
imminent risk of the Hves of her and the child, to the unaired 
palace and bed at St James's? Had he no way of affiron^g his 
parents but by venturing to kill his wife and the heir of the 
crown? A baby that wounds itself to vex its nurse k not more 
void of reflection. The scene which commenced by unMing 
i^otism okwed with paltry hypocrisy. The queen, on the fint 
notice of ha son's ex|doit, set out for St James's to vint the 
princess by seven in the morning. The gradons prince, so iar 
from attempting an apology, spoke not a word to his mother ; 
but on her retreat gave her his hand, led her into the street to 
her coach — still dumb! — ^But a crowd being assembled at the 
gate, he kneeled down in the dirt, and humbly kissed her ma- 
jesty's hand. Her indignation must have shrunk into ocmtempt" 

The following whimsical qpitaph on this prince I found among 
the papers of the Honourable Miss Rollo. 

Here lies Prince Fede, 
Grone down among the dead. 
Had it been his fother. 
We had much rather ; 
Had it hem his mother. 
Better than any oth«* ; 
7 
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Had it been his sister^ 
Few would liave mWA her ; 
Had it been the whole generation. 
Ten times better £[>r the nation: 
But since 'tis only Fede> 
There's Ho more to be said. 



SONG LXIX. 

I GOT this song likewise among Mr Scott's manuscripts^ and col- 
lated it with one in young Dalguise's coUecticm. I likewise got 
seTeral copies of it from other quarters. Some of my correspond- 
ents may wotider thai I do not acknowledge thcjir fevours^ when 
they see the tonp Which thc^^ lient rat inserted : but, save in a 
few imtaiices of rare dongs, this is imposfflble. £3:ciu8ive of casual 
oortespcmdences, I have amassed upwards of twenty collections of 
MS. soiigs, and in all of tiiese numbers of the songs are repeated. 
This Ift i^ath^ a good song: I am sure the bard who composed it 
thoc^ht it to, and believed that he had produced some of the 
most suMime verses that had erer beeft sung since the days of 
Homer. 



SONG LXX. 

I OCT likewise innumerable copies of this whimsical and ridi« 
culous song. Mr Scott's copy was the one prin^pally adhered to. 
For an account of the respectable personages mentioned at the 
end of the song; see notes on The Saw's Tail to Geordie, 

2P 
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SONG LXXL 

Though one'of the best rhymed of the old songs, is neverthdesf 
an overcharged and outrageous composition. It is in many MS. 
collections. I know nothing about the air^ never having heard 
it till I got this copy s^t me from a Jacobite lady. It is appa* 
rently Scottish. 

SONG LXXII. 
C$e HvXn SAvisxt^ iodt ogatnu 

This song seems to have been composed on the very eve of the 
breaking out of the rebellion in 1715 ; at which time Ayr^ Irvine^ 
Kilmarnock^ and aU the western towns^ were very active in raiung 
men for the defence of the Protestant succession^ which had moved 
the spleen of those who adhered to the Stuarts. The latter part of 
the song alludes to the £unous hunting in the forest of Brae-Mar^ 
which the earl of Mar contrived as a pretence for bringing the Jaco- 
bite nobles both of the south and the north toother. It was concerted 
among them^ that Hunting should be the watch- word by which 
the design of their meeting might be understood to one another^ 
and not to any one else^ lest their letters and notifications should 
&11 into the hands of government Accordingly^ many chie& 
arrived daily^ and they continued the hunt among these wild 
mountiuns^ covered with pines, deer, and roes, to this day ; and 
at length, on the 26th of August, he called a council at the castle 
oi Brae-Mar ; where appeared " the marquis of Huntly, eldest 
son to the duke of Gordon ; the marquis of Tullibardine, eldest 
son to the duke of Athol; the earls of Nithsdale, Mareschal, 
Traquair, Enrol, Southesk, Camwath, Seaforth, Linlithgow, and 
several others ; the viscounts of Kilsyth, Kenmure, Kingston, and 
Stormoont; the lords Rollo, Duffus, Drummond, Strathallan, 
Ogilvie, and Nairn; with a good many gentlemen of interest in 
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the Highlands^ amongst whom were the two generals Hamilton 
and Gordon^ Glenderule^ Auldbair^ Auchterhouse^ Glengary^ and 
others from the clans." 

SONG LXXIII. 

Is a song and ^ with which I am quite unacquainted. I got it 
among the songs sent me by young Dalguise. 



SONG LXXIV. 



]^&ui Jojto €UxAi^ 



I ooT in the same collectioti. It is a good song^ with an appro* 
priate tune. But though I found them in an old Highland MS. 
neither of them hare any thing characteristic of Scotland. I am 
disposed to think both are English. 



SONG LXXV. 

Is a beautiful song^ to the old Scottish air of Tfoeedside, I have 
been unable to find any key to the names of the authors of these 
songs^ but hope at the end of the work to add a list of a part of 
them. 

SONG LXXVL 

This song is improperly named from the first line. It should 
have been called The Twsnty-ninth of May> as it is mani- 
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^^y a f<qstiyal 0ong in hooour of the Restoration. It hj/xmae 
mentUm the hirth-day of the Cheyalier^ and the horrid iniquity 
of keeping from him his rights. One of the spngs in the Beggar'nf 
Opera was made to this old air. 



SOKG LXXVII. 
tit Soims flUwcfnvu 

I TOOK this beautiful little song from the same source with The 
Cuckoo's a bonny Bird, namely^ from Willie Dodds's preaching. 
The allegory is^ like the former^ perfectly inapplicable^ but there 
can be no doubt who is meant. Had it been a moorcock^ the 
likeness would hare been much better. The colours are supposed 
to allude to those in the tartans of the Clan-Stuart. The route 
tbiht th^ poet wished his iiioorhen to take is beyond all reason^ 
1^ n)U»t b^ye been sung wrong. If any eastern glen had be»i 
t^^n instead of Glenduich^ it might not hare been £u- from the 
Chevalier's route from his place of landing to Scoon. It is risihle, 
however^ that the song is only a fragment Whatever name the 
air may have undergone^ the original name of it is The Bomiy 
Moorhen. 

SONG Lxxvm, 

This song is copied froi^f^ Croii(^e]f's wor]^^ where it first appeared- 
i am afraid it is not very ancient^ as it bears strong marks of tl^ 
hand of the ingenious Allan Cunninghame, one of the brightest 
poetical geniuses that eve^ 390tld^4 hrrf, yet who, in that light, 
has been utterly neglected. I do not, however, tjike it on me to 
say that the song is n^pde^n; but any one acquainted with Cun- 
ninghame's poetry will easily mark the strong resemblance.' His 
i^^^er ^ top peculiar «v^ Iq be mi«itaken for that of any other. 
^W^^«^ TO^ 8^6b ftli^Pties as Cwwck and Cunninghame^ 
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h would have been blamable to have left so good a song out of 
ih^ collectiou from baire suspicion. The air has always been 
known by another name than The Woes of Scotland: it is called 
The Siller Crotvn, 



SONG LXXIX. 
iUicjbtn^ni <ifiate« 

This is one of the ballads that may be traced to a particular day« 
It appears, by an extract given in Rae's History of the Rebellion^ 
but from what work he does not say> that it alludes to a meeting 
that took place in May 1714. 

*^ Upon Saturday the 29th of May there was a great con- 
fluence of gentlemen and country people at Lochmaben^ on the 
occasion of a horse-race there. Two plates^ which were the 
praes^ had peculiar devices. The one had a woman with balances 
in her hand^ tiie emblem of justice; and over the head was 
^' JusUtia" and at a little distance^ '' Suum cuiqueJ' The other 
had several men in a tumbling posture^ and one eminent person 
erected above the rest; with that scripture^ Ezekiel xxi. 27> 
^' / will overturn, overturn, overturn it ; and it shall be no more, 
untU he come whose right it is, €tnd I wiU give it him." 

" After the race^ the Popish and Jacobite gentry^ such as 
Francis Maxwell of Tinwald^ John Maxwell his brother^ Robert 
Johnston of Wamphray^ Robert Carruthers of Ramersdales^ the 
master of Bui^eigh (who was under sentence of death ibr murder^ 
and had made his escape out of the tolbooth of Edinbiurgh a little 
he^pre he was to have been executed)^ with several others whom 
I couli name> went to the Gross, where, in a very solemn manner, 
before hundreds of witnesses, with drum beating and colours dis- 
played, they did upon their knees drink tJieir king's health / The 
master of Burleigh began the health with ** God damn him that 
would not drink it," &c. The year before they had another such 
meeting, on the same occasion, in the same place ; and their plate 
had the king in the royal oak, with this inscription, '^ God will 
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restore;** and medals were produced with the Pretender's head 
on one side^ with this motto^ ^^ Cujus est,'* and on the reverse 
Britannia, or the islands of Great Britain^ with this inscriptioD^ 
« ReddUe.** 

Mr Rae does not mention that the lords «Winton and RoUo 
were present there at either of the meetings. I find, however, 
from another part of the history, that they were both in Annan- 
dale that year first mentioned ; and it is most probable that they 
had been at this notable race, else the elated ballad-monger would 
not have included them. 



SONG LXXX. 
%ame, %ame, IHame, 

Is likewise taken from Cromek ; and sore do I suspect that we 
are obliged to the same masterly hand for it with the two pre- 
ceding ones. The air, to which I have heard it sung very beau- 
tifully, seems to be a modification of the old tune of Mary SooU, 
the Flower of Yarrow, 



SONGLXXXI. 
. 0nx am Cuttntri). 

This is a genuine old song, and has long been popular; so also 
is the air: but I am told that there is another very beautiful 
original air, which I have been unable to procure. I got very 
many difierent copies of the song; but this one is taken, I believe, 
solely from Mr Scott's MS. collection. 
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SONG LXXXII. 

1 GOT this likewise out of Mr Scott's collection^ thougli I had 
several other copies that varied from this but a very little. It is 
like an English composition ; but the air is Scottish^ quite on- 
ginal, and belongs, for any thing I know, exclusively to the song. 
This song, as well as the one that follows, is among a company a 
few years older than thems^elves ; but I wanted to get quit of all 
extraneous matters brfore entering upon the transactions of the 
year 1715* 

SONG LXXXIII. 

A soNO on the same project with the foregoing, and composed to 
the excellent old English tune of SaU^ in our Alley, which has 
long been naturalized here, not from having had any shares in 
the Bank of Scotland, but solely on account of its unadorned 
simplicity of character, the first excellence in music of which the 
Scottish ear is susceptible. At a concert lately, I asked a coun- 
tryman of my own if he was not delighted with the execution of 
the performers. ^^ I canna say't, man," said he; " my lugs 
winna tak in that confusion o' sounds. I wadna hae gi'en ae 
verse o* The Flotvers o* the Forest for a' I hae heard." I am sorry 
that it is not a very good set of this fine old air that I have given. 
Mr Thomson's work contains a much better and more perfect one. 

m 

SONG LXXXIV. 
0, Utavdiivl ^vUmnia. 

This is the original song of The bonny groyned Morning. It is 
little wonder that it was never before published. 
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SONG LXXXV. 
i0iAoir$ tan tftntt* 

This is rather a good song, with a singular original ranting tone 
of one measure. It is rather a song in mockery of the national 
tenets and character than of any particular party. 



SONG LXXXVL 
S^mt^f tamt itfsftf mt nob* 

I PRESERVED this soug solcly on account of the antiquity of the 
tune to which it is composed. There is not a more ancient one 
known of. In the ^^ days o' langsyne" it was highly popular as a 
psalm-tune. 

SONG LXXXVIL 
Sffi^at ifSltttram nol» ]^ai( ta'en ti^e USjbMt^ 

This is a popular ballad^ to an old original air; but neither hare 
ever been published. There must have been some great original 
collection of Jacobite songs^ from which others copied what suited 
or pleased them. This song^ with the three preceding ones^ were 
all in Mr W. Scott's, Mr John Steuart's, Mr J. Graham's, and 
Mr R. Gordon's MS. collections. 



SONG LXXXVIII. 
Cnte iSIne* 

I GOT this from Mr Stetiart's collection. It is a Hvdy devef 
thing, but^ may perhaps have been a Whig song. 

6 
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SONG tXXXlX. 

mm pt io to mttdtwttix, 

'PbK this tnily mrigb^ song I am indebted to toy rahiaUe thorns 
"^iideiit Mr John Graham. It has nevei^ before been publMied, 
hit thdl^ has Ion; been ^ulal*^ and I have often heard the 
%r^ Terse of the song isong^ perhaps the first two^ lain not tas 
tain. Had i only' rescued six such pieces as this ftcm- oblivioBi I 
conceive posterity should be obliged to me ; not on account of the 
intnnac merit Of the songs^ but for the spedmens left ^tttxa of the 
inufflc and poetry of the age^ So ingeniously adapted to one anothei^. 
I have no conception who ^' bauld John 6' Imiisture" was. The 
other fi)ur noblemen mentioned in the first verse were among the 
principal leaders of the Highland army. It is Ukdy^ from the 
second stanza^ where only three of the dans are mentioned^ that 
isome verses have been lost. These registers of names^ in which 
'the north country songs abound^ are apt to be left out by a Low« 
land singer; and if the song be preserved only traditionally^ as 
this appears to have been^ they can scarcely be retained with any 
degree of precision. 



SONG XC. 

There can be little doubt but this song^ denominated The Cktm 
vaUer^s Muster'RoU, has been >inade and sung about the time 
when the earl of Mar raised the standard for King James in the 
wxrth; bat' it is so fik from being a comj^ete list^ dtat many of 
flte prittctpal chiieft Are left ouv as Atkol, Bniadalbim, Ogihrle^ 
^Keilh, Stu^irt; &c && dtc it therefore ap|)ears evident to me that 
it hatf btoi> adapted In* some festive meistiiig^ where aU the names of 
those pesenlf were introduced^ without regard lk) llie others ; and 
I luive not the least doubt that every name mMrtioned in tbescmg 

2Q 
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applied to some particular person^ though it is impossible^ at thii 
distance of time^ to trace each one with certainty. By Jock and 
Tarn may be meant the Lowlands in general ; but I find^ more 
particularly, that there were two Lowland g^tlemen with Mar 
at that time, both exceedingly active in the cause. These were 
Mr John Paterson of the secretary-office, and Mr Thomas For- 
rester. The former was the man who proclaimed King James at 
three different places, namely, Brae-Mar, Kirkmichad, and 
Logierait; and the other carried his standard all that way. Well 
might the bard begin his muster-roll with their names. Mar 
himself, in a letter to the earl of Broadalbine, calls the latter 
Tam Forrester. It is impossible to make any thing of the next 
four lines, containing seven christian names. It would be easy to 
get persons answering to them all, but the indiyidual application 
could only be founded on vague conjecture. 

'^ Borland and his men's coming." 

Borland was one of the chiefikains of the M^Intoshes, who raised 
himself two hundred men, as appears by a letter from Mar to 
Major-general Gordon. It was he, the brave and intrepid Briga- 
dier Mcintosh, who led his dan into Lothian, and, after many 
actions of great courage, and many marches and countermardies, 
was at last induced to join the English forces, and by their pusil- 
lanimity was involved in the general ruin of the party at Preston. 

" Cameron and McLean's coming." 

John Cameron of Lochid and Sir John McLean were the chiefe 
of these two dans; but owing to many obstructions from the 
Argyle Campbells, they were among the latest of joining. 

" Gordon and McGregor's coming." 

« 

The marquis of Huntly, with many noUem^i and gentlemea 
of that powerful name, were among the first to join, and, if all 
songs be true, among the first to run away, as will afterwards 
appear. Gregor M'Gr^or of Glengyle, and his unde, Rob Roy 
M'Gn^r, led that wild, dan to join Mar in Athol. They had 
high characters for bravery; but, from their after conduct, it k 
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evident that plunder was their chief motive in the part they acted. 
They could scarcely be supposed to be very hearty in the cause of 
a family^ who^ but a few ages before^ had proscribed them as 
lawless Ummeris and mischief'tnaking iruantis, and caused their 
name to be obliterated for ever. 

'' M^Gillavry and a's coming:" 

In some copies^ " M'Gillavry of Drumglass is coming." He was 
probably the celebrated Donald M'Gillavry^ head of one of the 
Qan-Chattan^ or^ as the Highlanders pronounce it^ the Clan^ 
Khattanish ; a young gentleman of great spirit^ and had consider- 
able interest in the upper parts of Nairn and Moray shires : sup- 
posed to be the same Colonel M'Gillavry who led the M'Intoshes 
in 1745. 

The third verse gives a list of Borderers that joined the cause^ 
of whom we shall hear more fully hereafter. 

'^ The laird of Mcintosh is coming ;!' 

The (^ief of the name^ and captain of the powerfiil Clan-Chattan^ 
consisting of ten clans all combined in one for their mutual de- 
fence. M'Rabie is a clan^ and even a name^ of which I am utterly 
ignorant. There are patronymics among the Highlanders which 
no man can understand but themselves. 

'^ M cDonald's coming." 

This is a shabby way of passing over the M^Donalds^ who 
brought four powerful and distinct dans to the army^ all about 
the same time. The following letter shows their quotas. 






Perth, the 22d of November 1715. 
Sir, 

Please to give meal or bread to Sir John McLean's 
battalion, consisting of three hundred and fifty men, for four 
days; to Lochiel's, consisting of four hundred; to Appin's, of 
one hundred and eighty; to Sir Donald McDonald's, of four 
hundred and thirty; to Glcngary's, of three hundred; to Gan- 
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Raiinald% of tofuxr hundred; to Keppodi's^ of two hundred aad 
fifty: and this shidl be your warmnt* 

'' Alsx. Gonnoir* 
'' tp Mr Colin Simpson^ 
oonunisBary of {HroTiucMis." 



'' M'Kenzle and MTherson's ooming^ 
And the wild M'Craw's coming/' 

The M^Kenzies are a powerful but scattered dan : Lord Sea« 
forth led them and the M'Craws. The latter is a, wild rude dan^ 
who chiefly inhi^bit the district of KintaO ; but« what is ^uite 9>i 
smomaly among the cjana^ they fiave no chief of the saniQ nan^ 
nor ever had one^ having always adaipwledged Segforlh.aB ih^ 
head. To his house they were ever most firmly attached^ liiaii^ 
they hated the rest of the n^e^ ai^dwerojet4o|ia.<^ The 

MThersons of Badenoch bdopg to the CkuorCfaattaiiA. andnseie 
the next to the M'Intoshes in power. They sometimes daimed 
the superiority. Cluny is their chief. 



" Donald Gun and a's coming.'' 

There are a few scattered fiunilies of this name> diiefly in Ross- 
shire. But this seems to be introduced here merdy |or its singu- 
larity; the list being thus arUiilly wop|d i^ l^; the diotUsI 
sounding name of the whole. 

These two last songs bring me again bade to the Highland^ to 
which the greater part of my future researches in thu work must 
bfB confined. Many of the forc^ing songsi irelate to t)i4) stnigl^ 
oi the two parties in the cabinet : those that follow relale to ^hdof 
struggles in the fidd^ and the woes^ destructions^ and sufferings 
ihat ensued. The Highlanders are collected^ and the next volume 
begins^ of course^ with the battle of Sheriffinuir. 
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PART I. 



JuohtU ^on00. 



9 Cot]} in K nS]^)af)$ Coat 

TuHE—" Up wi' Aflic" 

What, still, ye Whigs, uneasie? 

Will nothing cool your brain. 
Unless great Charles, to please ye. 

Will let ye dirire his wain ? 
Then up wi' Prance and Oates, 

And up wi' knaves a pair. 
But down wi' him that votes 

Against a lawful heir. 

Your grievance is removed. 

Old Stafford's made a saint. 
Though you but little proved. 

The carle away you sent. 
Then up m* a' ymir spight. 

And show us what you mean ; 
I fear me, by this light. 

You long to vent your spleen. 

That peerless house of commons. 

So zealous for the tord. 
Meant piously, with some en's. 

To flesh the godly s^ord. 
Then up wi' a' th^ leaven, 

Wi' each dissenting loon. 
And up wi' bully Stephlsn, 

But Colledge U gaiiQ 4pwn. 
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What wad these loons hae had ? 

What makes 'em still to mutter? 
I think they're a' gane mad^ 

They keep sae great a clutter. 
Then up wi' Pilk and Shute^ 

Another blessed pair; 
And up wi' every l^te^ 

But chiefly Groatham's Mayor. 

Our Salamanca priest 

Hath left his flock in haste^ 
And shrewdly in the mist^ 

Which makes us all aghast. 
Then up wi' lads o' worth, 

Wi' Baldwin, Pile, and Bare ; 
For these must now hcid forth. 

And Dick shall nose a prayer. 

But is our parson gane. 

And whither gane, I trow ? 
What, back again to Spain ? 

Gude £uth, e'en let him go. 
Then up wi' blundering S., 

The Tories' plague, I trow ; 
'Tis he our cause must bless 

With Characters, and sow 

But scurvy Heraditus, 

And Roger too is rude. 
And Nat, wha plagues poor Titus, 

Which makes us chew the cud. 
Then up wi' associations. 

Remonstrances, and libels; 
'Tis these must save three nations. 

And will preserve our Bibles. 

The Polish Fox does seem 

To sleep his time. away. 
But his pernicious dream. 

Is only to betray. 
Then up wi' How the mole. 

And many more that be ; 
But up wi' little Pole 

Upon the highest tree. 

Heraditus is a debtor 
To some within the city. 



JACOBITE SOKQS. 
Who sent him sic a letter. 



He'U pay them in a ditty. 
Then up wi' a! Dieeenten, 

Up wi' them in a cart; 
And up vi' him that veutures 

His majesty to thwart. 

But now great York is come. 

Whom Hearen still be with ; 
Youll find, both all and some, 

'Twas ill to shew your teeth. 
Then up wi' erery Soundhead, 

And every &ctunu brother ; 
Your luck is now confininded. 

You a' maun up thither. 



Siti^ %Ctlanttfflan'« Stiitt to tit ®ttBrttr IttMton. 



Her nain ael' tell te strangest story 
Tat e'er was heard py Whig or Tory, 

She strange peyond expressions ; 
More sights pe nowhere to pe seen 
In any land (Cot save te queen !) 

As pe at quarter sesdons. 

Te rogs she saw in tat same place. 
Ton would te gibbet quite disgrace ; 
■ What pity she should want tern I 
But how te deol tey corned tere. 
Her nain sel' shall in prief declare. 
And how her did recant tern. 

Up st^rs she went, tat were as proad. 
And tirty too, as Hieland road. 

Or any street of city : 
Her nain sel' to te Gentles said, 
I^ majesty keep no housemaid, 

She tink, te more te pity. 

When her was up, she did discern 
A shamber pigger tan a parn, 
Where many folks did stand : 
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Och bat hend* was fnghted mute, 

It was so straofB and crim a sights 

Wit long tings in faim's hand. 

When she coined in she made her pow : 
" Coot mans/' she said^ " how 4p you do? 

" And which of you's te king ?" 
One nodded wi' his wozen'd pow^ 
One doom'd like ony pruikit cow^ 

Put answer'd her np ting. 

At last corned py praw shentieman^ 
And she made her to understan' 

She noting to pe feared. 
She says^ " Come on^ and foikw me ; 
'^ She'll show her stiaught her majestie, 

'^ For tese pe put her guard." 

Cot's life 1 not a' te Hieland fair 
Could shaw more numper tan pe tere^ 

Still dowring and still powing. 
Fait^ her might swear^ and no lie tell> 
T^ wearier &r tan her nain sel' 

Wit treshing or wit plowing. 

No ants could fester lead or trive^ 
Or pees cang pumming fro te hire : 

She marvel tey not tizzy. 
Och ! sure te nation's creat affidr 
Lies heavily upon teir care^ 

Her look so wise and pusy. 

At lenfifth her majesty cemed pen^ 
Not taUer much tan Hielandmen : 

Cot ! how her nain sel' feel'd ! 
Wit only dowring on him's face. 
She tremUed like a love-sick lass^ 

Just on te poiQt to yield. 

She some way looVd apove te rest^ 
Though not py half so findy tress'd; 

Which made her fall a-swearing^ 
'^ Cot's tamn pe on him's parliament^ 
'' Tat will not let her pay him's rent ! 

" What's cold put for him's wearing?" 

5 
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A ribbon nntw omied cfou peibve^ 
Such as M'Connal's prideman woihe ; 

At end of her was hung 
A curious ting'^ tat shin'd more pright 
Tan MadUne's e'e^ w marmsk^ of^ti 

When dld^ py hhn's son. 

Put now t^ news ^he tell pe oood : 
Hard py hiiii's dde a lennoch stood. 

Tat look tio trim and cay^ 
As if she pe not cuilty ting. 
Nor ever wish'd to pe a ki^. 

Unless a Idiig of May. 

Her was te same our vicar sud. 

For treason should pe lose him's head ; 

For which te inony noiind 
Py prodamlitioh offer'd was 
To any man should take her griice 

On any Kerscm cround. 

One Siinday morn, she might ranember, 
Her pe t^ twanty of Septanb^, 

Our parson read a ting. 
How tis same spark—te vengeance on lum !— ^ 
Wit forty mair, would take upon him 

To kill him's gracious king. 

Put scant te silly frighted swain 
Tat meets te wolf upon te plain 

Was so aghast Wit fear : 
" Cot ! if her mqesty," says she, 
'' Does ke^ nb petter coitipany, 

'' Shell stay nae langer here." 

Te man tat Drought her in ten said, 
Andjpull'd her py tt tartan plaid, 

'^ re shentles, neltf* put reaison : 
" Her was te What-d'ye-ca't, 'tis truie. 

Put's parton mak^d hel* free as yo^ 
Fnmi knavery or tttaaom/* 






€€ 



Whaw! whaw!" qiiod she, '^ api«ttyiiick. 
To make rogue honest ply a trick 
*' So often try in vain ! 
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'' If pull pe core hor plood and popes^ 
'' Ne trust him dhevuish bhaist wit horos 
'' To core her o'er ackain. 

'' She'll to her Hieland hills ackaiu^ 
^^ Where honest men pe honest men, 

'* And rogue pe hung for rogue. 
*' Cot's plood ! were jabiB her majesty, 
'^ Ere Icnnoch more should countenanc'd pe, 

'^ She'd swing him like her tog." 



Sl&anj)* 

Let the cannons roar from sea to shore. 

And trumpets sound triumphantly ; 
We'll fare in wealth, while we drink a health 
To the high-bom prince of Albany, 
Of Albany, of Albany, 

To the nigh-bom prince of Albany: 
We'll i^ in wealth, while we drink a health 
To the high-born prince of Albany. 

He's a true son of fair Scotland, 

Though his nativity be Thames ; 
He's from the glorious martyr sprung. 

And bears the name of good King James, 
Of good King James, &c. 

Our princes and our nobles a' 

Do not our loyalty disgrace ; 
Wi' him they'll stand, wi' him they'll fe'. 

For he's a prince of royal race. 
Of royal race, &c. 

Let Hagar and her birth be gone, 
/ Her bottle on her shoulder be; 
For Sarah said unto her son. 
He shall not be an heir ^th thee. 
An heir with thee, &c. 

I know not why he should be king. 

Unless for mustering of the Whigs ; 
No wonder that they act the thing. 

He spar'd them well at Bothwell Br^ 
At Bothwell Brigs, &c. 
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Put all these fimcies quite away> 
And press down the Egyptian pride : 

Before he wants a seigniory^ 

We'll place him king on Yarrow side^ 
On Yarrow side^ &:c. 



Cjbe Cannon5( nolo are at a Jptantr. 



The cannons now are at a standi 
And ever more, I hope, shall be ; 

For Scotland will be help at hand 
For great James, duke of Albany. 
For Scotland, Sec 

A brayer nation he can't hare, 
For love, for truth, for loyalty : 

Each man will fight into his grave 
For great James, duke of Albany. 
Each man, &c. 

A soldier stout is he, and brave. 

As ever any man did $ee. 
God bless the king and queen, and save 

Our great James, duke of Albany ! 
God bless, &:c. 

He very wise and pious is. 

There's no man Knows the contrary; 
Then damn'd be he that thinks amiss 

Of great James, duke of Albany. 
Then damn'd, &c. 

All loyal subjects him must love. 
The heir apparent still is he ; 

Next to the King, there's none above 
Our great James, duke of Albany. 
Next to the king, &c. 

Then let ovk reason still bear sway. 
And every man upon his knee — 

I do not mean to dnnk, but pray 
For great James, duke of Alb!any. 
I do not mean, &c. 
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There's no man it lo mad as dunk 
That drinldpi^ can ayailmff be : 

Tis better &r to fight than arinl^ 
For great James, duke of Albany. 
Tis better^ && 

Yet do not think 111 baulk his health. 
But with my cup, most modoately, 

111 drink ; 111 figh^ and spend my wealthy 
For great James, duke m Albany. 
rU drink, &C. 



Qe iUmMial of fkt ^xJif^mtfit txom lUntuni (a tfjriotli. 



Ye London lads, be merry. 

Your parliament friend are gane. 
That made us a' sae sorry. 

And wadna let us alane. 
But 'peach'd us eyaj ane, 

Baith Papist and Protestant too; 
But to Oxrard they are gane, 

And the ddl gang wi' them, I trow. 

Our gude King Charles, Heaven bless him^ 

Protector of Albany's right. 
Received irae the house sic a lesson, 

'T had like to have set us at strife : 
But Charles he swore by his life. 

He'd have nae mair sic ado; 
And he pack'd them off, by tlds light. 

And tne deil gang wi' them, I trow. 

There's Essex, aiid Jamie the cully. 

Were mudde to blame, I dread. 
With Shaftesbury, that states bully. 

And a' the fectious breed; 
And wital Grev, gude deed, 

Wha kens what his wife does now. 
And bauds the door for a need : 

But the deil will reward them, I trow. 

Foc^ Thin, and half-witted M ^th. 

With L ■ oe^ and slabbering Kent, 
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With goggling fly-catohing B- 



That ne'er knew yet what he meant ; 
And St rd follows the scent^ 

And politic Armstrongs and How : 
And they a' a^netitioning went. 

And the deiis gane wi' them, I trow. 

M^ Heaven protect great Albany, 

Guide him frae pistol and gun. 
And a' the plots of Anthony, 

That aula malicious baboon. 
Though shamm'd on the Pope o' Rome, 

As Dugdale and Oates do avow ; 
But in time they'll hang the fause loon. 

And the ddl gang wi' him, I trow. 



IBotiattr Coln^er^ 



A BONNY lad came to the court. 

His name was Donald Cowper, 
And he petitioned to the king. 

That he might be a trooper. 
He said that he, by land and sea. 

Had fought to admiration. 
And with Montrose had many blows. 

Both for his king and nation. 

The king did his petition grant. 

And said he lik^d him dearly, 
M^ich ga'e to Donald mair content 

Than twenty shillings yearly. 
This honest liurd rode i' the guard. 

And lov^d a strong beer b^el ; 
Was stout enough to fight and cuJf, 

But was not given to quarrel. 

But on a Saturday at e'en. 

He walked in me Park, sir. 
And there he met twa burly Whigs, 

When it was almost dark, sir. 
" O, blessed day \ we've caught a prey ; 

*' We'll maiu him wonder sairly. 
" And wha," they said, '^ are ye for, blade P" 

Quo' he, '* I'm for King Charlie." 
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*' The Lord into our hand this day 

*^ Has this our foe delivered ; 
'^ We'll smite him hip and thigh," quo' they, 

" The Lord our cause has fevour'd." 
Then, in a crack, they hit a smack 

On Donald's fkce right fairly ; 
fiut Donald lap, and wap for wap 

He laid about him rarely. 

He dour'd the Whigs, and crack'd their crowns. 

And gart them rin awa, or ; 
I wat, o' him the surlv loons 

Could naething mak at a', sir. 
Then let us sing. Long live the king ! 

And, Long live every trooper ! 
And may each big and burly Whig 

Meet wi* a Donald Cowper. 



SnCormattom 

Tuns—** Ck)nyentiGle8 are grown so brief." 

1678. 



Informing of late is a notable trade : 

For he that his neighbour intends to invade. 

May pack him to Tyburn, no more's to be said ; 

Such power hath information. 
Be good, and be just, and fight for your king. 

Or stand for your country's honour. 
And you're sure by precise mformation to swing. 

Such spells she nath got upon her. 

To six hundred and sixty from forty-one. 

She left not a bishop nor clergyman. 

But compelled both church and state to run. 

By the strength of the Nonconformist. 
The dean and the chapter, the sceptre and crown, 

(The lords and commons snarling,) 
By blest information came tumbling down ; 

Fair fruits of an over-long parling. 
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'Twas this that summon'd the bodkins all. 
The thimbles and spoons^ to the city-hall. 
When St Hugh to the babes of grace did call. 

To prop up the cause that was sinking : 
This made the cobbler take the sword^ 

The pedlar^ and the weaver; 
By the power of the spirit^ and not by the word. 

Made the tinker wear doak and beaver. 

'Tis information £rcHn Valladolid 

Makes Jesuits, monks, and friars to bleed ; 

Decapitates lords; and what not, indeed. 

Doth such damnable information ? 
It cities burnt, and stuck not to boast. 

Without any mincing or scruple. 
Of forty thousand black bills by the post 

Brought in with the devil's pupil. 

This imp, with her jealousies and fears. 
Sets all men together by the ears. 
Strikes at religion, and kingdoms tears. 

By voting against the brother : 
This makes abhorrerg, makes lords protest^ 

They know not why nor wherefore : 
This strikes at succession, but aims at the rest ; 

Pray look about you, therefore. 

This raiseth armies in the air. 

Imagining more than you need have to fear, 

Keqps horse under ground, and armies to tear 

Tne cities and. towns in sunder. 
'Twas this made the knight to Newark run. 

With \mjtdus Achates behind him ; 
Who brought for the father one more like the son. 

The devil and zeal did so blind him. 

It strips, it whips, it hangs, it draws. 

It pillories also without any cause. 

By fiilsely informing the judges and laws. 

By a trick from Salamanca. 
This hurly-burBes all the town, 

Makes Smith and Harris prattle. 
Who spare neither cassock, doak, nor gown> 

In their paltry tittle-tattle. 

'Tis information afliights us all. 
By information we stand or fall. 



dls 



Widioiit infinistiOB AcrcTt no flil at ill. 

And an it Imt iofiiniiatioii. 
That Piduring stood in tike paik witb a gnn^ 

And Godfrey^ b]r B^ny wm ttnnglod; 
TwM W mfivmation such ttoritt b^an, 

Whkn tike nation lo rnndi IniTe cntaai^ed. 



Oe yrftfmt 2?tste of Cnsfanilr. 

Tuvs--^ It wai in die Pkime of Cooaiibcr Time.*' 

1678. 

Jack Prksbttkr's np^ and hopes at one svoop 

To swallow IdngSy bkhops, and all^ O; 
The mitre and crown most both tondiie tawn. 

Or the kingdom^ he tdls yoa, will hSl, O. 
Sure 'tis a haird hie, that to prop up the state^ 

We must pull down the state leligioti ; 
But the saints hare a new one^ more holy and true one, 

Composed of a Fox and a Widgeon. 



An enpne they'Te got, calFd a damn'd Popish Fkt^ 

Which will bring in a th'rouch ref(»rmation ; 
Which, though it be &ble, mads all the poor rabble. 

And puts out (^ wits half the natioti. 
Thus their work's quiddy done; Ibr eadi mothei^s sob 

That to church or the king is loyal. 
Shall straight be indic^ed^ or dse be sore fi^ted^ 

To be brought to dieir fiery triaL 

'Tib no more but pretkid he^s to P<ypery a friend; 

The brethren cry loud he's a traitor^ 
And thdr evidences bring against him prete^Kxs, 

And all of a treasonable nifture. 
Th' impeachers are siich^ so honourable and ridi> 

That no bribe can to falsehood invite 'em : 
Though they contradict theiniBelves, and every body ^869 

A good lusty vote still can right '^tti. 

No matter for bloody their oaths shsdl stand gbod> 

In despite of all circumstances ; 
The dty-cabalB say they cannot swear fklsie^ 

And each pampmet their honour ienhtt&o^. 

6 
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Who dares to deny but one single lie 

Of the many they swear on their credit^ 
Must down on his knees^ is rebuk'di and pays fees^ 

And must cry " Peccavi, I did it." 

If any's so bold their tricks to unfold^ 

Or offers to prove them liars^ 
Straight up steps another^ and swears for 's rogue brother. 

And flings the poor wretch in the briers. 
Hius villains about ten^ the worst scum of men^ 

While the godly party maintain 'em^ 
All England do govern^ and each such a soveragn^ 

The king must not speak against 'em. 

Old Noll and 's dad Nick have taught 'em a tricky 

To make plots and then to reveal 'em : 
Thus runs round the ji£^ of a politic Whig, 

Sure pardon if they don't conceal 'em. 
Then inspir'd they bring in^ for sad men of sin^ 

Any one that is honest and loyal ; 
But if pardon's denied^ all flock on f*itz' side^ 

To hector the mercy royal. ^ 

Thus most men^ for fears^ dare not for their ears^ 

But Whig and his rout to second^ 
Which if they refuse^ they're far worse than Jews^ 

And Papists and traitors are reckon'd. 
And every poor ape who for changes does gapcj 

And to be prcterr'd by the party, ^ 
To help Gooa Old Cause stretches wide his lean jaws. 

With loud lies to shew himself hearty* 
And tiiose worthies duree. Core, Vile, and Langky, 

Do publish as fast as they make 'em : 
Their oeing in print signifies something in't. 

And the rabble for gospel mistake 'em. 

Meanwhile Pendant laughs, and at Byter scofls^ 

And at 's hot-headed zeal does flout, 0, 
The coxcomb to see thus shaking the tree. 

While he's ready to gather tm fruit, O. 
Let Papists be hang'd, and Presbyters damn'd^ 

And may goggle-eyed trait(»« all perish ; 
But let true hearts still sing. Long kve Charles our king. 

The churdi and the state to cherish. 



2S 
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TuKE->" HaU to the Myrtle Shades. 
1678. 



Hail to the Knight of the Post, 

To Titus, the chief of the town ; 
Titns, who vainly did hoast 

Of the Salamanca gown ; 
Titus, who saw the world o'er. 

From the tower of Valladolid, 
Yet stood in the White-Horse door. 

And swore to it like a creed. 

Titus at Watton, in May, 

To Titus at Islington ; 
And Titus, the self-same day. 

Both here and there again. 
Titus, who never swore truth. 

His politic plots to maintain. 
And never yet baulked an oath. 

When cail'd to the test agsdn. 

Then Titus was meekest of all. 

When never a penny in 's purse. 
And oft did on Pickenng call. 

His charity to imburse. 
But when he swore damnable oaths. 

And lying esteem'd no sin. 
Then Titus was one of those 

Whom the devil had entered in. 

Then Titus, the frown of heaven. 

And Titus, a plague upon earth ; 
Titus, who'll ne'er be foi^ven, 

CurS'd from his fetal l^rth ; 
TituS; the curse and the doom 

Of the rich and the poor man too ; 
Oh ! Titiis, thou shred of a loom. 

What a plague dost thou mean to do ^ 

Titus, an orthodox beast. 
And Titus, a Presbyter tall; 
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Titus^ a Popish priest^ 

And Titu8^ the shame of them all ; 
TitHs, who ne'er had the skilly 

The wise with his plots to deceive ; 
But Titus^ whose Tongue can kill. 

Whom nature has made a slaves 

Titus, the light of the town. 

Where zealots and Whigs do resort ; 
Titus, the shame of the gown. 

And Titus, the scorn of the court ; 
Titus, who spewed out the truth. 

To swallow the Covenant, 
But never yet blush'd at an oath ; 

Whom lying has made a saint. 

Yet Titus believed could be 

Against any Popish lord, 
WhilEl; «till against Shaftesbury 

The witness and truth's abhorr'd. 
So Titus got credit and gold 

For lying, and thought it no sin ; 
But against Dissenters bold 

The truth is not worth a pin. 

Thus Titus swore on apace 

'Gainst those whom he never did see ; 
Yet Titus, with brazen face. 

Would our preserver be. 
But as Titus, the foreman in trust, 

Discover'd this mystery, 
M^ Titus so be the first 

That leads to the triple-tree. 



Tune—" Lay by your Pleading.'^ 
1679. 



Since reformation 
'S with Whigs in fashion. 
There'll neither equity nor justice i' the nation 
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Against their furies 

There no such cure is^ 
As lately hath been wrought by Ignoramus Jurifiik 

Compaction of fection^ 

That breeds but distraction^ 
Is at the zenith pointy but will not brar an acticm. 

They snam us^ and flam us, 

And ram us^ and damn us^ 
And then^ in ^ite of law> come off with Ignoramus. 

Oh ! how they plotted^ 

Birmingham's voted. 
And all the mobile the Holy Cause promoted; 

They preach'd up treason 

At every season. 
And taught the multitude, rebellion was but reason ; 

With breaches, impeaches. 

And most \oyvl speeches. 
With royal blood again to glut the thirsty leeches. 

They sham us, &c. 

'Tis such a jury 

Would pass no Tory, 
Were he as innocent as a saint in glory ; 

But let a brother 

Ravish his mother, 
. Assassinate his king, he would find no other. 

They shamed and blamed. 

At loyalists aimed. 
But when a Whig's r^rieved, the town with beaocms flamed. 

They sham us, &c. 

This Ignoramus, 

With which they sham us. 
Would &in against a York raise up a Monmouthamus. 

Who clears a traitor 

And a king-hater. 
Against his lawful prince would find sufficient matter. 

They sought it, and wrought it. 

Like rebels they finight it. 
And with the price of royal martyr's blood they bought it 

They sham us, &c. 

At the Old Bailey, 
Where rogues flodc daily> 
A greater traitor far dum Cdemao, While, or Stalcy, 
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Was lately indicted^ 

Witnesses cited ; 
But then he was set free : so the king was righted. 

'Gainst princes^ offences 

Are prov'd in all senses ; 
But 'gainst a whig there's no truth in evidences. 

They sham us^ &c. 

But wot you what^ sir ? 

They found it not^ sir ; 
'Twas every juror's case, and there lay all the plot, sir : 

For at this season. 

Should they do reason. 
Which of themselves would 'scape, if they found it treason ? 

Compassion in ^hion. 

The mterest of the nation. 
Oh ! what a godly point is self-preservation ! 

They sham us, &:c 

Alas ! what is conscience. 

In Baxter^s own sepse ? 
When interest lies at stake, an oath and law is nonsense* 

Now they will banter 

Quaker and Ranter 
To find a Royalist and dear a Covenanter: 

They'll wrangle, and brangle, 

Theu* very souls entangle. 
To save the traitor's neck from the old triangle. 

They sham us, &c. 

Alas ! for pity 

Of this good city ! 
What will the Tories say m their drunken ditty? 

When all abettors 

And monarch-haters. 
The Brethren damn'd their souls to save malicious traitors. 

But mind it, long-winded. 

With prcjucUce blinded. 
Lest what they did rqect another jury fi^d it 

Then sham us, and fiami us. 

And ram us, and damn us. 
When agidnst king and law you find an Ignoramus. 
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Would you be a man of fashion ? 

Would you lead a life divine ? 
Take a little dram of passion^ 

In a lusty bowl of wine. 
If the nymph have no com|)as8iou^ 

Vain it is to sigh and groan ; 
Love was but put in for fashion^ 

Wine will do the work alone. 

Would you have at your devotion 

Gown fop Whigs, that love to prate .'* 
Take a dram of Tony's notion. 

In a coffee-dish of state : 
If the poison will not warm ye. 

Take ye tea, 'twill do the thing. 
There are statesmen can inform ye 

How to rule without a king. 

Would you then be thought most witty? 

Would you be a man of parts ? 
Aid the factious of the city. 

Till you're hang*d for your deserts. 
If your virtue's not rewarded. 

For the glorious thing you aim'd^ 
And another saint recorded. 

Care and Curtis both be damn'd. 

Would you have a new religion. 

Founded on a plot of state ? 
Whisper but with Prance's Pidgeon, 

In a dungeon, through a grate. 
If your soul finds no impression, 

Murder'd Godfrey will appear : 
Though there needs no more confession. 

Kiss the book, and all is dear. 

Would you have a true narration 
How the city first was fir'd ? 

Let the Monument's relation 

Proi(q the man, and those he hir'd. 
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If the Phoenix was consumed^ 
As they say, by Popish prigs^ 

All her pride was reassumed 
By the Ignoramus Whigs. 

Would you have another charter. 

You that should be men of sense ? 
Talk no more of Magna Charta, 

But rely upon your prince. 
If you can repent sincerely, 

Csesar has a godlike mind ; 
Purge your factiousness severely, 

Caesar will be always kind. 



i6S0. 



Since plotting's a trade, like the rest of the nation. 

Let 'em lie and swear on, to keep up the vocation ; 

Let Tinkers, and Weavers, and Joiners agree 

To find work for the Cooper, they'll have none of me : 

Let politic shams in the statesmen abound. 

While we quaff off our bumpers and send the glass round : 

The jolly true Toper's the best subject still. 

Who drmks off his liquor, and thinks no more ill. 

Then let us stand to't, and like honest men fall. 
Who love king and country, duke, duchess, and all : 
Not such as would blow up the nation by stealth. 
And out of the flame raise a new commonwealth ; 
Not such as against church and bishops do rage. 
To advance old Jack Presbyter on the new stage ; 
But to all honest Tories who'll fight for their king, 
And^ to crown the brave work, with the court we'll begin. 

Here's a health to the king and his lawful successors. 
To honest Tantivies, and loyal Addressers ; 
But a pox take all those that promoted petitions. 
To poison the nation, and stir up seditions. 
Here's a health to the queen and her ladies of honour. 
And a pox take all those that put sham plots upon her. 
Here's a health to the duke and the senate of l^tland^ 
And to all honest men, that from bishops ne'er got land. 
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Here's a health to L'Estnmge and the boon HendUxm, 
And true Tory Thompflon^ who nercr did aii^t us : 
And^ forgetting Broom^ Paulin^ and Alderman Wrightos, 
With Tcmy^ and Bethd^ JgnMamns, and Titos^ 
Here's a health to the dimt^h^ and all those that are for it^ 
Confosiim to zealots and Whigs that abhor it ; 
May it ever be safe from the new mode refinen. 
And may justice be done upon Coopen and JcNmen. 

Here's a health to old Hall^ who our joys did restore^ 

And a pox take each popular son of a w c ; 

To Uie Spaniard and Dane, the brave Russian and Moor, 

Who come from hr nations our king to adore; 

To all that do worship the God of tibe Vine ; 

And to old jolly Bowman, who draws us good wine. 

And as for all traitors, whether Papist or Whig, 

May they all trot to Tyburn, to dsmce the old jig. 

Here's a health to all those who love the king and his laws. 
And may they ne'er pledge it that broach'd me Old Cause. 
Here's a health to the states, and a plague on the pack 
Of Commonwealth-canters, and Presbyter Jack* 
To the uppermost pendant that ever did j^y 
On the highest top-gallant o' th' sovereign o' th' sea : 
And he that denies to the standard to lower. 
May he sink in the ooean> and never dnnk more ! 



S fiattniSbt of tj^e (9Xn ^Ut ; hems a 0t\B Bons. 

Tirvx-^«< SfMne sqr ifae P^piMs iMd a Plot." 

1680. 



WhbK traiiar^ did at Pop^ rail. 

Because it taught cottftMion; 
When bankrupts bawl'd for property. 

And basiahis far MccessteH ; 
When Tony dunt ie^pOuse the eause^ 

Spite of lus p<»: and gout ; 
When speaking William^ piiu^'d the hfmm. 

By 8^ewi% inembers out ; 

When Hunt a twywfkc'd pamphkt wrtft^ 
The etabhm ^f his a6ul; 

6 
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When Gates gwore Whom he pleas'd in's plot^ 

And reign'd without control ; 
When L— — ce too lampoon'd the cjourt. 

And libell'd cats and dogs ; 
When witnesses like mushrooms sprung 

Out of the Irish bogs ;-— 

Then Perkin thought ^twas time to prove 

His right to kingship fair ; 
And^ feith^ 'tis fit the peerless son 

Should be the people's heir. 
So^ fiU'd with zeaX he and his knight 

Caress and court the rout^ 
And My Lord Duke goes up and down. 

To shew his grace about. 

Though Ford Lord Grey would not engage 

Upon that idle score. 
For he would have a Commonwealth, 

As well as ■ ■ , 
He envied his old friend a crown. 

But why, I can't devise. 
For 's grace had grac'd his lordship's head 

With horns of noble dize. 

Then Johnson wrote his patron's creed, 

A doctrine fetch'd from hell ; 
'Twas Christianlike to disobey. 

And gospel to rebel. 
Julian his pattern and his text, 

A meaner theme he scorns ; 
First represents him at the desk. 

And then apostate turns. 

Like his, his patron's zeal grew high 

Th' exclusion to advance ; 
And the right heir must be debarr'd. 

For fear of Rome and France. 
The zealous commons then resolt'd, 

(And they knew what they did,) 
By whomsoe'er the king should fall. 

The Papists' throats should bleed. 

So murdering poniards oft are slipt 

Into a guiltless hand. 
And innocence is sacrific'd. 

While malefactors stand. 

2T 
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By hell's aaristence then they fram'd 
Their d— — d assodation ; 

And worthy men^ and men worthy^ 
Divided all the nation. 

Fools oft and madmen leave the less 

And choose the greater evil ; 
Thus ihey, for fear of Popay, 

Run headlong to the deviL 
At last the lojral souls propose 

To ease their sovereign's cares^ 
If he'll sit down and first remove 

Their jealousies and fears : 

Just the old trick and sham device 

Of Beelzebub their sire ; 
If he'll fidl down and worship them> 

They'll grant his heart's desire : 
N^> lives and fortunes then shall be 

Entirely his own^ 
If he will fairly once disclaim. 

A brother and a crowq. 



TuKE— " If I live to grow dd.'* 
1680. 



If the Whigs shall get up^ and the Tories go down^ 
May I have an estate in country or town^ 
Of crown or church lands of considerable worth. 
And a sister of sixteen, to whom I'll hold forth. 
May I trample on princes with an absolute sway. 
Ana grow prouder, and higher, and richer than they. 
Still advancing myself as my rulers decay. 

To furnish my table, I'll make my cooks dish up 
For breakfast a Papist, for dinner a bishop ; 
At last, for my supper, no daintier a thing 
Than the flesh of a duJce and the blood of a king. 
May I trample, &c. 
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May the groans of th' afflicted be the rest of my food ; 
May I sport in an ocean of innocent blood ; 
May I stick at no mischief that hell can afford^ 
While I boast that I'm doing the work of the Lord. 
May I trample^ &c. 

With Luther and Calvin^ and many saints more^ 
I'll boast of religion^ denying its power; 
With count'nance distorted/ and feign'd whining zeal^ 
I'll teach^ and preach monarchy into commonweal. 
May I trample^ &:c. 

May all my plots prosper^ both old ones and new ones^ 

No shifting of sham plots^ no trusting of true ones : 

May ages hereafter in history tell^ 

Jade Presbyter rampant has twice borne the bell. 
May I trample on princes with an absolute sway^ 
Ana grow prouder^ and higher^ and richer than they> 
Still advancing myself as my rulers decay. 



Tunc—" Thus all the Day long we*re frolic and gay." 

1680. 



CoME^ make a good toasts and stir Up the Are, 
And fill the great tankard with what we admire ; 
Then bring in a paper of excellent Fogoe^ 
That we may perfume the whole house with the hogoe : 
And here let us sit^ like honest brave fellows^ 
That neither are Tories nor Whigs, in an alehouse. 

And here let us sit^ like honest brave fellows^ &c* 

We'll raise no disputes of the church or the state^ 
To waken the plot^ which has slept out its date ; 
Nor came we to treat of the city's great charter, 
But only to drink to the sons of the Martyr : 
For better it is to be honestly sotting. 
Than to live to be hang'd by caballmg and plotting* 
For better it is, &c. 

Since freedom or death is not in our power^ 
What have we to do with the lordiEi in the Tower ? 
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We'll leave them to justice, let that ta^e its course^ 
And set every saddle upon the right horse. 
Though the witnesses fade, and the plot's alf^ost rott^. 
Yet Presbyter Jack will ne'er be forgotten. 
Though the witnesses ^e, &c. 

We have nothing to do with the feuds of tibje nation. 
With old Magna Charta, nor the association* 
Let Shafitesbury fancy himself to be crowning. 
Or beg his quietus, and venture a drowning; 
Let Titus swear on, and raise up lus story ; 
That's nothing to us : let the saints have their glory. 
Let Titus swear on, &c. 

Though the Spaniards were landed, which Bedloe irecpunted. 
And all the commissions which Oates gave were mounted. 
And little Don John did lead these brave fellows. 
The devil a foot would we stir from the alehouse. 
When they have rais'd armies by praying and winkiqg, 
'Tis we that maintain 'em by smoKing and drinking. 
When they have rais'd armies, &c. 

Then away to the king let the tankard go round; 
May the plots and the plotters each other confound : 
To nis highness the duke, and his royal successors. 
And every member oi loyal addressers : 
To the honest lord mayor, and all other good Christians: 
But guard us, good Lord, from these whining Philistines ! 
To the honest lord mayor, &c. 



»f 



Cjbe Protestant ^fflaXl 

TuNE«-«< Hobby Hone. 
1681. 



Listen a while, and FU tell you a tale, 
Of a new device of a Protestant Flail. 
This Flail it was made of the finest wood. 
Well lin'd with lead, and notable good 
For splitting of brains and shedding of blood 
Of all that withstood. 

With a thump, &c. 
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This Flail was inyented to thrash the hnin, 
And leave behind not the weight of a grain : 
At the handle-end there bung a weighty 
That carried with it unavoidable fate^ 
To take the mpnarch a rap on the pate> 
And govern the state. 

With a thumps .&c« 

It took its degree in Oxford town^ 
And with the Carpenter went down : 
If any durst his might oppose^ 
He had you dose^ in spite of your nosej 
To carry on clever the Good Old Cause^ 
And down with the laws. 
With a thump^ &c» 

With this they threatened to forestall 
The church, and give the bishops a maul^ 
If Mng and lords will not submit 
To the Joiner's will, while the house did sit. 
If this in the right place did hit. 
The cause it would split. 
With a thump, &c. 

Two handfols of death with a thong, hung fest 
By a zealot who hanged himself at kst. 
With a moving head, both stiff and stout. 
Found by the Protestant Joiner out. 
To have at the king and the laws t'other bout. 
And turn them bodi out. 
With a thump, &c« 

Invindbly 'twould deal his blows. 
All to maintain the Good Old Cause ; 
Would liberty and freedom Inipg 
To every thing exc^t the king; 
At monarchy it had a fling. 
And took its swing. 

With a thump, &c. 

This Flail was made in the newest fashion^ 
To heal the breaches of the nation : 
If l^u^on any difference bred, 
'Twould split the cause in the head. 
Till monarchy red'd, and royalty bled. 
And were both knod^'d in the head. 
With a thump, &c. 
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When atny strife was in the state^ 
The Flail would end the whole debate, 
'Gainst arbitraiy power of state. 
And Popery, which the zealots hate ; 
It woula give them such a rap on the pate. 
They must yield to their fate. 
With a thump, &c. 

It had a thousand virtues more. 
And had a salve for every sore. 
With this they thought to have maintain'd 
The factious tribe, and royalists bndn'd ; 
But the Join» was hang'a, and the Flail was arnugn'd, 
And the conquest r^fain'd. 
With a thump, &c. 

May Tony and all our enemies 
Meet with no better fate than his. 
May Charles still live to rule the state. 
And York, whom all Dissenters hate. 
To be revenged upon their pate. 
By timely fate. 

With a thump, &c. 



<E$e ^]^I iAimm. 

Tune— « CayaUily Man.*' 
1681. 



From a new-modell'd Jesuit in a Scotch bonnet. 
With a mass under 's sleeve, and a covenant on it. 
From Irish sedition blown out of French sonnet. 

Libera nos, Domine, 
From conspiring at Joe's, and caballing at Mew's, 
From Sir Gut's holy tub of uncircumcis'd Jews, 
From gibbet and hiuter which will be their dues^ 

Libera nos, Domne, 

From a parliament-man raked out of the embers. 
From knights that haunt compters, and lunatic members. 
From Presbyters' Januaries, and Papists' Novembers^ 

Libera nos, Domine, 
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From the mutinous clamours of such as raise fears. 
From those that would set us together by th' ears. 
Who still for the shipwreck of monarchy steers. 

Libera noSy Domine. 

From rebellion wrapt up in an hiunble petition. 
From the crafty intrigues of an old politician. 
From a Geneva divine and a Stafford physician. 

Libera nos, Domine, 
From serving great Charles as his father before. 
Disinheriting York without why or wherefore. 
And from such as Absalom's folly adore. 

Libera tms, Domine, 

From daiying the king that which is his right. 
From cashiering of members for faults very light. 
From the troublesome search of a moneyless knight. 

Libera nos, Domine^ 
From libelling of governments and actions of kings. 
From vindicating sectaries in illegal things. 
From encouraging faction, which rebellion brings. 

Libera nos, Domine, 

From murmuring for sending the parliament home. 
From choosing fanatics to sit in their room. 
That the actions of Forty may not be outdone. 

Libera 7ios, Domine, 
From Irish massacres, by Papists done. 
From seditious cut-throats, which thing is all one. 
From murdering father and banishing son. 

Libera nos, Domine. 

From shrouding all villanies under The Cause, 

From making us happy by giving sword-laws. 

From trampling on tn mitre and crown with applause. 

Libera nos, Domine, 
From hunting the king and abjuring his race. 
From cleansers of bung-holes usurping his place. 
From preachers in tul^, that are void of all grace. 

Libera nos, Domine. 

From Vulcan's treasons, late forg'd by the fan. 
From starving of mice to be parliament-men. 
From his copper &ce that outface all things can^^ 

Libera nos, Domine* 
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From roting lords nselesB itnd dangerously ill^ 
From hanging of bishops for dropping the bill. 
From fimatics that have too much of their will. 

Libera not, Domine. 

From purging the house to obstruct our free choice^. 
From resmying the kbg to oppose with one voice. 
From such as at mischief do daily rejoice, 

Ubera nos, Domine. 
From all the seditious that love not the king. 
From such as a civil war once more would bring. 
From repenting with Colledge at last in a string. 

Libera nos, Domine. 



•• 



Gjfte %opsLl Conquest* 

TumE— " Lay by your Pleading. 
1683. 



Now loyal Tories 

May triumph in glories. 
The fatal plot is now betray'd, the rest were shams and stories. 

Now agiunst treason 

We have law and reason. 
And every bloody Whi^ must go to plot in time and season. 

No wammmg nor flamming. 

No ramming nor damning. 
No Ignoramus Juries now for Whigs, but only hanging. 

Look a little further. 

Place things in order ; 
Those that seek to kill the king, Godfrey might murder. 

Now they're detected. 

By Heaven neglected. 
In black despau* they cut their throats: thus Pluto's work's effected. 

No shamming, &c. 

Catch grows in passion. 
And fears this new fashion, 
Le^ every trautor hang himself, and spoil bis best profession. 

7 
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Though four in the morning 
Are Tyburn adorning^ 
He cries out for a score a-time, to get his men theii* learning. 
No shamming^ &c. 

Now we have sounded 

The bottom which confounded 
Our plottingparliament of late, who had our king surrounded. 

Hamden and others. 

And Trenchard, were brothers. 
Who were to kill the king and duke, and hang us for their murders. 

No shamming, &c. 

Surnrising the Tow^ 

And the court in an hour. 
And enter in at the traitor's gate, but 'twas not in their ^wer. 

Our guards pow are doubled. 

Ere long they will be trebled ; 
The harmony of gun ana drum make guilty conscience troubled. 

No shamming, &c. 

If Gray is retaken. 

The root o' th' plot is shaken ; 
Rufisel lately lost his head, the bleeding cause to weaken : 

Monmouth's in town still. 

With Armstrong his council ; 
The Lady Gray may find him out under some smock or gown stilL 

No shamming, &c. 

Give 'em no quarter. 

They aim at crown and garter. 
They're of that bloody regiment that made tl|eir king a martyr : 

Leave none to breed on. 

They'd make us to bleed on. 
They are the bloodiest cannibals that ever man did read on. 

No shamming nor flamming. 

No ramming nor damning. 
No Ignoramus Juries now for Whigs, but only hanging. 



^U 
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<9ttr ^Utttti neiols totttiH out 

1683. 

Beloved^ hearken all, 
O hone! O hone! 

To my sad rhymes, that shall 
Ohone! Ohime! 

Be found in ditty sad ; 

Which makes me almost mad. 

But Tories' hearts fall glad. 
O hone! Ohone! 

Essex has cut his throat, 

hone! O hone! 
Russd is gone to pot, 

O hone! Ohone! 
Walcot being of the crew. 
And Hone the Joiner too. 
Must give the aeil his due. 
O hone ! O hone ! 

Rumsey swears heartily, 

O hone ! O hone ! 
West swears he does not lie ; 

Ohone! O hone! 
Lord Howard vows hy's troth 
That they are good men both. 
And take the self-same oath. 
O hone! O hone! 

I heard some people say, 

O hone ! O none ! 
Monmouth is fled away : 

O hone ! O hone ! 
And some do not stick to say. 
If he falls in their way. 
He will have d d feir play. 
O hone ! hone ! 

Armstrong and Grey, God wot, 
O hone ! hone ! 

And Ferguson the Scot, 
O hone! O hone! 
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Are all run deil knows where, 
'Cmue stay they dare not here^ 
To fix the grand affair. 
O hone! O hone! 

Juries^ alas ! are thus^ 

hone ! O hone ! 
There's no Ignoramus, 

O hone ! O hone ! 
But you'll have justice done 
To every mothePs son. 
And be hanged one by one, 

hone ! O hone ! 

Now how like fools we look ! 

O hone ! O hone ! 
Had we not better took 

hone! O hone! 
Unto our trades and wives. 
And have kept in our hives. 
Which might have sav'd our lives? 

hone! O hone! , 

The king he sajs that all 

O hone! U hone! 
That are found guilty shall 

O hone ! O hone ! 
Die by the ax or rope. 
As some died for the Pope. 
Brethren, there is no hope. 

hone! hone! 

The Tories now will drink 

O hone ! O hone ! 
The king's health with our dink, 

hone! hone! 
Queen, duke^ and duchess too, 
Aiid all the loyal crew. 
Brethren, adieu ! adieu ! 

Ohone! Ohone! 



eiuttsce €omlnti, tit Srfaft tfWieim, (£( ;f mretoell to 

1683. 

Be me shoul and 8halnitkMi> 

Ohonel Okone! 
I'll go to my own nation. 

Ohone! Obonel 
Old Tony hence is fled. 
And Ruasel's lo6t IiIb head : 
I starve for want of bread. 

Ohtme! Ohonei 

This saucy English plot 

Ohone! Obonel 
Did make ours go to pot. 

Ohonel Ohonel 
What shall I do to go? 
Let me see : O ho ! O ho I 
Pox take me if I know. 

O hone I hone I 

My hce does red wid shame, 

O honel Ohonel 
That ever here I came. 

O hone I O hone I 
Ten, twenty curse upon 
Sham Justice Hedrington, 
That made me first leave home I 

Ohone! Oha^! 

" Agra, Eustace/' he did say, 

O hone! hone! 
'' You moyle for groat a-day. 

O hone ! O hone ! 
'* A Plot-office now is ope, 
'' I will advance your hope, 
'' If you'll swear against the Pope." 

O hone ! hone ! 

" Be Chreest, I will," said I, 

hone ! hone ! 
'* Tell you ten hundred He : 

hone / hwie ! 
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" ril swear dem in and out^ 

" We'll have a meny bout, 

** And make a rabUe rout." 

O hone I O hone ) 

We came to Westminster ; 

O hone ! O hone ! 
Den he call'd me Maishter. 

O hone ! O hone ! 
I swore by faite and trote. 
And by me Bible-oate, 
(What we'd agreed on bote.) 

O hone ! O hone ! 

Den I was put in pay, 

O hone ! O hone I 
Had five, six groat a-day ; 

O hone ! O hone I 
Which did fine doads afford. 
Instead of spade a sword : 
I knew not meshelf, good Lord ! 

hone! O hone! 

But soon my maishter-rogue, 

O hone I O hone ! 
Was, in spite of his brogue, 

hone ! O hone ! 
For the sauce of his tongue. 
To prison dragg'd along, 
'Cause he did what was wrong. 

hone ! O hone ! 

Then was prepar'd a drench, 

Ohone! Ohonef 
Oates himself to retrench. 

O hone I O hone I 
The meaner swearers den 
To tremble did begin. 
As I've a shoul widin. 

Okonel Ohone! 

By this book, I did faint, 

hone ! O hone ! 
Till St Patrick, me fwite saint, 

hone ! O hone ! 
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Bid me leave off me criea. 
And swear no more plot-lies ; 
Then straight away me hies. 
Ohone! Ohme! 

Deil take this swearing trade ! 

Ohone! Ohone! 
I'll go home to me spade, 

O hone ! O hone ! 
I'll fence th' potatoes round. 
And keep me nudshter's ground : 
I am too long hell-hound. 

hone ! hone ! 

Me book-bussing tribe, adieu ! 

O hone ! hone ! 
It is now bad wid you ; 

O hone ! O hone ! 
And if I 'scape the hang, 
I've outdone all me gang ; 
So I leave you here t' swing swang; 

hone ! O hone ! 



Tune—" Philander." 
1683. 



Ah ! cruel bloody £Eite, 

What canst thou now do more ? 
Alas ! 'tis now too late. 

Poor Tony to restore ! 
Why should the flattering &tes persuade 

That Tony still should live 
In England here, or in Holland there. 

Yet all our hopes deceive ? 

A noble peer he was. 

And of notorious £ime ; 
But now he's gone, alas ! 

A pilgrim o'er the main : 
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The prq> and pillar of our hope^ 

The patron of our cause^ 
The scorn and hate of church and state^ 

The urchin of the laws. 

Of matchless policy 

Was this renowned peer ; 
The bane of monarchy. 

The people's hope and fear; 
The joy of all true Protestants, 

The Tories' scorn and dread : 
But now he's gone who curs'd the throne ; 

Alas ! poor Tony's dead ! 

For Commonwealth he stood. 

Pretending liberty ; 
And, for the public good. 

Would pull down monarchy. 
The church and state he would divorce. 

The holy cause to wed. 
And in time did hope to confound the Pope, 

And be himself the head. 

A ti^ in 's side^'did bore. 

To broach all sorts of ill. 
For which seditious store 

The crowd ador'd him still. 
He ^it his venom through the town. 

With which the saints possest. 
Would preach and prate 'gainst church and state. 

While he perform'd the rest. 

When any change of state. 

Or mischief was at hand. 
He had a working pate 

And devil at command. 
He forg'd a plot, for which the heads 

Of Action gave their votes ; 
But now the plot is gone to pot : 

What will become of Oates ? 

Under the Mr pretence 

Of right, religion, law, ^ 

Excluding the true prince. 

The church he'd overtlvrow. 
With such religious shams he brought 

The rabble.to his side ; 
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And^ far his ^pcnrt, the town and court 
In parties he'd divide. 

Now what's become ci all 

His squinting policy. 
Which wroucht your Dagon's faU^ 

Fn»n justice farc'd to flee ? 
Old and decr^id^ full of pains^ 

As he of guilit was full^ 
He fell to fakte, and now too late 

He leares us to condole. 

Now learn, ye Whigs, in time. 

By his deserved &11, 
To expiate his crime, 

Ere fiftte revenge you all : 
Fch: rights, religion, liberty. 

Are but the sham pretence 
To anarch v; but loyalty 

Obeys tne lawful prince. 



Sammt tor fit tiffttf^tMag of JNr Cj^ttiat^ fltmKttotit. 

Tune— «• Phi]jaid«r." 
1683. 



Ah ! cruel bloody Tom, 

What couldst thou hope fcnr more. 
Than to receive the do(»n 

Of all thy crimes before? 
For all thy bold conspirades. 

Thy head must pay the ecGre ; 
Thy cheats and lies, thy box and dice, 

Will serve thy turn no more. 

Ungrateful thankless wretch ! 

How couldst thou hope in vain. 
Without the reach of Ketch, 

Thy treasons to maintain ? 
For murders long since done and past. 

Thou pardons hast had store. 
And yet wouldst still stab on, and kill. 

As if thou hop'dst for ^ore. 

1 



I 
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But Tom^ ere he would staire^ 

More blood resolv'd t'hare spilt; 
Thy flight did only serve 

To justify thy guilt : 
Whilst they^ wnose harmless innooence 

Submit to chains at home^ 
Are each day freed ; while traitors bleed^ 

And suffer in their room. 

When Whigs a plot did vote. 

What peer from justice fled ? 
In the Fanatic Plot 

Tom durst not shew his head. 
Now sacred justice rules above. 

The guiltless are set free. 
And the napper's napt, and the clapper's dapt. 

In his conspiracy. 

Like Cain, thou hadst a mark 

Of murder on thy brow ; 
Remote, and in the dark, 

Gruilt thou didst still pursue : 
Nor England, Holland, France, nor Spain, 

The traitor can defend ; 
He will be found in fetters bound. 

To pay for't, in the end. 

Tom might about the town 

Have bullied, huff'd, and roared | 
By every Venus known. 

Been for a Mars adored : 
By friendly pimping and false dice 

Thou might'st have longer liv'd; 
Hector'd, and shamm'd, and swore, and gam'd, 

Hadst thou not plots contrived. 

Tom once was cock-a-hoop 

Of all the hufls in town« 
But now his pride must stoop. 

His courage is pull'd down. 
So long his spurs are grown, poor Tom 

Can neither flee nor flght. 
Ah, cruel hte I tha.t at this rate 

The squire diould foil the knight. 

But there's no remedy. 
It being his just reward ; 

2X 
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In his own trap> you see^ 
The tiger is ensna/ik 

So may 3l traitors fare, till all 
Who for their guilt did flie 

With bully Tom^ by timely doom^ 
Like him unpitied die. 



aigmuni i^tfntjstf tq^n W fltrCbal at 
(bt Snfernal palace* 

TuN£— '* Hail to the Myrtle Shades.*' 
1683. 



PLUTO. 

RooM^ room for great Algernon^ 

You Furies that stand in his way ! 
Let an officer unto me come^ 

Who served me every day. 
Promoting sedition and iU/ 

To alter the church and the state : 
He deserves an employment in hell ; 

He has done great service of late. 

He is one of the damned old crew 

Who voted the death of the king ; 
At Oxford again he did sue 

To be at the self-same thing. 
All mischiefs on earth he devis'd. 

All hazards he also did run. 
To render my name solemniz'd. 

With the rabble of London town. 

To monarchy he was always a foe. 

Religion he always disdain'd ; 
'Gainst government and the laws too, 

Damn'd anarchy he maintain'd. 
I'll give thee preferment here. 

Since England has banish'd thee thence ; 
Brave Sydney, thou needst not fear. 

Thou shalt have great recompence* 
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SHAFT9BURY. 

Now monarchy has preTail'd^ 

Our fanatic plots to defeat ; 
On whom is the Cause enttul'd ? 

■ Who'll stand it in spite of fate ? 
We that mainttun'd it so long^ 

From justice were forc'd to fly ; 
If you then had come along^ 

You needed not there to die. 

The factious are quite undone. 

For loss of the fcinatic peers ; 
Now Shaftsbury and I are gone. 

Poor Titus will lose his ears. 
For Monmouth our shams and intrigues 

To th' world has plainly declar'd. 
And Howard our solemn leagues. 

In the plot a long time prepar'd. 

RUSSEL. 

I'm glad you are safely arrir'd, 

Tho' I doubt you met Jack by the way ; 
Now Monmouth is reconcil'd. 

What a plague is become of Gray ? 
RebeUion could ne'er disallow 

Conspiring against the prince. 
Though I, by a sham dying tow. 

Protested my innocence. 



Tune— « Old Sir Simon the King.** 
1683. 

Now the plotters and plots are confounded, 

And all their designs are made known. 
Which smelt so strong of the Roundhead, 

And treason of forty-one : 
And all the pious intentions. 

For property, liberty, laws. 
Are found to be only inventions 

To bring in their Grood Old Cause. 
And all the pious intentions, &c. 
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By their delicate bill of exdEBioii^ 

So hotly pursued by the rabble^ 
They hop'd to have made such eonfunon 

As nerer was seen at old Babel : 
Then Shaftsbury's brave city boys^ 

And Monmouth's country relations. 
Were ready to second the noise. 

And send it throughout the three nations. 
Then Shaftsbury's, &c. 

No more of the fifth of November, 

That dangerous desperate plot ; 
But ever with horror remember 

Old Tony, Armstrong, and Scot. 
For Tony wiD ne'er be forgotten. 

Nor fergnson's popular rules. 
Nor Monmouth, nor Grey, when they're rotten. 

For wrong-headed politic fools. 
For Tony, Sec. 

The murder of father and king. 

And extinguishing all the right line. 
Was a good fuid a godly thing. 

And worthy the Wlugs' design. 
The hanginfi; of prelate and peer. 

And puttmg the guards to the sword. 
And fleying and slashing lord-mayors. 

Was to do the work of the Lord. 
The hanging, &c. 

But I hope they will have their desert, 

And the gallows will have its due. 
And Jack Ketch will be more expert. 

And in time be a^ rich as a Jew; 
Whilst now in the tavern we sing. 

All loy to great York and his right, 
A glonous long reign to our king ; 

And when they've occasion we'll fight. 
Whilst now in the tavern, &c. 

The name of a Whig and a Tory 
No more shall distract the nation ; 

We'll fight for the church and her glory. 
And pray for this reformation ; 

That every factious professor. 
And every zealous pretender. 
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May humble 'em to the successor 
Of Charles^ our nation's defender. 

That every factious profes^r^ &c. 



9n tf ^relUnt ^ehi ^ong^ nun^ before tbt %otiiaX Hhtvp^itUn 



Hark> how Noll and Bradshaw's heads above us 
Ciy, " Come, come, ye Whigs that love us, 
" Come, ye &ithful sons, fall down, and adore ye 
" Your fathers, whose glory 
^' Was to kill kings before ye : 
" From treason and plots let your grave heads adjourn, 
" And our glorious pinnacle adorn !" 
What though the 8(^olds all are down here. 
To entertain the friends of the crown here ? 
We, whose fortunes and lives great Charles will maintain. 
For monarchy-haters, 
Damn'd associators, 
Whigs, bastards, and traitors. 
We'll build 'em, we'll build 'em again. 
Let the infiEunous cut-throats of princes be shamm'd all. 
Their black souls be damn'd aD, 
Their blunderbuss ramm'd all 
With brimstone and fire infernal. 
The Gods that look o'er him 
Did by wonders restore him ; 
Their angels sat round him 
That hour they crown'd him. 
And were listed his guards eternal. 



How, like Jove, the monarch of Great Britain 
Drives the giant-sons of Titan ! 
Down^ ye rebel crew ! Ye slaves, lie under ! 
See, James, with his thunder, 
Has^ dash'd 'em all asunder ! 
Down from his bright heaven the aspirers are hurl'il. 

Lost in the common rubbbh of the world. 

See how the God returns victorious ! 

And, to make his triumph still more glorious. 
See the whole hosts of heaven the proud conqueror greet f 
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The stars bum all brighter^ 

The sun mounts uprighter^ 

The steeds gallop fighter^ 
To see their Jove made so great. 
With the brands and the stings of a conscience disloyal^ 

From the fiery trial 

Let the cow'rdly slaves fly all. 
Leave vengeance and justice behind 'em ; 

Whilst the great desperadoes. 

All tum'd renegadoes. 

With their old friends took napping : 

In some coal-hole at Wapping 
Shall James and his justice find 'em. 

Let the malice of fanatic Roundhead, 
Hatch'd in hell, be still confounded ; 
The royal couple no storm ever sever. 
But new wonders deliver. 
And their heirs reign for ever. 
On England's bright throne sit till time's last sand runs. 
And stop their glorious chariot with the sun's. 
Then for James the Second's restoration, 
Snatch'd from the jaws of the imps of damnation. 
We with feasting and revels will cheer up our souls. 
For the safety to Caesar, 
In joys and in pleasure. 
Our usual measure. 
Till our hearts shall o'erflow like our bowls. 
For a health to great James let the goblets be crown'd there, 
The huzza go round there. 
To the skies let it sound there. 
Up to the throne of great James's Protector ; 
Till the ])leas'd Gods that see, boys. 
Grow as merry as we, boys. 
Join their voices in chorus. 
Make their whole heaven out-roar us. 
And pledge us in bumpers of nectar. 
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Tuyx— ." State and Ambitum." 
1684. 



Faction and folly, alas ! will deceive you. 

The loyal man still the best subject does prove ; 
Treason of reason, poor Whig, will bereave you. 

You cannot be bless'd till this curse you remove. 
Charles, our great monarch, when Heaven did restore him. 

With his royal brother, safe on our shore, 
Ordain'd us that we next our king should adore him : 

Then, Johnson, play the apostate no more. 

Clayton may fret, and bring vows of obedience 

To Ferguson, Baxter, or Curtis, or Care ; 
Patience approach with pretended allegiance 

To his sovereign lord, yet oppose the right heir. 
Can he pretend to be honest or loyal. 

Nay, though he late at Westmmster swore. 
And yet the next day will, like Perkin, deny all. 

Whatever he said or swore to before ? 

Let Trenchard and Hamden stir up a commotion. 

Their plotting and voting shall prosper no more; 
Now gallant old Jemmy commands on the ocean. 

And mighty Charles keeps them in awe on the shore. 
Let Lobb and Ferguson preach up sedition 

At conventicle, coffeehouse, or at cabal ; 
Now Jeffreys is justice, and York's in commission. 

Their scandal and plots shall pay for 'em all. 

Jemmy the valiant, the champion-royal, 

His own and the monarchy's rival withstood ; 
The bane and the terror of all the disloyal. 

Who spilt the late Martyr's, and sought for his, blood. 
Jemmy, who quell'd the proud foe on the ocean. 

Ana reign'd the sole conqueror over the main. 
To this gallant hero let's all pay devotion. 

Since now he is England's aam'ral again. 

York, our great admiral, th' ocean's defender. 
The joy of his friends and the dread of his foes. 
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The lawful successor ; what bastard pretender 

Whom Heaven has ordain'd the true heir dare oppose ? 

Jemmy^ who taught the Scots rebel allegiance^ 

Ana made the high Dutch to his standard to lower^ 

In time will reduce the proud cit to obedience^ 
And make the felse Whig to fall down and adore. 

Let Bethel and Hamden lie shopt for their treason^ 

And for the new factious exnress their old zeal ; 
Let false Sir Samuel rail on without reason^ 

And every night dream of a new commonweal ; 
Let plotters be brought with their plots to confusion^ 

While Charles sways the shore, and York the vast main. 
Till all are confounded who sought the exclusion. 

Then England will be Old England again. 

Come then, to our monarch let's quaff off a bumper. 

And, next to our sovereign, the prince of the blood; 
The ax and the gibbet crown every Rumper 

Who York in the lawful succession wiuistood. 
May Rumbold, Grey, Armstrong, and Sydney, be sainted. 

And Titus' long Tongue, so often forsworn ; 
May his short neck stretch for't when Oates is attainted. 

May he wish, when he dies, that he ne'er had been bom. 



1685. 



Good people of England, I hope you have had 

Experience of my art in my trade; 

For I am the miller that was here before. 

That ground women young, of four or ^ve score. 
Then make haste, customers, bring in your tribes^ 
I'll quickly despatch 'em without any bribes ; 
For I am 80 zealous for Whiglanders' crew, 
I'll cure their distempers with one turn or two. 

And now, for your comfort, I am come again. 
To cure the defection in all your men. 
Whether they be factious, stupid, or lame : 
Let's see e'er a chemist that can do the same. 
Then make haste, &c. 

1 
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If any pretending Whig sheriff yet dare. 
In thie year of hu o&ce, arrest the l<nrdrmayor^ 
Let them come to my miU if their insolence must 
Be ta'en a p^ lower, I'll grind them to dust 
Then make haste, &c. 

If any grave alderman perjures and swears. 
Till he run the great hazu^ of losing his ears. 
Let him bring but his toll, and, to cover his shame, 
I'll hide him i' th' hopper, and dip him i' th' dam. 
Then make hsiste. Sec. 

If any hot zealots, or turbulent cits. 
With tumults and riots runout of their wits. 
For the toll I'll so tame 'em that they shall be all 
Like flower of Patience, I'll grind 'em so small. 
Then make haste, &c. 

If you have e'er a fop that's proud of a string. 
And fain would aspire to the throne of a king. 
Bring him to my miU, I wiU presenUy show 
If he's qualified for a monarch or now 
Then make haste, &c. 

If you have e'er a slabbering lord that's a fool. 
And sits in cabals three kingdoms to rule. 
And stands for a statesman, I'll make him as able 
As ever a helper in all his own stable. 
Then make haste, &c. 

If you have e'er a lord that used to preach 
I' the top of a crab-tree, above all your reach. 
And still the Lord's supper expos'a in lamb's wool. 
Send him to my mill, rU reform his skull. 
Then make haste, &c. 

If you have e'er a knight that's a knave and threadbare. 
That deals in necklaces and such sort of ware. 
And stole the best plot, now hides it in Bristol, 
Bring him to my mill, I'll make him confess 't aU. 
Then make haste, &c. 

If you have, or had, any shrieves that are Whigs, 
That have cut off some heads, and are cutting off 1^, 
Bring them and their perjured juries together, 
I'll turn 'em all round in my mill with the weather. 
Then make ha^te, &c. 

2 Y 
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Ujoa htLwe any ploCiy either duun can or true cnu, 
Brmr out the contriTen, both bbdc onei and Une oneij 
in either rdme 'cm from all their past 01^ 
Or ebe I wiD stiaagle 'cm all in my miD. 
Then make haite, &e. 



titt^ii nont #0 i^^tt ^ ^^* 

1685« 



CoME^ let HI be joyful and sin^ ^ 

Great Britain will soon be at rest 
Here's a health to all those lore the Icings, 

Confusion to all the rest 
The rebels now crouch to our sway^ 

If any remaining there be ; 
Then let us be merry and gay. 

Since none are so happy as we. 

Then what cause hare we to repine^ 

Since our na6on is settled and strong ? 
Let every man drink off his ^fine> 

Whilst rebels must hold their tongue. 
Great Britain the world shall command. 

Rest in lore^ peace, and unity ; 
Foreign nations amazed shall stand. 

To see none so happy as we. 

Then let us be merry^ fill wine. 

Let's drink while our money doth last ; 
The zealots have cause to repme, 

Whilst we think not on dangers past. 
Let each man discharge a full bumper; 

Here's a health unto loyalty : 
D- ■ n shall light on each Rumper, 

To see none so happy as we. 

The damnable Whigs they do grumble 

To see us so happy ana great ; 
But they dare not speak plain, but do mumble. 

Each Presbyter fears his just fate ; 
Whilst Tories quaff bumpers amain^ 

AjfA under no. nation they be ; 
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We care not fin* France or for Spain, 
For none are so happy as we. 

Now Tories may walk in the street. 

None to the contrary do say ; 
And if that a Whig we do meet. 

The Whig goes another way. 
But, as is an usual thing. 

If one Tory another do see. 
They go straight to the tavern and sing 

Tiiere's none so happy as we. 

Such strange alterations weVe seen 

In Britam within these few years ; 
There late such a tumult hath been, 

Caus'd loyalists shed many tears : 
But now it is past and quite gone, 

I hope no more riots to see ; 
We've no cause ourselves to bemoan. 

For none are so happy as we. 

Great Britain's blest monarch shall reign^ 

Not fearing for to be supprest 
By the fury of Spaniard or Dane, 

But undoubteoly now shall be blest. 
If domestic tumults all cease. 

And plots discover'd all be. 
Brave Englishmen may then sing in peace. 

There's none so happy as we. 

Great York was despis'd by the rabble. 

Though he's a matchless brave prince. 
While all did praise Perkin, that bauble. 

That puny in common sense : 
But now they are qudl'd, and do say, 

*' We'll practice no disloyalty;" 
And now the Whigs hang themselves may. 

Whilst none live so happy as we. 

Some rebels were still left behind. 

Who fear'd neither justice nor laws. 
But strove themselves to entwine / 

In the d ■ d pernicious Old Cause : 
But now they are all fled away, . 

And they most unhappy now he ; 
Theii surely we've great cause tp say 

There's none so happy as we. 
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Then let tlus suftoe^ we haye power^ 

All nations unto us shall bow. 
Was England so happy before. 

Or ever so glorious as now? 
Now we have a most grociooB prinoe» 

Bjr none this denied can be ; 
Then surely we're all blest, since 

There's none so happy as we. 



Ptttnue QBIattr* 

TuKEr— << Hul to the Myrtle Shadet.* 



All hail ta London fair town ! 

Hail to the mayor and the shrieres ! 
Hail to the scarlet gown. 

Whose sentence our Patience grieyes ! 
Justice and law haye preyail'd. 

With Patience a ymlict to find 
'Grainst Patience, whose conscience iul'd. 

Oh, Patience ! why art so blind > 

Patience, the joy of the town. 

The comfort and hq)e oS the crowd ; 
PaHence, who got great renown 

By perjury, lies, and fraud ; 
Pattence, who ne'er had the heart 

His soyereign's rights to maintain ; 
But Patience he had the art 

To swear, and forswear again. 

Patience for church and for state. 

And Patience for meetings by stealth ; 
Patience, who would translate 

The state to a commonwealth ; 
Whose zeal has his Patience betray'd. 

To lie for the saints in distress ; 
N^, though he's forsworn, 'tis said. 

He ^ore he could do no less. 

Patience, whose zeal did contriye 
The Monument, figures, and spire. 

That, while there's a Papist aliye. 
We may not forget the Fire. 
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The pillory now is his lot ; 

He has rais'd such a flame with hi^crew^ 
That London is now too hot. 

Oh, Patience I where art thou now ? 

Patience, for zeal to the Cause, 

Did preach to the captives in jail ; 
Patience, with great applause. 

Gave large to an hospital : 
To use now his money may lend. 

For Pomfret he'll never more stand. 
Nor warrants for Thompson send, 

T* please Titus o' th' perjur'd band. 

Patience, with collar of brass. 

To woful disasters did fall ; 
Patience, with copper face. 

And a conscience worse than all : 
To Holland, to Holland he goes. 

For plainly now it appears. 
That, in spite of all Whiggish laws, 

ignoramus can't save his exn. 

Some say that the saints may not swear. 

But he ev^n as much as they can ; 
Yet Patience, in spite on 's ears. 

Will swear and forswear again. 
That Patience should be so fir lost, 

Alas ! who with Patience can bear ? 
That a saint should be knight o' th' past. 

And an elder without an ear. 

Let every good subject, with me. 

Who Patience a virtue doth praise. 
Lest he £sdl into perjury. 

With Patience jamy for more grace. 
But now I with Patience have done. 

Lest with Patience I keep such a rout. 
That astray more with Pattence run. 

And weary your Patience out. 
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9lia to Qpe VrCsce ^ Qpe pbt 

Tvvx— *< Hail to die Mjnde Shades." 
1685. 



Hail to the Prince of the Plot I 

All hail to the Knight of the Post ! 
Poor Titus ! 'tis now thy lot 

To pay for all the roast 
From wine and six dishes a-day^ 

'Tis sure a deplorahle fate 
To &11 to the basket^ and pray 

For an alms through an iron grate< 

Did Titus swear true for the king;, 

And is the good doctor forsworn ? 
Did Titus our freedom brings 

And Oates in Newgate mourn ? 
Was Titus the light (^ the town. 

The saviour and guardian prodidm'd. 
And now the poor doctor is tnrown 

To a dungeon, in darkness damn'd? 

But now to declare the cause, 

I'll tell you as brief as I can : 
The doctor can't, in the dose. 

Prove Titus an honest man« 
Can Titus be true to the king. 

From treason and treachery s^t hee. 
When the doctor hangs in a string. 

For plotting and perjury ? 

For damage the doctor has done. 

Poor Titus has got in the poind. 
Till the doctor produce the sum 

Of full thirty thousand pounds* 
If you knew on what damnable score 

Such perilous words he brought forth. 
You'd say his false Tongue cost more 

Than ever his head was worth. 

The doctor an evidence 
Against our great duke came in ; 
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Nay^ such was his insolence^ 

He unpeach'd our gracious queen : 
For whicn such indictments are brought; 

Such actions of scandal crowd in^ 
That Titus could wish^ it is thought^ 

He were out of the doctor's skin. 

Nay, further, while Titus swore 

For the safety and life of the king. 
The doctor began to roar. 

And he belch'd out his poisonous sting. 
The doctor for Titus may stretch, 

H' has so brought his business about. 
That, without the kind help of Ketch, 

It's fear'd he will scarcely get out. 

Through sixteen close keyholes, 'tis plain. 

Invisible Titus did pass; 
And the doctor got hack again. 

To catch a great Don at mass : 
But now they are both in the trap ; 

'Tis a wager but Jack in the fields. 
Though Titus may chance to escape. 

Has the doctor fast by the heels. 



TuKE— .<' Tom of Bedlam.*' 
1685. 



'^ Mare room for an honest Redcoat, 
** And diat, you'll say, is wonder; 
** The gun and the blade are his tools, and his trade 
" Is for pay to kill and plunder. 

*' Then away with the laws and the Good Old Cause ! 

'' Ne'er talk o' th' Rump or the Charter: 
" Th cash that does the feat, all the rest's but a cheat ; 
'^ Without that there's no faith nor quarter. 

'^ 'Tis the mark of our coin, God with us, 

*' And the grace of God goes along wi't : 
'^ When the Georges are flown, then the cause goes down,. 

'^ For the Lord is departed from it. 

" Then away with the laws," &c. 
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For Rome or for Genera, 

For the table or the altar^ 
This spawn of a vote he cares not a groat : 

For the pence he's yours in a halter. 
Then away with the laws^ &c 

Though the name of lard or bishop 

To nostrils pure may be loathsome. 
Yet many there are that agree with the mayor. 

That their lands are wondrous toothsome. 
Then away with the laws, &c. 

'^ When our masters are poor, we leave 'em ; 

" 'Tis the golden calf we bow to : 
*^ We kill and we slay, not for conscience, but pay ; 

*' Give us that, we'll fight for you too. 
** Then away with the laws, &c. 

'^ Drunken Dick was a lame Protector, 

'^ And Fleetwood a backslider : 
'' These we serv'd as the rest ; but the city's the beast 

** That will never cast her rider. 

" Then away with the laws," &c. 

Then the mayor holds the stirrup. 

And the shrieyes cry, '^ God save your honours I" 
Then 'tb but a jump, and up goes the Rump, 

That will spur to the deyil upon us. 
Then away with the laws, &:c. 

When your plate is gone, and your jewels. 

You next must be entreated 
To part with your bags, and strip you to rags. 

And yet not think you're cheated. 

Then away with the laws, &c. 

The truth is, the town deserves it ; 

'Tis a bramless heartless monster : 
At a dub they may bawl, and declare at the hall. 

And yet, at a push, not one stir. 

Then away with the laws, &c 

Sir Arthur vows he'll treat 'em 

Far worse than the men at Chester : 
He's bold, now they're cow'd, but was nothing so loud, 
When he lay in the ditch at Leicester. 
Then away with the laws, &c. 

1 
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-" The Lord hath 1^ John Lambert, 

'^ And the Spirit F^Jc's anointed; 
'' But why, O Lord, hast thou sbNith'd thy sword? 

'^ Lo^ thy saints are disappointed ! 

** Then away with the laws, &c. 

** Though Sir Henry be departed, 

'^ Sir John makes good the place now ; 
'^ And to help out the work of the glorious Kirk, 

'^ Our brethren march apace now. 

'' Then away witn the laws, &c. 



" While divines and statesmen wrangle, 
'^ Let the Rump-ridden nation bite on't : 

'^ There are none but we that are sure to go free, 
^^ For the soldier's still in the right on't. 
*' Then away with the laws, &c. 



« 



Your masters won't supply us 
With money, food, and clothing : 
^' Let the state look to't, we'll find one that will do't ; 
*' We will not damn for nothing. 

^' Then away with the laws and the Good Old Cause ! 

'^ Ne'er talk of the Rump or the Charter : 
*' 'Tis the cash that does the feat, aU the rest's but a cheat ; 
^' Without that there's no faith nor quarter." 



Tune—" Packington*s Pound. 
1685. 



*» 



See, the vizor's pull'd off, and the zealots are arming. 
For our old Egypt plagues, the Whig locusts, are swarming ; 
The true Protestant Perkin in lightning has spoke. 
And already begins to evanish in smoke. 

Little Jemmy's launch'd o'er 

From the old Holland shore. 
Where Shaftsbury march'd to the devil before. 
The old game's a-beginning ; for high shoes and downs 
Are tummg state-tinkers for mending of crowns. 

Let his desperate frenzy to ruin spur on ; 
The reb^l too late, and madam too soon : 

2Z 
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But politic noddles^ without wit or reilMti^ 
When empty of brains^ have the more room for ireadon. 
Ambition bewitches 
Through bogs and through ditches^ 
Like a Will-with-a-wisp ; for the bastard blood itches^ 
And the bully sets up^ with high shoes and clowns^ 
A true Protestant tinker for mending of crowns. 

Let him banter religion^ that old stale pretence 
For tndtors to mount on the neck oi their prince ; 
But clamour and nonsense no longer shall firight u», 
Our wits are restor'd by the fledging of Titus. 

Their canting delusion^ 

And bills of exclusion^ 
No longer shall sham the mad world to confusion : 
The old cheat's too grosd ; and no more bores and clowns^ 
For perching on thrones and pro£uiing of crowns. 

So the great murdered Charles^ our churchy freedom^ and laws^ 
Were all martyrs of old to the sanctified Cause : 
Whilst gOG{)el and heaven were the popular name^ , 

The firebrands of hell were all light from that fiame. 

Reformation once tun'd^ 

Let religion but souiid ; 
When that kirk-bagpipe plays^ all the devils dance round. 
But the whining tub-cheat shall no longer go down ; 
No more kings on scaffolds^ and knaves on a throne. 

Let his hot-brain'd ambition^ with his renegade loons^ 
Mount the son of the people for lord of three crowns ; 
The impostor on one hand^ and traitor on t'other^ 
Set up his Mse title^ as crack'd as his mother : 

But whilst^ peacock proud^ 

He struts and talks loud^ 
The head of the rabble and idol o' th^ crowd. 
From his false borrowed plumes and his hopes of a crown. 
To his black feet below let th' aspirer look down. 

Then let him march on with his politic poll. 
To perch up his head by old Bradshaw and Noll, 
Whilst the desperate Jenu is driving headlong 
To visit the relics of Tommy Armstrong : 

For there's vengeance a-working. 

To give him a jerking, 
And humble the pride of poor litde Perkin. 
Great James his aread thunder shall th' idol pull down. 
Whilst our hands, hearts, and swords, are all true to the a*own. 



JACOBITB SOflGS. dBB 



TuKE— *• Irish Trot^ or Fingal Jig.*' 
1685. 



My bonny dear Shony, my crony^ my^ honey^ 

Why dost thou grumble^ and keep in thy words so ? 
Sighing and crying^ and gnoaniiig mi frowning. 

Ah ! why dost thou stw lay thy hand on thy sword so ? 
What if the traitors will talk of state matters. 

And rail at the king without cause 0r reaaon ? 
Well love on, and let business alone^ 

For billing and kissing can ne'er be found treason. 

Plotting and sotting, and railing and fooling, 

God's nouns ! with the rabble is now all die fisuhion ; 
Swearing and tearing, caballing and hra^rling. 

By Chreest and St Patrick^ 'twill ruin the nation ! 
He's but a Widgeon that talks of religion. 

Since rebeb are now the reformers and teachers. 
Sodom's disciple debauches the people : 

Good Heaven, defend us from moi^e rf such preachers ! 

Visions, seditions, and railing petitions. 

The rabble receive, and are wondrous merry ; 
All can remember the fifth of November, 

But no man the thirtieth of January. 
Talking of treason without any reason^ 

Will lose the poor city its bou&tifiil charter; 
The commons haranguing will bring them to hanging. 

Though each puppy hopes to b^ knight of the garter. 

Clayton and Payton, Papilli<^ that villain^ 

With Cornish and Ward, are the monaithy-hunters; 
These rascals too low are to lodge in the Tower, 

And scarcely are fitting to fiU up the Compter. 
Bethel is fled too, and Toily is dead too : 

Our hie, to befriend us, made bold to strike, sir; 
Routed the bigot, and pull'd out the spigot 

His fame and his body now stink aH alike, sir. 
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Wbt put i# rml anH Utn. 

Tune—** Joan's Pbdiet." 
1685. 



Have you not heard of knayes 

That ne'er will be forgot> 
Who^ for to make m slayeB^ 

Did hatch a Pa^paii plot? 
But now 'tis rent^ the parliament 

Hath rent the plot in twain ; 
For the plot is rent and tom^ 

And will never be mended again. 
'Tis rent and tom^ and torn and renty 

'Tis rent and torn in twain ; 
The plot is rent and tom^ 

And will never be mended again. 

Fitas-HarriSj Hetherington^ 

With Bedloe^ Smithy and Pranoe> 
The doctor^ in his gown^ 

Did gravely lead the dance ; 
But now the prig another jig 

To dance^ alas ! is £un^ 
For the plot is rent and tom^ 

And will never be mended again. 
'Tis rent and torn^ &c. 

Then Dugdale was a saints 

Till he the cause fonook^ 
And Dangerfield did rant^ 

In person oi a duke. 
With Cummins^ too^ a peijur'd crew 

Came swearing o'er tne main^ 
Who the plot so rent and tore. 

That will never be mended again. 
*Tis rent and torn, &c.- 



But now the doctor's flogg'd. 
And 's grac'd the pill'ry twice. 

With chains and fetters clogg'd. 
For his curs'd perjuries ; 

And Dangerfield, for aU his skilly 
Is caught in the same chain ; 
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For the plot is rent and torn^ 
And will nerer be mended again. 
'Tis rent and tom^ &c. 

The joiner^ for his zeal^ 

Did penance in a string; 
To save the commonweal^ 

The doctor next will swings 
And all the gang in order hang^ 

That would weir plots maintain ; 
For the plot is rent and tom^ 

And will never be mended again. 
'Tis rent and tom^ &c 

Argyle, the rebel Scot^ 

With all the foctious crew> 
Th^ bloody arms had got> 

But see what did ensue : 
For aU his hope^ he found a rope 

Did quickly end his reign ; 
For the plot's so rent and tom^ 

That 'twill never be mended agsun. 
'Tis rent and tom^ &c. 

Now royal James is plac'd 

Upon his father^s throne^ 
With ev'ry virtue grac'd 

That can adorn the crown : 
His foes shall ily^ the Whigs shall cry, 

'^ Our hopes are all in vain ; 
*' For the plot is rent and torn, 

** And will never be mended again. 
" 'Tis rent and torn," &c. 

To him kind Heaven has sent 

(Heaven's bounteous gift alone) 
A royal parliament. 

To ^x him on the throne ; 
Who shall our king in every thing. 

And his due rights maintain ; 
For the plot is rent and torn. 

But will never be mended again. 
'Tis rent and torn, &c 

This parliament did vote 
The king a royal sum. 
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Whidi'shall his name fMromote 

Above all ChristeiidoiD^ 
And overonne hif foet at home. 

Who shew their teeth in vain ; 
For the plot is rent and tom^ 

And will never be mended again* 
'Tis rent and tiom, 4ec 

May such a parliament 

Support the royal jcause^ 
To give its friends pootent^ 

^d to subduB its foes. 
Since all the plot is gipqe to po^ 
The king in peace shall reign ; 
For the plot is rent and torn> 
And will never be mended again. 
'Tis rent and tarn, and torn and rent> 

'Tis rent and torn in tw^; 
The plot is rent and tom> . 
And will never be mended again. 



*f 



9 0t\B JUitmit* 

TuKV— «* CaTsUIly Mao. 
1685. 



From the tap the guts of the honourable stump^ 
From which runs rebellion that stinks like the Bump^ 
On purpose to leaven the whxAe fiietious lump> 

Libera nos, Dmmne. 
From him that aspires as high as the ciiown^ 
And vows to pull popes and cathedrals down. 
Fit only to govern the world in the moon, 

lAberanos, 



From the prick-ear'd Levite, diat can, without pain. 
Swear black into nhite, then unswear it again, . 
Whose name did design him a villain in grain. 

Libera nos, Domine, 
From his Black-bills and Pilgrims, with sickles in hand. 
That came over to make a rdigious band. 
Then ravish our wives and inhabit our huid. 

Libera nds, Domne. 
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From the cent, percent* scriraier and all his queer tricks^ 
That cries out Iniemperanoe, and yet will not stick 
To dear a young spendthrift's estate at a lick^ 

Libera no9, Domine. 
From the force and the fare of the insolent tabble^ 
That would hurl the goiiremment into a Babel, 
And from the nice fare of the monse-starrer's table. 

Libera nos, Domine. 

From Jenkins's homilies drawn through the nose. 
From Langley, Dick, Baldwin, and sdl such as those. 
From brawny Settle's poems in orewc. 

Libera nos, JDomme, 
From a surfeit occasion'd by Protestant feasts. 
From sedition for sauce, and republican guests. 
With treason for grace-cup, or faction at least, 

Ldbera nos, Domine. 

From all the blind zeal of democrat tools, 
From Whigland and all its anarchical rules. 
Devised by knares, and iinposed on fools. 

Libera nos, Domine. 
From the late times revived, when religion was gain. 
And church-plate was seiz'd for relics profane. 
Since practised by searching Sir William again. 

Libera nos, Domine. 

From such reformation where zealots begun 
To preach heaven must by firm bulwark be won. 
From Te Deum sung from the mouth of a gun. 

Libera nos, Domine. 
From saucy petitions that serve to inflame us. 
From all who for the Association are famous. 
From the devil, the doctor, and damn'd Ignoramus, 

Libera nos, Domine. 



Cj^e €onititntion res^toretr^ in 171 U 

Tune—" Mortimer's Hole." 



Let's joy in the medal with James the Third's face. 
And the advocates that pleaded for him : 

Though the nation renounces the whole Popi^ race. 
Great Lewis of France will restore him. 
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Health to the ntw c(donels and captains so prett]r» 
With S— — 4k, and the rest of uie train, rir, 

IVho jplay'd through the city the Hi^'-churdunen's dittf , 
'^ The king shall his own have again, nr." 

What though we did swear to the Protestant heir. 

And roundly abjured the Pretender? 
Our oaths must give place to the true royal race. 

Or our high fiuth will want a defender. 
Who would not rejoice at the turn of the state. 

Which rescued our old constitution ? 
From that happy period we joyfully date 

The fall of the curs'd Revolution. 

To begin with resistance, Sacheverel did say, 

'Tis the doctrine of devils and hell, sir ; 
But passive obedience does now bear the sway. 

As the wise Irish bishops can tell, sir. 
Hereditaiy right, which sav'd James the Just 

From the damnable bill of exclusion. 
Will bring in his son, as High-churchmen do trust. 

To the Hanover house's confusion. 

And to shew that the Jacobite interest rises. 

To High-churchmen's great consolaticm, 
The Pretender's medals do bear douMe prizes. 

And his friends are in high reputation. 
While thus our brave priesthood, with vigilant care. 

Our factions and ferments do nourish. 
Old Lewis is sure to succeed in the war. 

And his grandson's sceptre must flourish. 

The Dutch shall be ruin'd, the Whigs shall be damn'd. 

And Austria's house be confounded ; 
The Gauls shall rejoice, while our allies are shamm'd. 

And our quarrels with France are compounded. 
Now Prior and M r, with pistoles in great store. 

From France are arrived at Dover ; 
And Abel may roar till his lungs are quite sore. 

That there can be no need of Hanover. 

Great treaties like ours must infallibly bear. 

Since the persons employ'd are so able ; 
Though one was a drawer, and t'other, some swear. 

Was the politic groom of a stable : 
Yet they're guided by one who is very well known. 

And a thorough-pac'd statesman is reckoned. 

I 
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In the Rad-— 'F address the Whigs he knock'd down 
With the 12th of King Charles the Second. 

Thus bravely he fights thdr lewd bill of rights^ 

And baffles their damn'd Revolution : 
By statutes repeal'd^ non-resistance he heal'd^ 

And to High-church he gave absolution. 
Wide open to all a subscription-book stands^ 

With some advocates at Edinburgh, 
Where Perkin's true Mends do set to their hands; 

If he'll come, they'll receive him to-morrow. 

Good Mr Dundas has given him a pass. 

The kingdom of Scotland to enter ; 
And the duchess of GcHxlon, that brave Popish lass. 

Does swear by the mass he may venture. 
By such great examples all people will find 

That uie Jacobites are in no peril 
For the prince at St Geiteains to speak out their mind. 

Or to drink a fiill bumper to Sorrel. 

Thus Lesley and Hicks, with their politic tricks. 

Have gain'd on the sense of the nation. 
The Dissenters are troubled to find themselves troubled. 

For indulgence is no iteration. 
Their bams are burnt down, and their teachers are damn'd. 

For preaching in tubs wiUiout orders : 
The silly Low-church will be left in the lurch. 

And the Scotch Eork drove out of our borders. 

Let schismatics pine, let republicans whine. 

And henceforth abandon these nations ; 
While Tories rejoice, and cry with one voice. 

Obedience without limitations. 
Let our trade go to wreck, and all our stocks sink. 

While our High-church rides safe from all danger; 
Since land's above money, we've reason to think. 

The queen's brother will conquer the stranger. 

Let the Whigs that love trade the South-Sea invade. 

And there we will give 'em debentures. 
For the money they've lent, till the whole sum be spent. 

And a spunge wipe out all their adventures. 
They shall have for director their German elector, 

who certainly will not play booty : 
He's too much m the stock the project to shock. 

Good Princess Sophia, adieu t'ye. 

3 A 
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PART II. 

TuKS^« UUibulero." 

This is the bleas'd day which a plot did betray^ 
To blow up our king and our parliament too ; 
When Papists and Atheists did scamper away^ 
And durst not perform what they swore tney would do. 
The Gunpowder Plot shall ne'er be forgot^ 

Nor James's intriguing with France and with Rome: 
Let's always remember the fifth of November, 

When rapists and tyrants did twice meet their doom. 

Faux, with his dark lanthorn, was caught by the neck. 

As he was preparing to blow up the train. 
That so both our church and our state he might wreck. 

And bring us to Popery and slavery again. 
The Gunpowder Plot, &c. 

Faux, Piercy, and Rockwood^ with Rome's other saints. 
Her Stanleys, her Garnets, her Digbys, her Wrights, 

Her Owens, her Winters^ her Catesbp, and Grants, 
They revell'd by day^ and they plotted a-nights. 
The Gunpowder riot, &c. 

Her Gerards, her Tesmunds, her Halls, and her Kays, 
Her Baldwins, her Bates, and her Treshams, oombin'd. 

The power of the Pope and the Spaniards to raise. 

That they might restore the High-church to their mind. 
The Gunpowder Plot, &c. 



I 



864 APPENDIX. 

Some did themselTes murder, and others were shot; 

Some were burnt with powder^ for others prepa/d; 
Some couples were hanged for this damnable plot: 

Great pity it was that any were ^ar'd* 
The Goi^Mwder Plot, &c 

What Rome thus had lost in James the First's reiga. 
In that of the Second she hop'd to retrieve, 

'Cause France was more strong to support her than Spain; 
But once more the fates did the hanpt deceive. 
The Gunpowder Plot, &c. 

For William from Holland witJi forces came o'er. 
And this blessed day in Great Britain did land. 

To save us from France and from Rome's bloodv whore. 
And James ran for shelter to Lewis le Grana. 
The Gunpowder Plot, &c 

Thus, though we were almost undone by the dad. 

As millions still living do well undentand, 
French Tories and Papists a thing call'd his lad 
Would foin have govern and rule o'er this land* 
But the Gunpowder Plot shall ne'er be forgot. 

Nor James's intriguing with France and with Rome 
Let's ever remember the fifth <^ November^ 
And may all our Perkinites tetve thw jiist doom. 



TuxE— «• The Qnako's Wife.*' 

There was a ki&g of Soottish race, 

A man of mudde might, O, 
Was nev!^.«e6n in battks great. 

But greatly he would — — * O. 
This kmg begot another king, 

Whidi made the nation sad, O, 
Was of the same religion. 

An Atheist like his dad, O. 

This monarch wore a {Hcked beard. 
And seem'd a doughty hero. 

As Diodesian innocent. 
And mercifol as Nero^ 



WHIG SOKOi. 365 

The church's darling instroment. 

But scourge of all the people ; 
He swore he'd make each mother's son 

Adore their idol steeple. 

But they^ perceiving his designs. 

Grew plaguy shy and jealous^ 
And timely dbb^ his calf's head dS, 

And sent him to his £ellows. 
Old Rowley did succeed his dad; 

Such a king was ussvtsr seen, O : 
He'4 mell witii every dirty dnib> 

But nieyer witSi his queen, O. 

Ifis dogs at coundl-'boaid would sit. 

Like judges in their furs, O ; 
Twas hard to say which had most wit. 

The monarch or his curs, O. 
At last he died, we kiiow not how. 

But most think by his brodier: 
His soul to royal Tophet went. 

To see his oad and mother. 

The furious James usurp'd the throne. 

To pull religion down, O ; 
But by his iHfe and priest undone. 

He quickly lost hi^ crown, O. 
To France the wandering monarch trudged. 

In hemes rdief to find, O, 
Which he is like to have from thence. 

Even when Uie devil's blind, O. 

O! how should we. nycnce and pray. 

And never cease to sing, O, 
If bishops tod were chaft'd away. 

And banidh'd with thdf king, O^ 
Then peace and jteity m^ould ensUe, 

Our bellies wwJd lie fbU, O, 
Th' enliven'd i^ would ki^h and smile. 

As in the days of Noll, O. 
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TuHZ— " The Mug» the Mug/ 



When Tories and parsons do cant and pray. 

And spit their dull malice on us^ on us^ 
Let's remember the cause that occasion'd the day> 

And drink a good health to old Puss^ old Puss.* 
When priests of rebellion and treason do prate. 

And wfdl for their monarch's ill luck, ul luck^ 
Confront 'em with vagabond James's fisite. 

And put 'em in mind of the stroke they struck* 

When oppresMon increases, and hopes grow less. 

When tyrants unbridled their subjects yex. 
Let's cheer up ourselves with the happy success 

That once did attend on the ax, tne ax. 
Then freedom and peace did in triumph appear. 

As soon as the glorious deed was done 
Our fathers perform'd ; and why should we fear 

To follow what they have so weU begun } 

Moses of old, when the Jews despair'd 

How they should threatening dangers shun, 
Buoyd. up their faith by the wonders they'd heard 

Had by their fathers been done, been done. 
But we have better examples in store : 

When power with liberty won't accord. 
We'll follow the pattern they set us before. 

And deliver ourselves from the sword, the sword. 

Then fill up the glass to the daring hand 

Which bravely finish'd the just design. 
And stain'd with tyrannical blood the sand. 

While murmuring Scots repine, repine. 
About with 't again to the hand and cause 

That gave us occasion to revel thus. 
Confusion to thos^ who shall dare to refuse 

To drink a good health to old Puss, old Puss. 

* Alias the Good Old Catue. 
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mint William's^ SCrt]^99a». 

TuKX— « LiUibuleio." 



Let's sing the brave hero whom Heaven did (Hrdain 

To quell wicked tyrants^ and nations set free; 
Who humbled proud Lewis^ and cut through the chain 
That he made for the people of every degree. 
Hero, hero, sing the brave hero, 

William the glorious, the gallant Nassau, 
The hero who sav'd us when James had enslaved us. 
The hero who sav'd our religion and law. 

French Lewis did league with Popish King James, 
The Protestants all over the world to destroy ; 

The Tyber did threaten to swallow the Thames, 
That Papists our posts and estates might eiijoy^ 
Hero, hero, &c 

King James did us threaten with his Irish host. 
And Papist on church, state, and armies obtrude ; 

The Jesuits, and Rome's other leeches, did boast 
That they should be glutted with heretic blood. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

King James sent our Protestant bishops to th' Tower, 
Ajid all our good clergy had Smithfield in view ; 

Great swarms of Rome's locusts did hope to devour 
Those who to religion prov'd sted^Eist and true. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

King James, for advandng his Catholic cause. 
Oar colleges, benches, and pulpits did fill 

With Papists, that so our religion and laws 

Might both be new-modell'd and tun'd to his wilL 
Hero, hero, &c. 

King James seiz'd our charters and garbled our towns. 
That he might have parliament at his command ; 

Our lords and our gentry, by bribes and by frowns. 
He would have persuaded for Popery to stand. 
Hero, hero, &c. 
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James cat^throats made judges^ and juries did pack. 
That he might dispose of estates and of lives ; 

And that all might be ready the nation to wreck. 
His priests were to bill with oar daughters and wives. 
Hero, hero, &c 

By whippings and tortures, exorbitant fines. 
Knives, axesi, and halters, and wresting of law, 

James murdered our laymen and lash'd our divines. 
And swore he wmdd keep us for ever in awe. 
Hero, hero, &c 

The nation no longer the tyrant could bear. 
But bravely resolved for great Orange to call : 

Even those who to pasnve obedience did swear. 
Sent for him to rescue the nation from thralL 
Hero, hero, &c. 

The tyrant, alann'dl, like a cowaid did quake. 

As soon as he heiid that brave WflHson would come; 

He cringed and he iaiter'd, he own'd his imtake. 
And promis'd oor rights to restore, all and some; 
Hero, hero, &c 

But James, when he heard that a tenmest cBspors'd 
Part of the Dutdi iieet, did alter his mind. 

His promises all, M and new, were reversTd; 
For oaths made to Werefies never can bind. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

The gallant Nwsau, when the wind tum'd about. 
Pursued lus design, andf in Britun did land ; 

When James mardi'd against him, with hk Popish rout. 
And at SaUsbury ¥km h^ did threaten a stand. 
Hero, hero, &c 

When our Protestant troops and commanders Aen saw 
That James at the nation's destruction did zSm, 

Abandon'd by daughters and both sons-m-kw. 
To stand % him longer they thought it a dbauae. 
Hero, hero, &c 

The tyrant's heart ach'd, and ^s nose it did bleed. 
So iTames thought it^rofjer his flight to b^^in; 
Then back he did galIop> with horse at fUU speed. 
And soon was pull'd (kiwn from the throne for his sin. 
Hero, hero, &c. 

6 
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Thus Orange^ like Caesar^ came, bslw, and did conquer : 
His foes were dispers'd like a mist by the wind^ 

And James went to France with his warming-pan younker. 
Oh ! that he had ne'er left a Tory behind! 
Hero^ hero^ &c. 

Let's sing the brave prince who Great Britain did save^ 
And rescued her darlings the glorious Queen Anne^ 

Whom Papists and Tories would send to her grave^ 
And adopt dqda's brat from the French warming-pan. 
Hero^ heroj &c. 

Let's sound William's feme, and his memory advance. 

In songs of high triumph, again and agam ; 
The hero who lower'd the ambition oi France, 

And neither allow'd her the Indies nor Spain. 
Hero, hero, &c 

M^ Hanover j^osper, whom great William chose 

To finish what he and brave Anne had begun : 
As we drove out King James, spite of Lewis's nose, 

Let's keep the true daugbtor and hang the false son. 
Hero, hero, &c 

For the youngster, to prove himself of the right line. 

King James in whatever is bad will exceed ; 
And then it is easy for us to divine, 

Hanover's protection we sadly shall need. 
Hero, hero, &c 

Then curs'd be those priests, and those laymen to boot. 

That with this succession so gladly would pajrt ! 
May our laws t^em pursue, and cut off branch and root. 
While Hanover's Qearest her majesty's heart. 
Hero, hero, sing the brave hero, 

William the glorious, the gallant Nassau ; 
Who, that he imght save us from those who'd enslave ui, 
Hanover's succession establish'd by law. 



SB 
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^tatt ohtv, ^nohtXf Uat aA i^u can o&er« 



I < ' 



TuNi— •' LfflibulcKfc'* . . .n. 



• ^ ' rn 

A plot's now on foot^ look about^ English boys^ ^' 

Blow up the plotters as soon as you can'; 
A plot which our Hanover's title aestroys^ 

And shakes the high throne of our glorious Queen Anne; ''-•-^ 
Over, over, Hanover, over. 

Haste, and assist our queen and our state ; 
Haste over, Hanover, fast as you can over. 
And put in your claim before 'tis too late. 



■ J.\' 



« s 



A bargain our queen made with her good fHends 

The States, to uphold the Protestant line: 
If the plot does succeed, that bargain then ends. 

As well as her majesty's gallant design. 
Over, over, &c. 

A creature there is that goes by more names < -$ . ^ , 
Than ever an honest man could, should, or would ; 

And I wish we don't find him an arrant King James^ 
Whenever he peeps out from under his hood. 
Over, over, &c. 

A certain great lord to a monastery went. 

To visit the mother of him aforesaid : 
He wish'd her much joy, and he left h«r content. 

With a dainty fine plot about to be laid. 
Over, over, &c. 

What kind of a plot I think we may guess. 

So welcome must be to her and her lad ; 
And let any man §ay it, if we can do less 

Than be very sorry, when they're very glad. 
Over, over, &c. 

Whoe'er is in place, I care not a fig, ' 

Nor will I decide 'twixt High-church and Low i 

Th now no dispute between Tory and Whig, 
But, whether a Popish successor or no ? 

Over, over, &c. -_ i <: / 
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Our honest allies this plot do explain^ 

Of which our French foes so loudly do boast ; 
But I hope^ though they reckon Great Britain to gain^ 

They rnkoK iwildn9itveoiiaiiking.i^heir ^ost ^^ > i ^m^ 
Over, over, &c. 

Or else we must bid farewell to otir trade> 

Whatever fine tales some people have told : 
For if they succeed in the plot they have laid. 

We shall send out no wool, and bring home no gold. 
Over, over, &c. 

Let's fill up a bumper with brave racy wine. 

To Princess Sophia^ th' elector, and all 
The Protestant princes of that noble line : 
Before 'em may Popery and tyranny fall. 
Over, over, Hanover, over. 

Haste, and assist our queen and our state ; 
Haste over, Hanover, fast as you can over. 
And put in your claim before 'tis too late. 



Exij^U]^ I9u$plasetf ; or, ^n ^nj^er to t^t iBititlUoni ^oitg 
calletr Cj^e Constttutton %c^toretf in 171 K 

Tune—" Mortimer's Hole." 



Confound all the medals with James the Third's face. 

And rebels that pleaded his cause ! 
In England we value no spurious race, 

As being against all om: laws. 

The colonels you prate, they don't do their duty ; 

S— -Ik cannot tell Velvet from Bays : 
And your captain in battle will never get booty. 

Nor merit a soldier's true praise. 

We'll ever be true to the Protestant heir. 

And ever abjure the Pretender ; 
For the thoughts of a bastard we cannot now bear. 

Since Anne is our glorious defender. 



We all do rejmce at the turn of the state, 
Which rescued our old constitution. 
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Or else we had felt again Forty-eighty 
That damnaMe cun'd reTolution. 

Denying renstance Sacheverei disown'd^ 

When he by his judges was tried; ^ 
And jpassive obedience he own'd to this crown^ 

Which made it so well on his side. 

Hereditary right in Anne is her due ; 

The parliament all knows the same : 
So Perkin be curs'd^ with all his damn'd crew; 

Hanover shall flourish with fame. 

For the Jacobites' favour we do not care^ 

Whilst High-chiuxih does manage the nation ; 

So the medals of Perkin no price here shall bear> 
Nor his friends be in high reputation. 

Our priesthood ^tie doctrine the people wiD teadi> 

The people will Lewis pull down ; 
So the allies sha'n't perish whilst they do beseech 

Both succour and aid from our crown. 

No pistoles can tempt us t' exclude the right line 

Of Hanover from his just right ; 
Both Drawers and Grooms shsdl nobly comlnne 

Against the Pretender to fight. 

We have statutes enough to vindicate us 

And the Eighty-eight Revolution^ 
Whilst Edinburgh people all take it too thus. 

And praise their blest oonstituti(m. 

There's Moore^ and also that noble peer 

Who gave in the Radnor address^ 
Will tumble down Low-*church in less than a year. 

To Great Britain's full baippiness. 

There's Mr Dundas for the medal will pay. 

The duchess of Gordon also. 
The Pretender's a son of a ' I do say. 

And Sorrel to the devil may go. 

Nay, Lesley and Hicks are both in the right. 

For writing against toleration : 
So High-church shall flourish in the Whig»' 6]nfe, 

Yet the Scotch shall hate Kirk in thfi^rnalkm. 
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Indeed the republican party we^ll tame^ 

And keep you within limitation. 
Our trade it shall floiuish^ to Great Britsdn's &me^ 

And happiness of the whole naticm. 

The trading at South-Sea will credit restore. 

Debentures will be ready coin. 
The Princess Sophia we all will adore^ 

And against all our enemies join. 



C$e dftmti ISfng'^ C$ati&j5 antr 9M)tce to tjbe fl!ot$ 

MtnibtH antr iHtntsten^* 



Tune—" Liffibulcro." 



Well play'd^ my dear friends^ for the Catholic cause; 
You manage it bravely by learning my laws. 
What should Whigs do with power to oppose such as you ? 
To the right line and LeM^is be &ithful and true. 
Hang law and liberty ! Damn law and liberty ! 

Make law and liberty truckle to you : 
'Tis your Tory privilege, my Frendb pren^tive, 
AU law and liberty quite to subdue. 

You must seize their old rights, without shadow <yf wroi^. 
Who of his have derived your Jemmy so long. 
Your electors would be your kings, if you'd let 'em ; 
But our wooden shoes will far b^ter nt 'em. 

Hang law, &c« 

Always tell the people 'tis for them and the church ; 
But when you are chosen, then leave 'em i' th' lurch. 
Learn 'em this, and they swallow transubstantiation ; 
Then mount their Mind faith, and ride the tame natioti. 

Hang law. Sec. 

You must stick at no lying or swearing whatever ; 
You need not want money to treat 'em, as never. 
As you've flatter'd and brib'd to Ihe height hr thek* yotCB^ 
You then fell at their feet, now fly at their ttooats. 

Hang law, &c. ^ 
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Here's m^ pune, to answer your charges and paiiu. 
And to bind your elector in French golden chains r. 
Ai now they we bound, so makt them obey, ' ' 

Or shew 'era to Newgate or Tyburn the way. 
Hang law, &c. 

Tell the aheemsh Dissenters, tb^, without any care. 
May depend tor their safety on God and their prayer ; 
Or if thrown out of places, and thrown into jaUs, 
'Twin but speed 'em to heaven with forwarder gales. 
Hang law, && 



But if some will to law, like the Aylesbury men. 
You must lay 'em in jail, and their counsel g»n. 
Hang law, &c. 

If you get the petitions once happily ended. 
The queen ana the laws will be thereby befi-ieoded; 
Then model the rights of the rolers, and then 
Always you or your friends will be parliament-men. 
Hang law, &c 

But what if you make this to be your last choice ? 
Should brutu in their carriage and sense hare a vdoe ? 
Why not set up at once for eternal dictators. 
And put into practice what is in your natures? 
Hang law, &c 

Mow youVe pud tor their votes, you may honestly seize 'i 
So of trouble and care in thdr choouog you'll ease 'em. 
Their own money tack'd to a well-framea bill 
Will soon make all truckle and bow to your will. 
Hang law, &c. 

Then Rmne and High-church will entirely unite, 
For Laud and L'Estrange make the difference slight. 
Should abbey-lands go, we'll make their estates 
To pay for't who will not drive on at our rates. 
Hang law, &c. 



By plunder and taxes on all mutineers. 
lA>w-church and Dissenter that will not comply. 
Shall be fiu'dj whipp'd, imprison'd, starv'd, banish'd, and die. 
Hang law, &c 
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French^ Scots, Irish arms shall together combiiie 
With brave English Jack, to restore the right line ; 
In a new triple league, France, Britain, and Spain, 
O'er all the Known world shall absolute reign. 

Hang law, &c 

Your Jemmy shall places and honours bestow, . , , r 

Which to my iast friends for his throne he shall owe. 
And shall make them descend, as the crown which he wearS| 
In despite of all claim, to you and your heirs. 

Ilang law and liberty ! Damn law and liberty ! 

Make law and liberty truckle to you : . r^. ..j> -^ 

'Tis your Tory privilege, my Frencn prerogative> ;, 

All law and liberty quite to subdue. . ■ i^ 



Tune—." Chevy Chace." 



The year of wonders is arriv'd. 
The devil has learn'd to dance. 

The church from danger just retriev'd 
By help brought in from France. 

Nature's run mad, and madmen ride ; 

The world's turn'd upside down; . 
Tumult puts in to keep the peace. 

And ropery the crown. 



In all the ages of the world. 
Such wonders ne'er were seen ; 

Papists cry out for th' English church, 
And rabbles for the queen. 

The pulpit thunders death and war, . 

To heal the bleeding nation. 
And sends Dissenters to the de'il. 

To keep the toleration. 

The High-church clergy, mounted high. 

Like sons of Jehu dnve. 
And over true religion ride, . . 

To keep the church alive. 
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The fiirioios of th^ church 
Cone foremost like the wind. 

And DEkoderation, out of hreath. 
Comes trotting on behind. 

The realm from danger to secure. 

To foreign aid we cry ; 
With Papists and Ncmjurors join. 

To keep out Popery. 

King William on our knees we curse. 
And damn the Revolution ; 

And to preserve the nation's peace. 
We study its confusion. 

With treacherous heart and double tongue. 

Both parties we adhere to; 
Pray for the side we swear against. 

And curse the side we swear to. 

To heaven we for our sovereign pray. 

And take the abjuration. 
But take it hocus-pocus way. 

With juggling reservation. 

Sachev'rel-like, with double fsuse. 

We pray for our defender ; 
To good Queen Anne make vile grimace. 

But drink to the Pretender. 

With Pre^jTterians we unite. 

And Protestant succesoon ; 
And if the devil came for both. 

We'd give him free possession. 

Our scheme of poHtics is wise ; 

Good Lord 1 that you'd but read it ! 
'T pulls Marlbro' down to beat the French, 

And ^ bank to keep our credit. 

Because our treasurer was faist. 
And house of commons hearty. 

And neither would betray their trust. 
Or seU us lo a party ; 

Our bumiess is, that neither may 
Their places kttig abide in, 
6 
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But get some choseu in their room^ 
\^om no man can confide in ; 

Who shall deserve your mighty praise^ 

For fund^ and eke for loan^ 
And may th^ naition's credit raise, 

fiut never can thdr own. 

Because declaring rights to reign. 
Our parliaments have part in. 

We'll have the queen that claim disown. 
For one's that's more uncertain. 

The restoration to make plain. 
That Perkin mayn't miscarry. 

We've wisely wheedled up the queen 
To right hereditary. 

The dignity of parliaments 
The stronger to imprint in's. 

We hug the priest whom we condemn. 
And ridicule their sentence. 

In order to discourage mobs. 

And keep the people quiet. 
The rabblers we condemn for form. 

But not a rogue shall die yet. 

The duke of Marlborough to requite 
For retrieving English honour. 

His duchess shidl have aU the q>ite 
That fools can put upon her. 

For battles fought, and towns reduc'd. 
And Po(»sh armies broken. 

And that our English gratitude 
May t' future times he spoken; 

• 

While fitting for the nation, he 

Looks danger in the face. 
We strive t' insult his family. 

And load him with disgrace. 

Because he's crown'd with victoigr. 
And all the people love him. 

We hate the man for the success. 
And therefore will remove him« 

3C 
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And now we're etirring up the mob 

AgsoBBt a new election. 
That High-church members may be chose 

By our most wise direction. 

That queens may parliaments dissolve. 
No doubt 'tis right and just ; 

But we hare found it out, that now. 
Because she may, she must. 

The bankrupt nation to restore. 
And pay the millions lent. 

We'll at one dash wipe out the score 
With spunge of parliament. 

Then we may carry on the war 
With neither fund nor debet ; 

And banks shall eat us up no more. 
Upon pretence of credit. 

If not, we'll dose with terms of peace 
Prc»crib'd by France and Rome, 

That war, being huddled up abroad. 
May then break out at home. 



TuNB— •• Liffibulero.- 



There are some of our high-flying gentlemen seem 

To be riding a full post-gallop to France ; 
Nor do they stop there, but jog on towards Rome, 
And riding tantivy, &st thither advance. 
*' Tory, Tory, Tantivy Tor jr, 

" Who among men can drive fetster than we ? 
*' With what we've b^fun we resolve to go on, 

'< Our scheme, so well laid, ne'er abandon'd shall be. 

By the steps which they take, they would let all men know 
That the Protestant line is nearest their heart ; 

And, whether the Whigs will believe them or no. 
They fear not to g^ the blind mob by their art. 

Tory, Tory," &c. 



n 
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That these are true sons of the church does aj^pear 
By their actions^ which all throughout Europe may view ; 

But whether of England or Rome ? Some do fear^ 
To the former they're false^ to the latter they're true,. 
*' Tory, Tory, &c. 



t< 
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Toplease our good master we shall not refuse 
** To slander the Dutch and late ministry too ; 
Their so much fam'd general we'll likewise abuse, 
^* But so order matters^ that all shall seem true. 
'' Wonder, wonder, if e'er we knock under. 

Having such a kind master as Louis Je Grand, 
Who will highly regard us and greatly reward us. 
If accomplish we can what we've taken in hand. 






€( 
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Our policy's great, outdo us who can ? 
*' We know how to bubble a nation that's wise. 
Though the Whigs us oppose, yet there is not a man 
'^ Who can tell what we drive at when under disguise. 
*' Wonder, wonder, if e'er we knock under. 

Having such a kind master as Lewis the Great, 
Who will highly regard us and greatly reward us. 
If what we've begun we can £illy complete. 
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We'll forfeit our heads, but accomplish our ends, 
" And bring in the Chevalier, whom we design. 
*' Great Lewis and he, being both our good friends, 
^^Will protect us from those who against us combine. 
*' Over, over. Chevalier, over, 

'^ The schismatic Whigs against us combine : 
*' Haste over to Dover and baffle Hanover, 

'' With all that stand fast to the Protestant line." 

Whether bribes or true love to the Catholic cause 

Have these men induc'd to drive on at this rate. 
Is hard to determine ; but certain our laws 
They treat like an almanack quite out of date. 
Wonder, wonder, there's reason to wonder 

That such men have 'scap'd the halter so lon^f. 
Who the cause have betray'd, and are not afraia 
To do the good queen and the nation such wrong. 

All true Englishmen who love their good queen 
And their country, must needs be much grie/d 

To see both abus'd as the like has ne'er been. 
And such honour lost as can scarce be retriev'd. 
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Wonder, wonder, there's rea«m to wondor 

That Boch men as these 'scape the haher to long. 

Who the cause hare betray'd, and are not afraid 
To do their good queen and the nation such wmng. 



TuKE^« AA)egfpDg we will go.** 

There was once a glorious queen'' 
That fill'd Great Britain's throne ; 

She fought for all her good allies. 
And to preserve her own. 

When a-fighting we did go, &c. 

She had a certain general. 

That almost conquered France, 

Both loT'd at home and fear'd abroad, 
Where'er he did advance : 

Then a-conquering we did go, &c. 

At Blenheim, on the Danube, 

He did the empire save ; 
At Ramillies each Briton 

From being made a slave. 
When to Paris we did go, &c. 

This queen, when she had sav'd thus 

All Europe from its fete, ' 
She thought she must save France too. 

And thought it not too late. 

When to Utrecht we did go, &c. 

We still had beat the French so. 
The queen most wisely thought 

Thev were not worth the conquering. 
It they were not worth a groat; 
For to Utrecht we did go, &c. 

To raise then a new conquest. 
Fit for her arms and rame, 

Whate'er she'd won of France, 
She gave them up the same. 
When to Utrecht we did go, &c* 
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Let no ODB tf cr ra|iiiMKjli her 

Tliat faoDOiir or that gain 
InYited her to battle. 

For there she gave up Spain, 
When to Utrecht we did go, &a 

1^ gare im all in Europe 

For castles in the air; 
Great Britain for the South Sea, 

And we may all go there. 
If a»trading we will go, &o. 

She gave up all her honour. 
Her treaties, and her word> 

In quitting of her allies ; 
^d Charles for James the Third ; 
And to Lorrain we may go, &C 

What wondrous contradictions 
We of late times have seen I 

A conquering, and a glorious. 
And yet a losing queen. 

When to Utrecht she did go, &c« 

King Jemmy fights for England, 
Queen Anne did fight for France ; 

And he that at St James's 
His interest would advance. 
To Paris straight must go, &c« 

Now who can nng her praises. 

For all her pity shown ? 
If Charles should lose the empire^ 

And James should have hb own, 
Then a^whistling we may go, &c« 

If France should take away our trade, 
And James should take our crown, 

And Popery come in to pull 
Our Churdi of England down. 
Then to Paris we may go, &c* 

But these are aO but folliai 
Devii^'d hy Whkgish men ; 

For when aux tn& and all w f^mie, 
We aVt worth taking iheu ; 
Far a-lw|g;ging we Aidl go, Sec* 
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Then God bless our wise minifttera^ 
Who give up all our trade^ 

That of France and the Pretender 
We may not be afraid ; 

Since a-starring we may go, &g. 

To keep out Rome and Popery 

Is easy, if we will ; 
fiut acting for its interest. 

We may be churchmen still ; 
And with Tories we may go, 6cc. 

Then God bless our wise ministers. 
Who hare found out the art 

Of cheating them with £uicies. 
But hate them in their heart. 
Then with Tories we may go, &c. 

Go on then with your fine plans, 

You men of British isle : 
To save your sinking church and state. 

Make neither worth your while. 
'Tis no matter where we go, &c* 



mcHf iftoiftt Ions tiU {reeioni IMt. 



Tune — ** Chevy Chace." 



God prosper long this freebom isle. 
And make to Britons known. 

To talk of peace is scarce worth while, 
Unless 'tis good or none. 

Though taxes may by peace abate. 
Yet what man gains a tester. 

If skin be patch'd o'er broken pate. 
Before we cure the fester ? 

We have abjur'd, then rest assur'd. 

Ye clergy and ye laymen. 
That noble act must hie secur'd. 

Or else. Lord help us! Amen. 
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With each heart's vein dread Europe's chain^ 

Since there no thing more true is^ 
Than thal^ if Spain must appertain 

To Arijou, he is Lewis. 

God save the queen^ if thus they mean^ 

And from old Lew. defend her ! 
Since five and five are no more ten^ 

Than he is our Pretender. 

He own'd King Will, and so would still. 

To gain a breathing truce. 
Then keep his royal word until 

To break it was of use. 

So faithless winds decoy the ship. 

With promise to persist. 
Then into some cross comer slip. 

And drive her as they list. 

Who first a mouse-trap did invent. 

And baited it with bacon ; 
This mythologic \^aming meant. 

Be not by fair words taken. 

In vain poor souls have flock'd in shoals. 

If peace should slaves decree 'em. 
To mest up at quire of Paul's 

Their needless psalm, Te Deum. 

It was not thus in days of old. 

As hist'ries do repeat ; 
For men did then a diff'rence hold 

'Twixt vict'ry and defeat. 

Nor was the secret often known 

Through course of ages past. 
The conquering side to be undone. 

The conquered gain at last. 

A gamester, at a hazard-bet. 

Would think *t a bubble case. 
When main is thrown and stake is set. 

To lose it at deux-ace. 

Thus smitten hearts feel cruel darts ' • 

From a receding eye. 
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Which^ Pftrthian-like^ as lore asserts. 
At once can kill and fly. 

When injur'd Greeks beleaguered Troy, 
And liv'd in boots ten years. 

They let the place no rest enjoy. 
Till burnt about theu' ears. 

SlyprofferB of a widb'd-for peace 
With sword in hand they heard. 

But Beom'd hostilities should cease 
Till wrongs were first repaired. 

No leas than madness it was thought. 

At that wise time o' day. 
To gain the prize for which they fought, 

Ajid then to give 't away. 

Slind vict'ry thus were like the cow. 
Which crumps her back and tidl. 

And, after yielding milk enough. 
Frisks round and q[>ills the pail. 

Then this dispute to reconcile. 
Let's end where we began. 

Nor talk of peace as wortib our whUe, 
Unless 'tis good or none. 

And so Crod bless our gracious queen ! 

And may our prayers ne'er cease. 
That His great hana may intenrene. 

Be it a war or peace. 



^t Cnttjb at Iaitf« 



TuKE — ^•*. Nobody can deny.** 



Come, all ye brave bop and High-churdimen, draw near, 

I'll tell you a story 'twill delight you to hear; 

'Tis of Minister Cnange, trade, peace, and war. 

Which nobody can deny, deny ; which nobody can deny. 

Jr 
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Some two years ago> the poor churchy sick at hearty 
Look'd as wan as if she and her friends were to part^ 
Till a pulpit-physician gave a cast of his art^ 
Which nobody can deny^ &c. 

'* My brethren," said he, " I think 'tis no wonder 
^^ The church is in such a sad case-<-blood and thunder ! 
The Whigs are triumphant, and we are kept under. 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 



« 






Now I do affirm t'ye, these men do design 
To unking the queen, and keep out the right line, 
** Danm passive obedience and our right divine, 
"Which nobody can deny, &c. 

'^ Should their damnable doctrines be once understood, 
" That princes and priests are but mere flesh and blood, 
" You'll be apt to obey *em, but just while they're good, 
*^ Which nobody can deny, &c. 

'^ Whereas a good subject and Christian, you know, 
'* The more he's abus'd, the more loving should grow, 
*^ As the cuff and cloak text most fully does show, 
^^ Which nobody caii deny, &c. 



" Let us therefore all join with heart apd with voic^ 
To cry down these rogues, and cry up a new chpice : 
So we shall have all the fat places, brave boys. 
Which nobody can deny," &c. 






When the people had heard this doctrine so sound. 
Which the doctor on proofe and good profit did found. 
They resolv'd, one and all, the Whigs to confound. 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

How this doctor was baited, and how he got clear. 
What feats he did since, and were done elsewhere. 
No mortal that had ears that could, but did hear; 
Whicl^ nobody can deny, &c. 

Now as soon as the true sons of the church got ground. 
You can't think how much better all things were found ; 
For mother and sons look'd fresh, brisk, plump, and sound. 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

Now to prove our dear mother is out of all pain. 
To miracle-working she's taken again ; 
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She never wroughjb tticb ittHk^ )atcf Whi||;irii rii^/ / tM 

WK* itdbodjr caii denjr, &C. 

. '*■■'"■ '7 ■'. ■•:■■• : ^ ; ■- ■ ■ ; 

You must know^ with a debt of ten millkmi nt 
They found the poor nation most sadly opprest ; 
And if they couM pay without money 'twas beet ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

For this eiidthey g^ftre them a rich Soaik-Sea trad^ * 
And told them by that twice as much might be paid ; 
For who **' aid e'er doubt but 'twas there to be had ? 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

This comin^'boin one mei'er bought a dcceimry ^ r • 
Made the faithful all think the project was clever ; 
And surely 'twas payment to every beUever, 
Which noboay can deny, &c. 

In another point, too, we aH settled have been; 

That by passive obedience and right divine^ 

King James was tam'd out, and King WilliBiDrbi^a^tm; T 

Which nobody can deny, &c f f H 

That a certain mat duke, .we harej^eason id fear, 7 « ^ > <} 

Has a devilish design to pratofDg the war, ^ > ^ r l 

As by beating our foes doesiboBt plainly appeari ^ / a 11 

Whi(A nobody can deny, ic* -t. ]\ 

For this very reason brare Hill and Argyle ■:;{ ^^' 

Have done nothing yet, though abroad a great whHe; ; : ,:.: :^ 

Since projects of pc^ all fighting does «poil,^ 'J: ^ r. y^fy^/ 

Which nobody can deny, &C. v ^ , vro jr^T 

However, if any more conquests we need,. >: 7 7// 

Each hero, no doubt, to Quebec and Madrid, 
With equal despatch and success will proceed ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c 



f/ 
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But now, Grod be thanked, the war's near an end. 
If on what great ones say litde ones may depend ; 
For old Lewis himself is grown our £Eist frioid. 
Which nobody can deny, &c; 



■:l\) 



tO 






For whatever notions s<Hne people maintain,. • .- < f.e,/ 

King Charles and: his allies are gainers, 'tis jduh^ r 
For we rive poor Phil nought but th' Indies and Spdn ; 
which nobody can deny, &c. - : 



« ■' f ft * ' 
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yii.f ■-'■ •- ' - ' •' 



May ipirrel^al Iii(niikevmi4 abfqfid^j^^ { 

May tae Hi|;li-church flouripbaiid Low-clwdi^^4^fff^# 
For the Abbot has brought a good Protestant peace^ 

WhickiKlibody €ati:de«y>i &c* . , 4 >. ^ , ,; , 

May we all wish the %ueen would enliye^ oui: hearty p < ; ., \ 

By giving our friends their pnuier dfinserts: 

We know who'd enjoy axes^ halters^ and carts ; 

Which nobody can denyi deny ; i^hich ivobody cap jd^yv • . / 



SC nobf at I«(t be muitt gtbe u; £9atii« r . 



The news from al|E«itd does iai secret Ptreal^ ^ ^^ n .< :J 
Which late was confirm'd both' at DoFer and I>eal> 1 /., 
That.oK Mv MitlfaeW8y^nceealkdpkdn;Mat^. ; - ; i ;, 
Has been doing at Paris the.dtyil.knowa wbat^;. . - li // 
But sure what they talk of this negotiation 
Is only intendodito bantm^e nation ; 1 < t / ,- ^lic'-i-.u >- ,< , r 
For why have we spent so much treanire in <vai%> ,■ ,i^ j > i i { 
If now at the last'wejviuft gite up^JSpaiOi < . >^ .'i ..»i 

If now we must give up Spsuni ti ' a;. ^ * ^vi^ a > ,; a> 






ft;. > 1 , > < ■- . ■ 1 ' * •. 



Why SO many battlesndid Marlbocough'win ? - .1 /( / -?; 1 i -^ 

So many stToti^ towns why did he take in ^i'^ ; >•; ,r <» ^tf 

Why did he his anny to Germany kad^ . •< n. -r m m .hi" 

The crown to preserve on the emperdr's' head >?.<!.! •- k! / 

Why does he tne honour of England advance ? 

Why has he humbled thie tyrant of France, y W v/ . f * 

By passing the linesiind taking Bouchain, 

It now at the last we must give up Spain>< ^ 

If now we must give up Spain ? 

Our stocks were so high> and our credit so good, 
(I mean all the while our late ministry stood) 
That foreigners hither their money did send. 
And bankers abroad took a pleasure to lend. 
But though all the service was duly supplied. 
And nought was embezzled or yet misapplied. 
Yet by their good management what sluul we gain. 
If now at the last we must g^ve up Spain, 
If now wc must give up Spain ? 
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We made this allianoe, as irell it is known. 

That Austria's great house might recover their omt : 

King Charles is of part of his kingdom possest. 

And Bouchain would quickly fnght Prance from the rest ; 

For sure the whole nation by this time must know. 

That the way to Madrid is by Paris to go. 

But why have we made such a glorious campaign. 

If now at the last we must give up Spun, 

If now we must give up Spain ? 

AU treaties with France may be sung or be said. 

To-morrow they'll break what to-day they have made ; 

And therefore our senate did wisely address. 

That none might be made whilst she Spain did possess : 

The queen too to them did last sessions declare. 

That Spain ought to be their particular care. 

But speeches, addresses, and senates are vsun. 

Since now at the last we must give up Spaui, 

Since now we must give up Spain. 

By giving up Spain we give up our trade. 
In vain would tney tdl us a treaty is made 
For yielding us forts in the distant South-Seas^ 
To manage our traffic with safety and ease. 
No lies are too gross for such impudent fellows : 
Of forts in the moon as well they might tell us. 
Since France at her pleasure may take than agaia. 
If now at the last we must give up Spain, 
If now we must give up Spain. 

Some lords were impeach'd for a famous partition. 
Which kept the allies in far better condition ; 
For then of raw sUk we were only bereft. 
But now neither silver nor gold will be left. 
If that treaty then did impeachment require. 
Sure this calls at least for the rope or the fire. 
Since Britain had never such cause to coniplsdn. 
If now at the last we must give up Spain, 
If now we must give up Spain. 

When Pett'cum to Paris did openly go, 
What doubts and what jealousies did we not show? 
How loudly did we agamst Holland exclaim ? 
Yet surely our statesmen are now more to Uamer 
For how can they think our allies will not fire 
At privately sending that Machiavel Prior ? 
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Who richly desery'd to be whipt for his patn^ 
If now at the last we must give up Spain^ 
If now we must give up Spain. 

Since matters stand thus^ I am sorely afraid^ 
Whenever this scandalous peace shall be made^ 
Our senate for Cato will quickly decree 
Some punishment worse than the sting of a bee. 
Poor Mat in the pillory soon will be seen : 
For Mortimer too^ oh ! well had it been 
That he had been pleas'd in his Hde to remain^ 
If now at the last we must give up Spain^ 
If now we must give up Spain. 



(&ttsx%t siX \siiX il^M Inear t^t €xsi'mn. 

TuKE— '* The King shall enjoy his own again.'* 

Though Britain on to ruin runs^ 
And all that's Mthfiil to her shmiSy 
Yet Providence, that's ever kind. 
Has still a blessing lefi; behind. 

Then, friends, hearken well 

To what I shall tdl ; 
111 do't although superiors frown : 

Before many years do end. 

The times wiU atmend. 
And George at last shall wear the crown. 

Let Jacks and Tories rave and rant 
About the church, and such like caUt, 
Their kings and queens may idolbe. 
And teach them how to tyrannize: 

But we our property 

Will maintain, and liberty. 
And all shall still enjoy their own ; 

So you may plainly see 

How happy we ^all be, . 
When George at last •does w^ar the crown. 

Although addresses up -^ere brought. 

And all were well receiv'd at court. 

In their hereditary right 

They assert with all their force and might; 



Yet nerer despsiit/ 

The time's drawing near, 
Tbii atf iiK;1i assertions irill disotm : 

Though the court runs so high^ 

Yet their ruin is nigh. 
For George at last shall wear the crown. 

'Tis true> oar ^neral's disgrac'49 : 
And all our ministry displaced. 
Our friends forsook^ and credit lost. 
And Spain, though millions it has cost. 

But our great house of lords 

Some hope still affords. 
They'll Tory measures tumble ddwii ; ' 
^' And prophecies of old 

Have always fo^told 
^Thcat George at last shall wear tiie crown. 



^-'j*\' '^'^i 
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Now Robin rules without control^ v^ ^ ' ^; 

AM'faiakes the commons but hife tool ; ' *' ' 

Yet his attempts ^hall be in vain. 
For James the Third^shatt nettefreigtf^ 

The nation he betrap. 

For which France pap, '■ * -^'i ^O 

But we his treachery disown, 
. And shallliTe to see the day 

When his headshall ibr itpa)f,' ' 
When George comes o'er to wear the crown. 

Thbugh fighting's grown ^ite out of dfette, - 
And JNBti^ is got at any rate. 
And France's become our high ally. 
Which once was fam'd for treachery ; 

Oh ! whither can it tend, 
' ' ' ' To trust to such a friend ? 
'Tis proof they all are frantic grown : 

They certainly mistake. 

Wrong treaties now they make. 
But George at last shall wear the crown. 

Then let us all united be. 

Firm fiiithful friends to liberty ; 

A cheerful glass will glad the soul. 

To Geoi|;e's health fill up the bowl ; * 

And may he ever be 
* ' Kest with prosperity. 
May fortune on nim nSeviEsr frown ; - -- 



H 
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And let us ever pray , . y 

For that glorious day« r 

When Gooige the Great shall wear the crpij^. 






Tune—." Nobody can deay.'* 






Attend and prepare for a cargo from Dover^ , ., . r 
MTine^ silk^ turnips^ oniotls^ with the peace are cope over. 
Which Diike D'Aumont has brought, to make room for a Rover, 
Whidi nobody can deny, deny ; which nobody can dciiy. 



,./ 



A swaggering crew rode ar-horseback before him. 

He threw out his cash, that the mob might adore him ^ 

So tag-rag and bob-tail made up the decoirum, 

Whidi nobody can-deny, &C. -*' 

Our great men they bought with pensions and tattles. 
Our general they hired to fight no more battlesi -, 
And the rabble they wheedle with shiUingB, and ir^tles. 
Which nobody can deny, &c . ' , , jj 

The train is made up with the scum of St Germain, 
Priests, porters, and fiddlers, pimps, lacquers, and chainmen. 
Who are all the great whore of Babylon's vennin. 

Which nobody can deny, &c« , i a^ 

His house is a chapel where the Jesuits range ; 
' Tis a court for our statesmen ; and yet, which is strange, 
'Tis a tavern, a warehouse, a garden, a 'change ; 
Whidi nobody can deny, &c. 

* 

The queen had a present, we know very well, . / 

But we must to market, as all folks can tell ; 
For they that can buy, they also can sell ; 
Which nobody can deny, ^c 

Here barons may talk^ i^d quires may fiidde : , / r 
The house can provide both tobac^ and bottle ; , -, 
They^ve a seat for your bum and a pipe for your opddle; 
Which nobody can deny, &c.. - ' [ 



-/ 
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But these parcels of wine tbat go by retail 
Come Unluckily over to hinder the sale 

Of his bh)ther D. H ^n's barrels of ale. 

Which nobody can deny, &c. 

Here's a number of superfine onions, which shows 
That the merchant who sells them has ground to suppose 
His trade lay with some that are led by the nose ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

Then out came the sUks and the musty brocades. 
That the livery of France may be laid on the maids ; 
A good preparation for wild Irish plaids ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

What a jumble of sounds do we hear all together. 
From truinpets and fiddles to the daags of a cLeaver, 
Confounded!^ with the groans of a Spittlefield weaver? 
Which nobody can deny, &c 

To raise up a masfr'house they're making great haste ; 
But when all this raree-show-fmusic is past. 
Poor England must pay the piper at last, 
Whidi nobody can deny, &c 

What pit^ '^ now that Gregg was truss'd up ! 
Had he bv'd to this time, there was reason to hope. 
He had ccmie in for a ribbon instead of a rope; 
Whidi nobody can deny, &c. 

The duke that he wrote to would have given him quarter. 
And so would the earl for whom he was martyr ; 

But he got the halter, and R ^n the garter ; 

Which nobody can deny, &c 

O Lewis ! at last thou hast play'd the best card ; 
Lay heroes aside, and trickstnrs reward. 
Thou hast ^t by D' Aumont what thou lost by Tallard ; 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

Remove all the war to Versailles and to Marly, 
'Tis fighting more surely, though somewhat un^rly : 
What a Churchill has won is restored by a Harley, 
Which nobody can deny, &c. 

May the great hand oi justice now brandish itsdf 
On 'em all in a lump> firom that douUe-tipp'd ctf 
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To the fiig'-end of peerage, the last of the tvelyi^ 
MHiich nohodf can deny, && 

Haste, Hanover, over, and rescue our laws 
From a rascally medley of cowards and foei^ , 

W s, cuckolds, ana fools, hawds, buHies, and beaux. 

Which nobody can deny, deny; whidi nobody can deny. 



TbmB-^" Cftyalilly Man. 



n 



From the lawless dominion oi mitre and crown. 
Whose tyrtniues now are absolute tfrewn. 
So that men become slayes to the altar and throne. 
And can call neither bodies ninrsoids their own^ 

Uhera nos, Domine. 

From a reyerend bawling theological professor. 
From a Prolestant sealotts fbr a P<^[Hsn successor, 
Who for a great benefice still' leaves a lesser. 
And ne'er will die martyr, nor make good confenor, 
, . Libera nof, Dmnme. 

From deans and from chapters who live at their eases. 
Whose lechery lies in r^iewmg chitfch-leases, 
Who live in cathedrals like maggots in cheeses. 
And lie like abbey-lubbers Mew'd in their own greases, 

Lwera nf», Domine. 

From Oxford and Cambridge' scholastical fry. 
Whose lediery's wUh thw laundress to lie. 
Off church and state their wmits to supply, ' 
That religion and learning may never £e, 

libera nof^DoLne. 

From a Holbom-hill parson, whose pulpit rings 
With /tfne dmm of bubops and Idngs^ ' 
And mm the trve Scripture fiilse e^dence brings, 
That kingship and priesthood 'are two sacred things, 

Litera not, Iktmne. 

FnMU a minister of the English diurch breed. 
Mother church's own son by Episcopal seed, 

3E 
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Who with Tale-Tub can burlesque both Lord's Prayer and Creed, 
And can the whole Bible ridicule for a need^ 

Libera nos. Thymine, 

From a scandalous^ limping, litigious vicar. 
Of whom his parish grows sicker and sicker. 
Who taught^is dull maid to grow quicker and quicker. 
And who stole the tankard when he drank out the liquor. 

Libera nas, Domine, 

From an altar-piece-monger who rails at Dissenters, 
And damns Nonconformists in the pulpit he enters. 
Yet all the week long his own soul he ventures. 
By being so drunk that he cutteth indentures, 

Ubera nas, Domine, 

From young boys ordained whose beards are not grown. 
From a journeyman preacher to some dignified drone. 
Who, whatever text he preaches upon. 
Still talks of rebellion and Forty-one, 

Libera nos, Domine. 

From a Protestant church where a Papist must reign. 
From a high Tory parliament, to En^and a stain. 
Who, 'cause some honest members the plot would make plain. 
Their elections make void, and them send home again. 

Libera nas, Domine^ 

From fools, knaves, and villains, prerogative Tories, 
From church that for the Babylon whore is. 
From a pretended prince, like pear rotten at core is. 
From a court that has millions, yet as old Job poor is. 

Libera ru)s, Bamine. 

From all that would the Hanover succession bambouzle. 
And those villains that honest men's mouths would up muzzle. 
From those that love nothing but French wine to guzzle. 
And with their knavish quirks and tricks would us puzzle. 

Libera nas, Domine. 

From a W r at St James's, and another at Paris, 
From the Hariequin Plot, well known to Bob Fariss, 
Deliver us. Lord, from this very thing. 
From the sham prince of Wales, and eke the French king. 

Libera nos, Domine. 
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l^ep^ 3So£i(» ti; 00 h)e« 



Now> Qow the Whigs shall all go down^ 

The Tories up and ride ; 
These gaioine sons of church and crown 

On both shall get astride. 
We'll damn these stiff republicans 

As low as low can be^ , 
And whip and spur we'll seize the reins ; 

Then hey, hoys, up go we. 

We'll broach our tubs and principles 

Of October passive growth. 
And till our tubs and bottles fail. 

We'll stand and fall by both. 
With these we'll rout their boasted cause 

Of legal liberty. 
Pretend the church has broke the laws ; 

Then hey, hoys, up go we. 

Their meeting-houses we will gut. 

And then, as we were wont. 
We'll swear 'twas a Fanatic Plot, 

And the rogues themselves have done 't. 
With French and Papists we will join. 

To show our loyaltv ; 
Set Perkin up with right divine: 
Then hey, boys, up go we. 

We'll send our fool the country round. 

His way for to prepare. 
With trumpet, pipe, and flag, and drum. 

Like cavalcade of bear. 
The church's danger to advance. 

Through such a tool as he. 
Will serve till better comes from France ; 

Then hey, hoys, up go we. 

We'll pray and curse, address and swear. 

Pro-con, the Revolution ; 
With Hanover condemn the heir 

Of passive institution. 
The legal right to weaken thus 

Our interest it will be ; 
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For Perkm theh oomes next in ooune^ 
Then hey, boys, up go we. 

To brings this blessed change aboat^ 

We'll jmnble and confound 
Whig pcHitics, and credit rout> 

And so the wheel goes round: 
Till having run our rope's full re8di> 

With mirth and mory fflee. 
We find 'twill hold, as wdlas stretch; 

Then hey, boys, up go 



idir 4Hxiit l^lm* 



Thk man is Uest that halk not lent 

To French pistoles his ear. 
Nor |w!d UoisBlf as traitorsv^ 

Nor sat in tridoter^s chair s 

But in the laws of CHd Ewland 

Doth set his whole ddigot^ 
And for those laws doih exercise 

Himself both day and night. 

He shall be like the tree^that grows 

Fast by the riirei^a side^ . 
Which bears thef«i««slt stcnm that Uotwi, 

And scorns the roughest tide: 

Whose leaf shall never Ie^o wxt faJl, 

But flourish still and stand. 
E'en so the cause shall pnwper well. 

This patriot takes in nand. 

So shall not the Prefcendor'flLCrew; 

They shall be.nothib^ sq^ 
But as the dust which from the earth 

The wind drives to and ho. 

Therefore shall not the Jacobites 

In Judgment stand upright. 
Nor Ps^ishes with Protestanta 

Come into place and sight. 
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For why? the friends of Hanorer 
At Westminster are known ; 

And eke the ischemes at Bar-le-duc 
Shall qfuite' be oyerthrown* 



iUbltt to UtitoiuL 



What a bustle is made about High-church and Low-churchy 

By a pack of lewd.knayes that in truth are of no church I 

What a knocking of pates hare we seen by the mob^ 

Who fight High or Low as they're paid ror the job ! 

What a aeal have some shown a poor meeting to batter. 

Who cry out for the chuidij though they never come at her ! 

Brave Britons, be wise, know your frii^i^as from your foes. 

And be not so stupidly led by the nose^ 

Tell the doctor how well mAjJabe brethren deride us. 

When such knavish distinctions ace econ'd to ^inde us. 

Bid his gravity dearly this viddle explain, 

A Low-diurch that's tkvofU, and a High that's pyfane. 

Let him tell ye how mtSng.9Mi mobbiiig agree 

With his passive obedience to sovereign decree. 

Or an oatk to the kinf with a health to Pretender, 

Or the Protestant fcntii widi a Popish defender^ 

Let him tell you when kingdoms were flourishing made 

By encouraging ^>rte«^a/^ discouraging trade: 

When a king &at was wise us'd a conduct so strange. 

As to build up a steeple with Ui' strniei qfth' Eachar^ : 

When zealots by fines and priaans were frighted. 

Or the fire of devotioiLin.&mtlifiekl was %hted» 

View the company well among whom you engage : 

On his side are aU the Uwd naaacs of the stage. 

Bully Huff swears like thunder, and swagners, and draws ; 

Let who will go to prayetfs, he'U go fight tor the causeu 

Harry-stippus swears, mgh by his brandy and bottle. 

He could stand for Hkkhdiurcb, though he swallow'd a pottle. 

Robin Hood from High-w3iy and High^eharch ne'er will start. 

And he'll visit St Andiow^ though 'imem, in a cart^ . 

But to make up the winder, see Teague O'Divdlw 

Swears, by his own shoul he loves Shursh as his belly. 

And isn't this now a most UessM reformalioiii 

Which the reverend doctor has wrought m the nation? • 

That ruffians, and robbcrsy and drunkards, and drones, 

Ph>ye as true to his caue as b«llks to crones: 
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That Higfa-church and the Playhouse love as daughter and modier. 

And what's a hero in one is a saint in the otiitr. 

Then give him at parting some ghostly advice^ 

Close to sdck to his text^ as to beggars do lice ; 

Not to dabble in politics, lest he besot him. 

For whoe'er was his sire, Mazarine ne'er begot him ; 

Not unmindful to be of rash Icarus' fate. 

Who, ono^fying too Mghy repented too late. 



Cjbe l^sJ^^CIburtjb 9Iarm« 



Dame High-church out aloud does call. 
Arm, arm. Jacks, Teagues, and Tories all ! 
For our St Germains friends must fall. 

Except you haste to save them. 
The Whigs, upon Sophia's day. 
Did round theu* bonfires gambols play. 
Did rant and sing, and who but they ? 

Fall on, and let's outbrave them. 

What though lords, colonels, knights, and squires. 
Captains, and guards, did grace those fires ? 
I'll ne'er let Whigs have their desires, 

I mean, bring in Hanover; 
For whom though Anna bids me pray, 
I only do't the backward way. 
As they shall know another day. 

When my dear James comes over. 

Brave Abel, and the braver Swifi, 
. Will help me still at a dead lift. 
And Tory priests will make a diift 

On WhigB to rail and rave, sirs : 
But French and Irish Papists must 
Be the chief objects of my trust. 
To lay the Low-church m the dust. 

And the High-church to save, sirs. 

Thousands of these, enroll'd and paid. 
Are in their prcmer quarters laid. 
When I call to the murdering trade. 
As Charles the Ninth at Paris. 
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If this be n't quickly done^ I fear^ 
Though I am now so rampant here, 
I scarce shall stand another year. 
And so my plot miscarries. 

Lewis prerails by sea and land. 
Squadrons and legions has at hand. 
And bids us to our tackling stand ; 

Then why should we be fearful ? 
He likewise orders Rome's high-priests 
To consecrate our backs and breasts. 
With swords and daggers for our fists : 

Come on, boys, then be cheerful. 



die Xlatree Sbohi* 



Here be de var pretty show just come from Parie, 
Me show you, shentlemans, to make you merrye. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here be de great spring dat dance de mashien. 
On which de lo'-dores be most plainly seen. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here first me present you with a dismal disaster ; 
De sarvant be hanged for saving his master. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here be de great Marlbro', who, all de world knows. 
Was banish'd for saucily beating his foes. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here be de great Ormond, made general in season. 
Prohibited fighting to bring France to reason. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here Britain, with sacred regard to alliance. 
Breaks treaties to strengthen de bond of affiance. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here be de var vine politicians despatched 
To Paris, to treat of a peace da dar hatched. 

O raree show^ &c. 
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Here be de ooograie at Utric^ TV nokiiif k hmidcd 
De plenipoes meet to do vat is oonduded. 

O raree ihchr^ && 

Here be de no dar more pretty trannction^ 
To give Lewis all^ gives allies satis&ctiaiL 

O raree show^ &c 

Here be de politiqiie Harlinquiiiey mind him ; 
Yoa never snail twice in de same posture find him. . ^ 

O raree show^ &c 

Here be de addresaors to de trone of Great Britain, 
Say^ Here-da-tory rite will make Hanover sit on. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here be de good Protestante dat loves no nriest jerkin. 
To save his religion looks to Lewis or Pemn. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here be de wise pditidans dat sed it> 
Dat sinking of debts was restoring of credit 

O raree show, &c. 

Here, to presarve de consultation of Britain, 
A whole dozen of lords was made at one ntting. 

O raree show, &c 

Here be de cabal of Whigs dat are brought on, 
A-hatching of plots dat no soul ever thought on. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here be de fifty pounds vor one of Paul's screws ; 
Which^ had da been all gone, had ne'er hurt de pews. 

O raree ^ow, &c. 

Here be de vive hundred pounds vor de taking Macartney; 
Dis must be anodar plot, oe rewards bid so h^rty. 

O raree ^ow, &c. 

Here be de bandbox and inkhoms : since de good man 9arviy^d it, 

Dis not vort one brass vardin to ki^ow who contriv'd it. 

O raree show, &c. 

kere be de Due D'Aumon^s whole cdlar of daret^. 
Burnt by de plot laid as hi^ as de giuret. ^ 

O raree show, &c 

6 
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Here be de me hundred pounds rot de letter dat told it ; 
Do his straw garnteers can most likely unfold it. 

O razee Aaw, &c. 

Here be de Skdton, do no more dan his licence ihtended^ 
By advertisements and swearing is nobly defended. 

O razee show, &c 

Here be also de good Mk dat (m lio plot did iink^ 
Until Skdton ani Lewis thus sttrr'a up a stink. 

O raree show^ &c. 

Now g^ve a laaijon^ and when we hare got 'em, 
Me diow you de Shevaler de St George at de bottom. 

O raree show, &c 



Hiwtt jtb^fo* 



Since, shentlemans, my raree show hit so pat. 
Me bvought you anoda^ iiidr^ pretty dan oat. 

O rar^ ^how> &c. 

Here be de great spring dat dance de mashien. 
Is voiced by de sjiitit eiiclos^ i^idin. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here first me present you peace-makers vor hire. 
Who make de peitce set ^de nashon on vire. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here Hermodactyl looks vid visage uncoute, 
Acause he laughs bot on von side of his moute. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here be de gold goUet sent to de old vox, 
Var more plagii^ containihg dan Pandora's box. 

O raree show, &c. 

Here Codicil sets down his hand vor de king, 
Ven von week before he taught on ho suish ting. 

O raree show, 6cc, 

3 F 



Here he rid evtHriiUioM does nwtter tenpart. 
And speaks vid his aKHBte ¥M he daams yid Ui iMarftr 

O raree show^ && • i 

Here Gambol shows a tar strange rerormation^ 
Vid papers at door^ ven he'd bullied de nashon. 

O raree show^ &c. 
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Here Wildfire and he idl deir fury retrench/ 
Cool'd more dan at Greeftwieh hmm^mj dear vencL. 

O raree show^ &c. 

Here Plenipo RmMner^ who dashed wine ot hJbb, 
Is arriir'd to de art of dashing de states 

O raree show^ &c* 

And here, having run round de ring, Atty Biogae 
Returns to his mmitive essence, a rogue. 

O raree show. Sec 



Siere, sap de monarch to de son of a , 

Sincr me can no more help yoa> me'll help you a»more^ 

O raree show, &c. 

Here Peiidn, since no von his tide e^MMisea^ 
Ascends from de trone to de tiling of houses^ 

O raree show,. &fc» 

' '• - • ■ , ■•>,''''',* 

Hare be de bishop vor Bungey contrives a new^ ^leech,. > 
To yard off vat t'oder prepared vor his breech. 

O raree show, &c. 

< • ■ i 

Here Bungey does Britain vor het dioice oommead.tifr,. 
In da vary sarmon made vor de Pretender* 

O raree show, &c. 

Here Tories to Vranee gives de trade, and to Spain^ 
And vill grow vary rich ven dey give't back again. 

O raree ^ow, &c» 

And here dey all join vid von^ heart and ven. voice,, r, 
Ver vat, had it miss'd, dey vould var more rej<nce.> 

O raree show, &c. 

See here deir old vriend de diaUe appeal^ 
And bids dem to bravely dinniss idl deir feacs.^ 

O raiee Aow, &Cr 
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bot dat de poltiy>ne hiajr haw no more torUiigt«% 
Here be brate St Geo^ aMdayhig de drafpon. t « 

O laree iHMm, && 



Tuvx^** Guiiourd.*' 



Oh ! all true Jada and Tories, hear T , 
Poor Abel b^ yoa'll drop a tear. 
For we have loet our peace, we fear^ 

And eke our bold Pretender. 
Old Lewis sends him to Lorrain, 
From whence he'll ne'er return agmnj : ^ 
Neither by France, nor yet by Spain, 

But round about by Bender. 

From thenco, by help of Turk and Pope, 
He'll save poor Abel from the rope. 
And greater men than he, we hope. 

Or else we're all undone, 8ir& • 
Alas i alas ! ior our High-diui«ch I 
If Lewb leaves her in the lurch. 
Our penance must be hemp, not birch. 

Our sins for to atone, sirs. 



? (• 



r ..s; 



■'', ' 



. 1 , / 



What ! bUk'd o' feast at Oxford Arms [ 
The thought each Tory's soul alarms. 
Because it bodes us further harms > 

Than halter to poor Abel ! * ^ ^ . <. < 
For without Indies, without Spain 
In Lewis' hands, it is in vain 
For us to think our cause to gain, , j^ 

And to rebuild our Babel. 

Help, B ^ke I Help, T -r ! 

Help, P ^r, Gautier, M esnager I 

Help, Ma— -m! Help from everywhere. 

To save our High-church heir, sirs ! 
St Patrick Teagues, in France's pay. 
Ye chattering Monsieurs, come away. 
And make the Whigs a bloody day^ 

Or else we shall despsur, sirs* 
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Keep outj Imp out Haa^m^s liiie> 

'Tis only James hu ri|^t divine. 

As Hign-church parsons cant aiid wbinc^ 

And sure we must believe 'em. 
But if they cannot have their peace^ 
Their stooc will every day dearease, 
And they will ne'er see Perkin's hce. 

So their fidse hqies deceive 'cm* 

Curs'd be the hesid, cuis'd be ih^ hand. 
Made France insist on Codfish Land, 
On Breton's Cape the Prince to strand! 

Oh ! Monts^rat, Antii^ I 
Ohi Nevis, and St Christopher^s, 
For you we must keep on tne wan. 
And lose both ingots and gold bars 

Beyond Ter del Fu^ I 



TuinE«»** Disir, Cupid, draw.'* 

Whilst slavish Jacks their sorrows boast, 

And strive to eclipse the dav 
That gave us Geonre, retrieved us lost. 

And doom'd to France a prey ; 
Let all who value freedom's cause. 

And slavery despise. 
Rejoice for him that sav'd our law% 

And learn the gift to prize. 

In vain thej say 'tb Anna dead 

That claims a pious tear; 
'Tis Britain by our monarch frted. 

And Perkin's sad de^ir. 
The Popish rebels thus declar'd 

The church their only care. 
And bumpldns were with danger scar'd^ 

Till time shew'd what they were. 

Can any man that's just or brave 

Join ever in that cause 
Which will the conquefors enslave, 
. . And put an ei^d to Uws, - 
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With wretches void of seos^ or shame^ 

Who sacred oaths des^nse^ 
Barter salvation's self fi>r gain. 

And interest only prize? 

'Tis true the Jacks have cause to mourn 

And curse the happy day 
That gave their cause so bad a turn. 

And drove our fears away : 
But men of honour all must join 

In blessings on our king^ 
And none but Popish slaves rejnne, 

While we his praises ring. 



JfiM of 9u2iti(t« 
Tune— .« Let Burgundy flow/' 

For George our great long 
Let's true valour shew^ let's true valour shew^ boys ; 

To his glory we'll sing. 
Crown your mugs all with joys: 

To our monarch now dnnk. 
Now be loyal all, now be loyal all, bop. 

See, the Jacolntes sink, 
See^ they tremble at our noise : 

Like Perkin they run 

At the sight of a gun ; 
Like him they are (aying, when just upon dying. 

We'll ahkui, wound, and slay. 

By night and by day. 
Those villains that mH not our sovereign obey. 

Let this day be blest. 
Hymns of gladness sing, hymns of gladness sing, boys ; 

Let our king be cavess'd, 
In the midst of our joys. 

See this mug to his health ; 
His foes next coi^ound, his foes next confound, boys. 

George, live long in wealth. 
Secure the dhurcb an4 our laws: 

In spite of all fiends. 

The Whigs aue thy fidends. 
And if once we ihmider, thi^re all struck with wonder ; 
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Our wrath they all dread^ 
By which they are bled. 
When foolishly into rebellion the3r're led. 

Heavens send our king back ! 
Husza aloud^ huzza aloud^ boys ; 

His presence we lack. 
All his foes let's destroy^ 

No impostor shaU reign ; 
Keep the coward out, keep the coward out^ boys ; 

That bastard disdain^ 
None but fools he decoys. 

All Papists defy. 

For for George we will die : 
To no base Pretender will we ever surrender^ 

But stand by our king. 

To whose glory we sing. 
For the blessings which he to this kingdom does bring. 

In no danger's the church, 
'TIS a lie all, 'tis a lie all, sirs ; 

She's left in no lurch ; 
But yillains loving stirs. 

Such stories do tell. 
To keep up faction, to keep up iacdon here. 

But if they rebel, 
Thdr rebellion don't fear : 

To justice we'll bring 'em. 

And at Tyburn we'U string 'em. 
Where Paul the Nonjuror, a rogue never purer, 

Nonjuring church did own. 

ButJBngland's church and crown 
We Whigs inll all stand by, and Rome Aall tumble down. 



Let loyal boys, with joy unfeign'd, 
G)mmemorate this nappy day. 

That sav'd our isle, by rogues enchain'd. 
From Popish arbitrary sway. 

Let Tory rogues their grief express. 
With rosemary and black most sad ; 

This day renews their torments firesh. 
But makes all loyal souls more glad. 



WHIG SONGS. ¥fl 

Whilst thcjy, in huggermugger whming, 

Dnnk to the memory of their queen^ 
To Greorge our monarchy godly shmiDg, 

We fearless drinking^ blest are seen. 

Long may he live^ and make them tremble^ 

That mobbish rage against him shew ; 
Whilst greater villains most dissemble^ 

Or to the Tower or Tyburn go. 

Drink about then^ and be merry^ 

Naught but loyalty be heard ; 
Never of such healths be weary^ 

A Torjr's not worth our regard. 



^itii of 9tt0tt«t. 



Let those that detest all Perish priests 
Remember the First of August, 

And those who aUior to be yok'd like beasts 
Give thanks for the First of August: 

For George proclaim'd, dissolved the spell 

Qmtriv'd by the Pope, the French, and heU, 

And ever smce their projects fail. 

Now give thanks for the First of August. 

There was old Sir Lewis, he held it out. 

Many a First of August, 
Tho' plagued with a fistula, pox, and gout. 

Many a First of August : 
But the unexpected news this day 
Struck to his neart, and wore it away; 
Which leaves all Europe bound to pray 

For the glorious First of August. 

Great George hath g^ven us cause to bless 

The glorious First of August ; 
Let us drink to his health, we can do ^o le8». 

When we think of the First of August : 
And him that won't pledge it, may he be 
From chains and slavery never free. 
And there tormrated live to see 

Many a First of August. 



WB APPENDIX* 



Vile €viaMtvi Ann (SxttgHitvik 

Tuvx— *' Hii^ Bfonejr, Plague on you.** 



Vile tricksters and greggste^ late hurried and i^orried the 

Whigs of Great Britain, 
State drivellersy sach whifflers in story sure nerer were writ on. 
The Tower, blest hoar ! such holidays soon will provi^ us. 
That Simon, Hall, Scammony, Bungey, and £k>b, more shaVt 

ride us. 

Great prince, have a care, and beware how you trust such rogues 

future; 
They love the Pretender, though now they pretend to stand 

neuter, 
They^ rally and sally, betray you whenever they can, ur. 
Monoculus rates of his hounos, but is still the same man, sir. 

Bright Hali£u[, Cowper, and Somen, in bitilipers ate always 

hegin, sir. 
With Churchill and Russel, all hel-oes fiir bringing you in, sir. 
Knees bent and swords drawn, kind Heaven we pray to preserve 

you. 
We are jolly, d^-^^^n My, drink church, in spite of th^ clergy. 



0^ ^^tti itrt j^an tSrfiir. 

Let every true soul in the room 
With unanimous duty oomlmie 
To pronounce the rile Jabdfaites' doom, 

Bv supporting the Phytestant line. 
With resolute l^pdty now unite. 
And stand by King George with all your might; 
So m reb& we'll nml^ 
And the Jacks i^eH turn oat, 
For tio Pottery here Atil thrive. 

The rise of thip vapotiriiig pat1y> 
Composed of rogues^ Papists^ aad foob. 

For pretty young Jemray to heartjr, 
And for pay the dams'd Jesuitr idols. 

6 
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A crew all broken and beggar'd of late^ 

Who^ 'cause they'd lost all daim^ run their estate^ 

To r^;ain 'em rebel ; 

But their courage we'll quelle 
For no Popery here i^ail thrive. 



The queen was an honest good woman^ 

** And had honest good ministers too : 

Poor souls ! they meant mischief to no man ; 

'' If they lov'd French wine, what's that to you? 

So they wanted a peace, and a peace they had. 

Yet the Whigs in return cried, "They're drunk or mad!' 

" Damn'd quarrelsome rogues, 

« And unmannerly dogs, 
** For our projects they alwap thwart. 






When King George came at first from Hanorer, 

We thought he'd have kept us in still. 
For Tories at first brought him over, 
** But who say 'twas against their will. 
*' But 'cause we were churchmen he knew full well, 
** As that France, and the Pope, and young Jemmy can tell, 
** He left us i' the lurch, 
'* And so pull'd down the church. 
'' Who says we don't justly rebel ?" 

ThuB ully weak people they gain. 

And wiser ones proffer preferment. 
Their Cause, as they call't, to maintain: 

Where there's profit, there can be no harm in't ; 
For since their estates are mortgaged or sold. 
They've nothing to lose, but may get the Pope's gold. 
Now the/re in, they don't care. 
For with rage and despair 
ThefVL swing, or be made for ever. 

But hear, ye mad folks of the nation. 

Who thmk you're so much in the right ; 
We've made loyal associations. 

Will surely demdish you quite. 
For George our true king then stand up, brave boys„ 
And the blest royal branches, with heart and voice : 
For we'll Perkin pull down. 
Since King George wears the crown. 
And no Popery here shall thrive. 

SQ 
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flM)ue to tit €tftiti^ 



Toyou^ ye Tories, I aidrem 

Inis cnaritaUe ditty. 
Intending not, in your diBtrtn, 

To aim at being witty: 
For turely it was wondrous hard. 

When things were near completed. 
To have your schemes untimely marr'd. 

And every hope defeated. 

I only would advise you now 

Sincerely to repent. 
And, if you please, instruct you how 

You may disgrace prevent. 
First, Hermodactyl, of high fione. 

Must freely be giv'n up 
To that whidi has the fiurest claim. 

The scaffold or the rope ; 

For by the peace which he advis'd. 

For sake of l(mS''dore», 
Abroad he made us be de^MsTd, 

At home stark mad and pocMv 
Let Codicil his £Eite too share ; 

For, without much divining. 
One need not scruple to dechure 

He had a hand m signing. 

He favoured here the Popish fry ; 

Wherefore, to make scores even. 
Some Jesuit may, when he's to die. 

Give him a pass to heavm. 
And that the stage may ne'er again 

With quackery be perjdez'd. 
Lewd Gambol in the jugular vein 

Should bleed a little next : 

Or since this, as severe, I know. 

By some will be oppos'd. 
Let him in his seraglio 

At Greenwich be endos'd. 
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Without delay to Tybuni send 

Hibernian Atty Brogae, 
For there's no other way to mend 

Th' incorrigible rogue : 

But lest these treaties be forgot 

Which to his skill we owe. 
Their history had best be wrote 

By his trusty scribe De Foe. 
Mat Rummer must proceed no more 

On foreign negotiations. 
But serve hereafter as a drawer 

In wine adulterations. 

Sir Con. from Dublin may repaur 

To's native town of Reading, 
And seek for shelter at the B^,^ 

The house which he was bred in : 
For soon the commons of that isle 

Impeachments will determine ; 
So very happy is the soil. 

It kilb all baneful vermin. 

Sage C ■ n, Sh— n, and their friend. 

The loyal Windsor squire. 
May, since their hojies are at an end^ 

To Bar«le-duc retire. 
When these things happen, Britons true 

Will praise the glorious times. 
Which to desert give what's its due. 

And punishment to crimes. 

The Jackish crew shall then deplore 

These champions in disgrace. 
Who, when in power, strove to bring o'er 

The knight of spurious race. 
BungeT> the towering High-church Pope, 

ShaU in his pulpit rant. 
Good Peter Bnckdust hobnaik grope. 

And Zachariah cant. 
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Tuin— ** Now» now oomn on the glorious Year. 



Now, true hearts, let's celebrate 
The birth of a might]^ potentate, 
George the wise, the just, the great. 

Our king and £a.ith's defender, 
Happy day, that bom was he. 
An instrument to set us free 
From Romish yoke and slavery. 

Designed by the Pretender. 

Let us this day drown all our cares. 
Our joys surmount our former fears. 
And now return the golden years 

That Britain long has wanted. 
Though angry creditors may frown. 
Who aim'd to keep our courage down. 
Yet we'U be true to George's crown. 

With loyalty undaunted. 

Our foes may rail, and call us knaves. 
Yet they sha'n't say we're fools and slaves. 
Nor shall they write upon our graves. 

That we betray'd the nation. 
To all the world we do profess, 
(Though in misfortune and distress) 
Our country's good and happiness 

We'll nght for, if occasion. 

May good King George sit on the throne, 
Belov'd by all, disturb'd by none. 
Till late he shall ei^change his crown 

For one qi endless glory. 
May his bright issue never rail 
To rule our land with royal male. 
May Popery never more prevail. 

Nor power arHtrary. 



WHIG SON^S. 413 



0oh^f tu>l» in tome t]^t slortoui^ |Bear« 

Now^ now is come the glorious year. 
When state-betrayers only fear. 
And Brit^'s sons in smiles appear. 

While boundless blessings wait her : 
For royal George is on the throne. 
Before the nation's quite undone ; 
Then, lads, where'er you see a frown. 

Be sure you see a traitor. 

Not that a smiling aspect can 
For certain prove an honest man. 
Since those hare looks at most command 

Who act the vilest part still. 
Did not Lord Oxford smooth his face. 
And smile as if in no disgrace ? 
Yet believe me, friend, 'tis all grimace. 

To keep the foe in heart still. 

Nay, with design to play this game. 
The baffled wretch to Greenwich came 
(As if out of place, so free from blame) ; 

But let no Briton wonder : 
For h.te its orders thus has Isdd, 
Whom it destroys it first makes mad. 
Or a vile blasphemer never had 

Thus &c'd the rolling thunder. 

His friends indeed believ'd the cheat. 
And £cuicied still to keep their state. 
As if a king would make them great. 

Who wish'd him never able : 
Or was it satyr-like design'd 
To intimate the monarch blind. 
Not wisely knowing foe from friend. 

Like Doctor Bungey's rabble ? 

But he has ta'en away the doubt. 
For Townshend's in and Gambol's out. 
And th' whole French party's put to rout 

By a hand that right dispenses. 
Nor past in silence let it be. 
That justice now cmce more can see. 
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And in oonchuioii hamvily 

We all may find ire senses. 

Noir let all honest Britons join. 

And drink with grateful hearts as mine> 

To him who fbrm'd the great design. 

And sav^d us by his merit 
Bat who's this mighty, mighty he? 
Name Hali&x, and 111 agree. 
Who fiivoor has found with our Deity^ 

And been our guardian spirit 

A health to all whom, of his grace. 
The king has chose to put in place. 
To save Britannia and her race 

From dangers that beset her. 
Those that were in did act so ill. 
To change for worse required skill ; 
But GeOTge has made it harder still 

To change these for the better. 



jcittni^ 



Tuirx— ** Chevy Chaoe.' 



Now, Britain, now hold up your head. 

Thy foes are in disgrace. 
And Harry, who not long since said 

No Whig should keep his place. 
May sigh and sob, and follow Bob, 

Well dreading what's to come. 
French wine he lov'd, but always mor'd 

Ag^nst good Brunswick mum. 

Bat we're conyinc'd by our late peace. 

There's poison in French wine ; 
We saw oiuselves in desperate case. 

And all our strength decline : 
But Heaven sent for to prevent 

Those ills that were to come. 
And showed our cure was only sure 

In good right Brunswick mum. 
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Sim this i^ruce Hauor will rerire 

Our merchants' drooping hearts. 
And make our manufactures thriye 

Abroad in fordgn parts. 
The parliament, with one consent. 

Shall every trickster doom ; 
For Bourbon's pay no more can sway, 

Since we drink Brunswick mum. 

The Popish priests Te Deum sing 

For tne young Chevalier : 
Though Lewis should proclaim him king. 

Yet we need nothing fear. ^ 

His friends are out, then who can doubt 

Of happy times to come ? 
For conquering John, to France well known. 

Drinks deep of Brunswick mum. 

The Catalans will be reliev'd. 

Who fight for liberty ; 
Their fiite long honest men has griev'd. 

But could not set them free. 
Bob and Harry made all miscarry. 

Who for relief did come ; 
For French pistoles had brib'd their souls 

To banish Brunswick mum. 

The Jacobite poor scribbling crew. 

Who wrote for the Pretender, 
The Monitor, and Abel too. 

Their pensions must surrender. 
Th' Examiner's care no more shall dare 

To threaten what's to come ; 
For to assuage their Popish rage. 

We'll give them Brunswick mum. 

Now, now, true Protestants, rgoioe. 

Stand by your laws and king; 
Now you've proclaim'd the nation's choice. 

Let traitorous rebels swing. 
Let ropd George, the Papbts' scoui^. 

To England quickly come : 
His heall£, till then, let honest men 

Drink all in Brunswick mum* 
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That Protestants with ProtesUmts 

Should jar and disagree^ 
That some with their own consciences 

At variance should he. 
Astonishes : yet mischiefs dire^ 

And discords will arise^ 
As long as we've such cursed shoals 

Of Jesuits in disguise. 

Long have these wretched vermin 

Been striving to obtain 
Our glorious isle of Britain^ 

And spar'd no cost or pain^ 
Our abbey-lands in hopes to gain^ 

And £reebom subjects ride ; 
Then might they beauteous nuns enjoy^ 

With luxury and pride. 

Their last most p<^tic attempt 

Was hiring men of parts. 
Who might, with cant most plausible. 

Corrupt the people's hearts ; 
And those who their estates had spent. 

And stuck at nought for more. 
They gaia'd, their country to betray 

For bags of worthless ore. 

Then may those wretched parricides, 

Who were such rascals' tools. 
And those who now would vindicate 

Such mercenary fools. 
Be scom'd, deOT)is'd, and look'd upon 

As Pagan, Turk, or Jew, 
And cheated too by Romish priests. 

Of fiuth and money too. 

But all those noMe gentlemen 
Who bravely constant stood. 

In spite of all their gilded baits. 
Firm to their country's good, 

5 
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Like stars do now refulgent shine^ 
Brave safeguards of our king. 

Then with these patriots' loyal health 
Let's make our mug-hoUse ring. 



0tt 1^ fKujtMs'i Coronation* 
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HuBBA hubba boo !" quoth the Irish dear joy, 
You must not by fighting our triumphs annoy ; 
^' For if you should cut a man in three or four halves^ 
'' By my should you'll ne'er cure him by baham nor salres. 

*' Therefore^ my dear joy, put your sheath in your swch^, 
'^ For the cor^nation-<£ty will mudi pleasure atford ; 
For with lords and ladies of every degree. 
His majestjr's grace, faith, I'm willing to see. 

" And because I'll be ready at that glorious sight, 
'^ I^ go in the morning by nine over-night, 
*^ And get to the abbey bdfi^e I come there, 
" And see them all walking by five in a pair. 

*' The late duke of Ormond, the joy of poor Teague, 
" As sure as e'er Peggy and I were in league, 
" Will walk with an air beCotning his grace, 
'^ And I shall be glad not to see his sweet fiice^ 

" I swear by the shole oi St Patrick's brogues, 
" He was once kind to good men, and a terror to rogues. 
'^ I diall.be glad to see him, with the rest of the train, 
'^ Drest in lus blue ribbon of scarlet in grain. 

'^ Ahue ! my dear honey, and cdsen agrau, 
'* Maodonald, my dear joy, and brother-in-law ; 
*' We'll beat on the trumpets, and drums sound a charge. 
As they walk'd it on foot through the streets in a barge. 
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Betimes in the morning, by six afternoon, 
" Rich wine full of glasses we'll tipple ofi^ soon, 
'^ With Irish potatoes, good mustara, and honey, 
'* Which r myself will buy without any money." 

S H 
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^ttei a %ealtip to Ht mng^. 

TuKE— " If I live to grow old." 



Here's a health to the king^ 

Sound the trumpet and the drum. 
And let Perkin with all 
His runa^;ade8 come. 
Let the devil and the Pope 

Advance in his train. 
We'll soon send him back 
To sup in Lorrain. 

Then to George fill your bowls. 

Till they overflow ; 
Let's have no more wrangling 
Of High-church and Low ; 
The Pope and Pretender 
Alone is our foe. 

Next drink to the prinoe 

And his consort divine. 
And the beautiful offspring 

That round him do shine. 
In them we foresee 

The downfall of Rome, 
And the Jacobite faction 

Expiring at home. 

Then to George, &c. 

Then, British lads, boldly 
Stand fast by your laws. 
The king, and the church. 

And the Protestant cause. 
While Marlborough leads on, boys. 

The warming-pan knight 
And the Monsieurs of France 
Won't venture to fight. 
,Then to George fill your bowls. 

Till they overflow ; 
Let's have no more wrangling 
Of High-church and Low ; 
The Pope and Pretender 
Alone is our foe. 
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No more the danger of the church 
Shall leave religion in the lurch. 

To serve a Popish cause. 
To undermine the nation's friends. 
And bring about your scoundrel ends. 

To. overturn our laws. 

In spite of necessary peers. 
Created in those four black years. 

To save that traitor Harley, 
The m^or part were firm and true. 
And, Britam's interest to pursue. 

Did pass the bill most rarely : 

And, maugre all the Tories' hopes 
Of L ^'s turn and Sh n's tropes, 

'Tis pass'd the lower house. 
And now a fig for High-church daws ; 
For their king Perkin and his cause 

We need not care one souse* ^ 

Townshend and Stanhope sit at helm. 
And Heaven, to bless the king and realm. 

Has lengthen'd Walpole's span : 
Three glorious patriots, yet more true 
Than Rome or Sparta ever knew. 

Since first those states began. 

For Walpole's deatib the Popish herd^ 
As constant as the day appear'd. 

Sent up their prayers to Mary ; 
For to her Son they never pray. 
Since taught by Rome, the other way. 

They never can miscarry. 

But now they utter loud complaints. 
And curse all male and female saints: 

Walpole still lives, their curb; 
And four long years at least must come. 
Ere French pistoles and friends to Rome 

Our liberties disturb. 
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As I walked along Mr Loncbm town. 

The rascally Tories flock'd up and down : 

Though a thanksgiidng-day^ they look'd wretchedly Miie> 

Stuck up with the rosemary, tyme, and rue. 

The first that I met was an Irishman bold, 
'Kin to Ormond, who betray'd his country for gdd : 
" By St Patrick/' said he, *' 'tis most certainly true, 
'^ Tnat more of my friends smell of hemp than of rue." 

Then an Oxford student came next in the throng. 
Swears he'll hring in Perldn before it be lone; 
He'll stand for the High-church and Chevaliar too. 
But if Tyburn ^oold catch him, the time he would me. 

Then a nonjuring parson came jogging by, 
Look'd much on the quear, but pli^^y sly ; 
Said, '^ Friends, 1 can't now rejoice with 3fou, 
'' For the ime is come that I sadly must rtieJ 
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Some of Bolii^ibroke's ' «■ ■ ■ ' , on the seventh of June, 
Came dancing along to a High-diurch tune, 
Dress'd up with their tyme and thrir rosemary too ; 
But the saucy jades had forgot their rue. 

For Jacks to wear rosemary was certidnly right. 
Because they wouM hang before thgr would fight. 
As for those that are fied with the Ferkinite crew. 
They have left all their friends to wear tyme and rue. 
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Let High-churclinieii and Papists meet lurking in hdes^ 

To curse and hatch lies, theur cause to maintain. 
Plot mischief in secret like underground moles. 
And wish for their master young Perldn again : 
'Tis George, King George, for him we'll all stand. 
His heaildi we will dnnk, his pnuse we will sing. 
Who retrieved our glories when lost by the Tories. 
The High^diuroh shall never make Perkin a king. 

Shall the Whigs meet like them, a few, and in stealth. 
Or must they ask leave of the Papist and Tory, 

In numbers to drink to hb majesty's health? 
Won't that be, what think ye, a very fine story ? 
Tis George, &G. 

Well meet when and where, in what numbers we please. 
Nor will we ask leave of a perjured brood : 

Well be merry and sing at sudi houses as these ;* 
We can't be too pubhc, our cause is so good. 
'Tis George, &e. 

For this the Jacks say Aev are greatly displeas'd; 

But I'll tell you, the only reason is this : 
King George tney don't love, and so they are teaz'd 

When they see how loyal Ma company is. 
'Tis Gecnge, &c 



^n (f^ Breadt(n2 out nt tjbe Xli&elU^nu 



Sure England's now grown mad, sir. 
And Scotland with frenzy possest. 

Thus to strive against the stream. 

And, deluded by a dream. 
To endeavour mighty George to molest. 

* Mug-houses. 
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But Bee ttie vain attempt^ sir. 
Of a rash despairing crew, 

- Who, since they're all tum'd out^ 
'Cause they strove to bring about. 
For French gold, what we all might rue. 

Now with blust'ring think to fright us. 
And with d ■ d rage and spite. 

Pretend to. rebel; 

And, like devils broke from hell. 
Would subvert cm constitution quite. 

A bastard for king they set up, sir. 
Forsooth by hereditary right ; 

Though, when all is said and done. 

He's but a tailor's son. 
And will gain but a halter by't. 

But Gewgeour king with scorn, sir. 
Sits laughing to see such fools. 

Who contentedly can. trudge 

To revenge a private grudge. 
By becoming a vagabond's tools. 

Yet see the church' protectors^ 
To bring in P<^ry, pullmg her down; 
But her prayers shall. avail. 
And make the rogues turn tail. 
Since King George her defender is known. ■*'*: 

Success then to his arms, sir, . i 
And a health, to the secret oommittee : 

May blessings on 'em .shpwer. 

And the villains in the Tower 
Suffer justice, and die without pity. 
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